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Dramatk PcrfoiaaB. 

KING of France 

Duke of Florence. 

Bertram, Count of 'BsxaSSiotL 

L^fea^ an oU lord. 

Parolks, apara/tica/foIjinvirof^triLmiamvard^hi 

iw/t, and a great pretender to walour. 
Several young French Lords, tbatfin^ nmib BcrtranKi« 

the Florentine n»ar. 
Bienvard, i o 
Clown, S ^^^^^ *o*^f Countefs of tLovSISon. 

Counufs of Roufnion, mother to Bertram. 

Helena daughter to Gerard de Narbon, « /2ww«j /^ 

fician^ fome timefinte dead^ 
Jin old tvidow of Florence, 
Diana, daughter to the imdow. 

Mariana! J ^^^S^^^^^ and friends to the vndsw: 
Lords f attending m the Kiifg I t>fficirs9 SMirs, &e. 

SCENE lies partly in France j and, partly im 

Tufcany. 
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ACT I. 

S C E N E, /ie Ccutttefs of Roufillon'j //flXj/S, 

in Fruice. 

Enttr BcrtTam, ibtCounttfi «f RoufiHon, .Helena* 

and Lafeu, all in MQitrnin^. 

COU « T ESI. 

S K delivering mp fun froin me, I bury » 
^ fatoiid hosund. 

Sir. And J in going. Madam, weep 
T my father's d^th mew ; but [ muft 
:nd his Maje(t;'s command, to whoia 
ira. now in ward, evermore in fub- . 
' jeOion. 

Laf. You fhcll find of the King a husband, Madsm ; 
jroQ, Sir, a facfacr. He, that fo genera]!^ ij at all times 
good, mull of nccellit^ hold his virtue Co you ; ( i ) whore 
woithinefa would Air it up where it wanted, rather than 
fladc it wbeie dieic is fuch abundance. 

(l) wJ»/< Jfirltincfi ™»»W Jlir it <.p ^birt it waxnJ, ratbir 
tbuB Uck If mibiri tberi I'l fuch j&nndenct.'] An Oppofttion of 
Tcrmi is TiQbty dcflen'd in thii Scntcnc* ; iho' the Oppofirion 
il not fo imUe, ii the Tarns now ftind. IfaHiril md AaK~ 
iMHct arc the Oppoliln to one mother j but how is Ink a Con- 
trail wJHr of t TIm AiMicioa of a fitig'' Letter givei it, and 
tbs vaj SMfaMqqim il. Mr. O^trhuTiet, 

A J CeniU. 
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Count. What hope is there of his Majedy's amend, 
ment ? 

Laf. He hath abandoned his phyficians, Madam, un- 
der whofe pradices he hath penecDted time with hope s 
and finds no other advantage in the procefs, but ouly 
the lofing of hope by time. 

Count, ^ This young gentlewoman had a father^ (O, 
that had / how fad a paiTage 'tis !) whofe skill was al- 
mofl as great as his hon^fty ; had it ftretch'd (b far, it 
would have made nature immortal, and death fhould 
liave play'd for lack of work. 'W^ould, for the King*s 
fake, he were living ! I think, it would be the death of 
the King's difeafe. 

La/. How caird you the man yon fpeak of^ Msl- 
dam ? 

Count. He was famous, Sir, in his profeilion, and it 
was his^great right to be fo : Gerard de Narhon. 

Laf. He was excellent, indeed, Madam^; the King 
very lately fpoke of him admiringly, and mourningly : 
he^as skilful enough to have livM ftill, if knowledge 
could be fet up againfl morality. 

Ber. What is it, my good lotd, die King Iknguifhes 
ef? 

Laf, A fiflula, my lord. 

Btr. I heard not of it before. 

Laf I would, it weie not notorious. Was this gen- 
tlewoman the daughter of Gerard de Narbom ? 

Count- His fole child, my lord, and bequeathed to my 
overlooking. I have thoi'e hopes of her good, that her 
education promifes her ; difpofition (he inherits, which 
makes fair gifts fairer ; for where an unclean mind car- 
ries virtuous qualides, there commendations go with pity». 
they are virtues and- traitors too : in her they are the 
better for their fimplenefs ; (he derives herhonelly, and 
atchieves her goodneis. 

Laf. Your commendations, Madam, get horn hec 
tears. 

Count. 'Tis the -beft brine a maiden can feafon her 
praife in. The remembrance of her faither aever ap^ 
proaches her heart, but the tyranny of her forrows takes 

all 



M^s welly that Ends weU. , j 

aH livelihood from her cheek. No more of iivAjtitiena, 
go to, no more ; left it be rather thoaght you afleA a- 
k>rrow, than to have it. 

Hel, I do afFedt a (brrow, indeed, bat I have it too. 

Laf. Moderate lamentation is the right of the dead, 
exceffive grief the enemy to the living. 

Count. (2} If the living be not enemy to tiie grief, 
the excefs makes it foon mortal. 

Ber. Madam, I defire your holy wifhes. 

Laf. How underftand we that ? 

Count, Be thou bleU, Bertram, and facceed thy fa- 
ther 
In manners as in (hape f thy blood and virtue 
Contend for empire in thee, and thy goodnefs 
Share with thy birth right f Love all, trufl a few. 
Do wrong to none : be able for thine encttiy 
Rather in power, than ufe 5 and keep thy friend 
Under thy own life's key : be check'd for filcncc. 
But never tax'd for fpcech. What heav'n more will. 
That thee may furniih, ^nd my prayers pluck down. 
Fall on thy head I FareweJ, ray lord ; 
*Tis an unfeafon'd courtier, good my lord,. 
Advife him. 

Laf. He cannot want the beft. 
That Ihall attend his love. " 

Count. Heav'n blefs him !' Farewel, Bertram, 

[Exit Cmnteji. 

Ber. [/^.HelJ The bed wifhes, that can be forg*d i» 
your thoughts, be fervants to you ! Be comfortable to my 
mother, your miftrefs, and make much of her. 

Laf Farewel, pretty lady, you muft hold the credit 
of your father. [Exeunt Bertram and Lafeu. 

{2) Jf the living be Emmy to the Grief y the Excefs makes it /•on 
mortal.'] This feems very obfbure ; but the Addition of a Ne- 
gative perfedly. difpels all the Mifl* If the Living be not Ene^ 
9v^, Ac. Exceflive Grief is an Enemy to the Living, fays 
Lafeu : Yes, replies the Countefs ; and if the Living be not 
Enemy to the Grief, [i« e* ilrlve to conquer it,] the Excefs 
Buiket it foon mortal.. Mr. fyarburton, 

A- 4, HeL 
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Hfi. Oh, were that all ! ^ I think not ot a^ 

. father ; 
And thefe great tears grace his vem^mbr^nce nose. 
Than thofe I fhed far him . What was he like T 
I have forgot him« My ima^nation 
Carries no favour in it, but my Bertram'^*. 
I am undone; there is- no living, none. 
If Bertram be away. It were all one. 
That I ihould love a bright particular flar, 
And think to wed it ; he is lo abov^ me : 
In his bright radiance and collateral light 
Mud I be comforted, not in his fphere. 
Th' ambition in my love thus plagues itfelf ; 
The hind, that would be mated by 'the lion. 
Mull die for loVe. 'Twas pretty, tho' a plague> 
To fee him every hour ; to fit and draw 
His arched brows, his hawking eye, his corbf 
In our heart's table : heart, too capaUe 
Of ey<pry line and trick of his fweet favour ! —--9 
But now he's gone, and my idolatrous fancy 
Mud fandify his relicks. Who comes here ? 

£»/^r Parolles. 

One, that goes with him : I love him for his kkt^. 

And yet I know him a notorious liar ; 

Think him a great way fool, folely a coward ; 

Yet thefe fix'd evils fit fo fit in him. 

That they take place, when virtue's fledy bones 

Look bleak in the cold wind ; full oft we fee 

Cold wifdom waiting on fuperfluous folly. 

Par, Save you, fair Queen. 

HeL Arid you. Monarch. 

Par, No. 

Hil, And, no. 

Par. Are you meditating on virginity ? 

Hel^ Ay : you have fonie flain of foldier in you i let 
me ask you a quedion. Man is enemy to virginity, how 
may we barricado it againd him ? 

Par, Keep him out. 

Hel. But he adails s and our vh^ty, tho^ ?alia«t» 

in 
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in the defence yet h weak : onfold to us fone warlike 
refifiance. 

Par, There is none : man, fetting down befbte you, 
will undermine you, and blow you up. 

Hfi. Blefs our poor virginity from undermirers and 
blowers up ! — Is there no military policy, how virgini 
might blow up men ? 

Par. Virginity being blown down, man will quick- 
Her be blown up : marry, in blowing him down again, 
with the breach yourfelves made, you lofe your city. It 
is not politick in the commonwealth of nature, to pre<r 
ferve virginity. Lofi of virginity is rational increafe t. 
and there was never virgin got, *till virginity was firft 
loft. That, you were made of, is metal to make virgins. 
Virginity, by being once loft, may be ten times found : 
by being ever kept, it is ever loft ; *tis too cold a com- 
panion : away with't. 

Hel I will ftand for^C a little, though therefore I die » 
virgin. 

^Par, There's little can be faid in't ; 'tis againft the 
rule of nature. To fpeak on the part of virginity, is* 
to accufe your mother ; which is moft infallible difobe-^ 
dience. He, that hangs himfelf, is a virgin: virgi- 
nity murthers itfelf, and (hould be buried in highways 
out of all iandtiied limit, as a defperate offendrefs 
againft nature. Virginity breeds mites, much like a 
cheefe ; confumes it^If.to the very paring, and fo dies 
with feeding its own ftomach. Befides, virginity Is^ 
peevifti, proud, idle, made of felf-'love, which is the 
moft prohibited fin in the canon. Keep it not, you 
cannot chufe but lofe by't. Out with*t ; within ten> 
years it will make itfelf two, which is a goodly increafe,- 
and the principal itfelf not much the worfe. Away 
with't. 

JHel, How might one do. Sir, to lofe it to herowfl» 
liking ? 

' Par, Let me fee. Marry, ill, to like him that ne'er 
it likes. -Tis a commodity will lofe the glofs with lying.? 
The longer kept, the lefs worth : off with't, while 'tia^ 
.vendiUe. .Anlwer the time of requeft.. Virginity; liker 

A s an* 
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an old courtier, wean her cap oat of fafluoa : richly 
futed, but unfutable ; juft like the brooch and the tooths 
pick, which we ^ ear not now : your date is better in 
your pye and your porridge, than in your cheek ; and 
your virginity, your old virginity, is like one of our 
French withered pears ; it looks ill, it eats drily $ marry,, 
'tis a withered pear : it was formerly better ; marry, yet 
*tis a witherM pear. Will yon any thing with it ?. 

HeL Not my virginity yet. 
There ihall your maiicr have a thoufand loves,, 
A mother, and a midrefs^ and a friend,. 
A phoenix, captain, and an enemy, 
A guide, a goddefs, and a fovereign> 
A counfellor, a traitrefs, and a dear ; 
His humble ambition, proud humility ; 
His jarring concord ; and his difcord dulcet ;. 
His faith, his fweet difailer ; with a world 
Of pretty fond adoptious chriftendoms. 
That blinking C«//V goffips. Now (hall he — 

I know not, what he (hall God fend him well !— — 

The court's a learning place — and he is one - 

Par, What one, i'faith? - 

HeL That I wi(h well— 'tis pity 

'Par. What's pity ? 

Hel. That wilhing well had not a body in'l,. 
Which might, be felt i that We the poorer born, 
Who(e bafer Hars. do (hut us up in wi(hes, 
lidight with efFedls of them follow our friends :. 
And (hew what we alone muft think, which never 
JReturns us thanks. 

Enter Pagi, 

Page. lAon^euT Pare/Ies, 
My lord calls for you. [Exit Page. 

Par, Little W1p/pi», farewel; if I can remember thee, 
I will think of thee at court. 

He/,. Mon&cur Parol/es, you were born under a cha- 
ritable fla'-. 

Par. Under Mars, I. 
. HfJ, 1 efpecially il^uk, under Man. 

Par. 
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Par. Why under Mirj ? 

BeL The wars have kept you faU^de^ Aat yon inu& 
seeds be bom under Man. 

Par. When he was-predoAiinant.. 

Hel. When he was retrograde^ I think, rather; 

Par. Why think you fo ? 

Hel. You go fo much backward, when you fight. 

Par. That's for advantage. 

Bel. So is running away, when fear propofet iafety r 
but the compofition, that your valour and fear makcaF* 
in you, is a virtue of a good' wing, and I like the wear 
well. 

Par. I an fa full of bufinefles, as I cannot anfwer thee- 
acutely : I will return perfed courtier ; in the which^ 
my inllrudUon ihall ferve to naturalize thee, fo thoa 
wilt be capable of courtier^s counfel, and underftand. 
what advice ihall thruft upon thee; elfe thou diefl in 
diine unthankfulnefs, and thine isnoranco makes thee* 
away ; farewel. When, thou haft leifure, fay thy prayers ^ 
when thou haft none, remember thy friends : get thee.a^ 
good husband, and ufe him as he ufes thee : fb farewel. 

Hel. Our remedies oft inourfelvesdolie. 
Which we aferibe-to heav'n. The fated skf 
Gives us free fcope ; only, doth backward pull 
Our (low deiigns, when we ourfelves are dull. 
What power is it| which mounts my love fo high^ 
That makes me fee,, and cannot feed mine eye ^ 
The mightieft fpace in fortune nature brings 
To join like likes ; and kifs» like native things. 
Impoflible be ftnuige attempts, to tfaofe 
That weish their pain in fenfe;. and da fuppofe^ 
What haw been, cannot be. Who ever ftrove 
To ftiew her merit, that did mifs h^r love ? 
The King^s difeafe — my project may deceive me^ 
ButJi^y intents are fix'd, and wili not leave me.. 
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SCENE cbangii u the Csurf $f Prance* 

Fkttrtjh Comets. Enter tkf Kiiig^f Frmce twi/B letters, 

and din)ers Attendants, 

King, ^nr^ H E Florentines and Semys are by th' cars ; 
X Have fought widi equal fortune, and con^ 
tinue 
A braying war. 

1 Lord, So 'tis reported, Str. 

JCf(ig- Nay, 'tis moft credible; we here receive it, 
A certainty voach'd from our coufin AuftrtM ; 
With caution tfiat the Florentine will move us 
For fpeedy aid ; wherein our deareft friend 
, Prejudicates the bufinefs, and would feem 
'To have us make denial. 

I Lord, His love and wifdom. 
Approved fo to your Majefty, may plead 
For ample credence. 

King, He hath arm'd our an-fwer ; 
And Florence is deny'd, before he comes : 
Yet for our gentlemen that mean to fee 
The Tu/can lervice, freely have they leave 
To iland on either part. 

2 Lord. It may well fervc 

A nurfery to our gentry, who are fick 
For breathing and exploit. 
King, What's he comes here ? 

Enter Bertram, Lafeu, and. ParoDcs* 

I Lord, It is th&couAt' Rou/Ilon, my good lord, youiig 

Bertram.^ 

King, Youth, thou bear'ft thy father's fate. 
Frank nature, rather curious than in ha(te. 
Hath well compos'd thee. Thy father's moral partJ' 
May'ft thou inherit too I Welcome to Paris, 
Ber, My thanks and duty are your Majefty's. - 
King, I would I had that corporal foundncfs now, 
Ae when thy father and myfelf in friendihip 

Firft 
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Ffrfl try*d our ((MtiMf : her did look fir 
Into the fcrvice of* riretimcr, and w^ 
Difdplcd of the brav'ft. He lafted long ; 
fiat on us both didjiaggifh age f(eal- on. 
And wore us out of aa. It much repairs mr 
To talk of your good fadier ; in his youth 
He had the wit, which f can wdl obferve 
' To day in our young lords ; but they may jell^ 
'Till their own fcorn return to them unnoted. 
Ere they can hide the^ levity in honour : 
So like a courtier, no contempt or bittcrncfs (j) 
Were in him ; pride or fharpnefs, if there were^ 
His equal had awakM them } and his honour. 
Clock to itfelf, knew the true minute when 
Exceptions bid him fpeak ; and at that time- 
His tongue obey'd his hand. Who were below him 
He us^d as creatures of another place. 
And bow'd his eminent top to th^ir low ranks ; 
Making them proud of his humilit}'^ 
.In their poor praife he humbled : Such a man 
Might be a copy to thefe younger times ; 
Wttkh, followed wen, would now dcmonftrate them? 
But goers backward. 

Ber. His good remembrance. Sir, 
Lies richer in your thoughts, than on his tomb ; 
So in approof lives not his epitaph, ' 
As in your royal fpeech. 

King. * Would, I were with him ! he would alway»: 
fay, 

Wert in his Pridt or Sbarpntjt j if they vteriy 
. Hit Efual bad awsJ^^dtbtm.-"-^'} This Paf^ge Amdi 
fo very In€orre£^Iy pointed, that the Aathor*8 Meaning is loft 
lA the Careleftnefs. At the Tex« and Stops are reformed, thefe 

are moft beautiful Lints, and the Stnff this ** He had no 

<< Ctntempt or Biturntfi \ if ha l^ad any thing* that look'd like 
*' Pridt or Sbarpntfi^ (of which Qualities Contempt and Bit- 
*' Cernefs are the ExcelTes,} his Equal had awak*d them, not 
'< hit Inferior \ to whom he fcorn*d to difcover any thing that 
♦« bore the Shadow of Pride or Sblurpnera." MK Warburton* 

(Methinb, 
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(^etkinksy I hear iiim now ;. bi» plauiive word» 

He fcacter*d not in ears, but grafted theni 

To grow there, and to bear Let me. oot live,- 

(Thus his good melancholy oft began^ 

On the cataftrophe and heel of paltime,. 

When it was out,) let me nothvc, (guoth he,) 

After vay flame lacks oil ; to be the (nufF 

Of younger fpirlts,. whofe apprehenfive fenfes 

All but new things difdaia; whofe judgments are 

Meer fathers of their garments ; whofe conflancies 

Expire before their Miions: — this he wiih'd« 

I» after him^ do after him wi(h too« 

(Since I nor wax, nor honey, can bn-ing home) 

I quickly were dlflblved from my hive* 

To give ibme labourers room. 

2 Lord. You're loved. Sir ;. , 
They, that lead lend it you, (hall lack you firff. 

King. I fill a place, I know't. How long is't, county. 
Since the phyfician at your father's died ? 
He was much fam*d. 

Ber. Some fix months fince, my lord. 

King, If he were living, I would try him yet ; *— 
Lend me an arm ; — the reft have worn me out 
With feveral applications ; nature and ficknefa 
Debate it at their leifure.. Welcome, count,. 
My fon's no dearer. 

J^. Thank your MajeHy. [FIoMriflf. iExeum., 

SCENE changes to the Countef$*s at RouflUon, 

Enitt ComUefif Steward^ and Clown. 

Coimti T Will now hear; what fay you of this gentle* 

X woman I 

Stew. Madam, the care I have had to even your coor 

tent, I wifi^ might be found in the calendar of my paft 

endeavours ; for then we wound our modefly, and make 

foul the clearnefs of our defervings, when of ourfelves 

wepublilh them.. 

Counts yfhdX does this knave here ?^ get you gone^ 

Sirrah ;. 
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Sirrah .: the complaints I have heard of yoa» I dp n^t 
all believe ; 'tis my flownefs that I do not, for, I knovtr, 
you lack not folly to commit them, and have ability 
enough to make fuch knaveries yours. 

cS. *Tis not unknown to you, Madam> I am a poor 
fellow* 

Count, Well, Sir. 

do. No, Madam. ; *tis not fo well that I am poor, 
tho' many of the rich are damned ; But, if i haveyoujr 
ladyfliip's good will to go to the worldj Isie/ the womaa. 
and I win do as we may. 

Count. Wilt thou needs be a beggar ? 

C/o. I do beg your good will in Uiis caie.. 

Count ^ In what cafe ? 

C/o, In IshePs cafe, and mine own ;. fervice is ao he- 
ritage, and, I think, I fhall never have the bleffing of 
God, 'till 1 have ilTue of my body } for they (ay, beams 
arebleffings. 

Count, Tell me thy reafon' why thou wilt marry.. 

C/o. My poor body, Madam, requires it. I am S-rir 
ven on by the flefh ; and he mufi: needs go, tha( the dh^ 
vil drives. 

Count, h this all your worfhip's reafon ? 

C/o, Faith, Madam^ I have other holy reaibns, iuch 
as they are. 

Count, May the world know them ? 

CIo, I have been, Madam, a wicked creature, asyoa 
and all fleih and blood are;, and, indeed, I do marry, 
that I may repent. r%f. ' 

Count, Thy marriage, fooner than thy wickednefs. 

C/o. I am out of friends. Madam, and I hope to havo 
&iends for my wife's fake. 

Count. Such friends are thine enemies, knave. 

C/o. Y'are ihallow. Madam, in great friends ; for 
the knaves come to do that for me, which 1 am weary 
of ; he that eares my land, fpares my team^ and gives 
me leave to inne the crop; if 1 be his cuckold,' he's my 
drudge ; he, that comforts my wife, is the cheriQier of 
my ffelh and blood ; he, that cherifbcth my flelh and. 
blood, loves my flefli and blood; he, &at loves my 

£eih 
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fleih and blood, is my friend : ergo^ he, tbat kilTes mj 
vAit, is my friend. If men could be contented to be 
what they are, there were no fear in marriage; for 
joung Charhon the puritan, and old Poyfam the papift,- 
^owfoe^er their hearts are-fever*d in religion, their heads 
are both one $ they may joul horns together, like any 
deer i' th' herd. 

Count. Wilt (hou ever be a foul-mouthed and calum- 
nious knave ? 

' Clo, A prophet, I, Madam ; and I fpeak the truth 
the next way ; ' ' ■■ 

'' For I the ballad will repeat, which men full true 
" ihall find ; , 

" Your marriage comes by deftiny, your cuckow fings 
" by kind, , 

Count, Get you gone. Sir, I '11 talk with you more anon. 

Ste^, May it pleafe you. Madam, that he bid Helen 
come to you ; of her I am to fpeak. 

Count. Sirrah, tell my gentlewomaa I would fpeak 
with her \ Helen I meaju 

Clo. «» Was this fair face the caufe,- quoth fhe, (4) 

[Singings 
« Why the Grecians faeked Trey ^ 
•* Fond done, fond done 5 — — for Parij^ he, 

(4) ffas this fair Face the Caufi, fuoth She, 
Why the Grecians Jaehd Troy T 
Wu thit KhgVnmC% Joyf} As the Stansa, that fol- 
liiws, irin alternate Rhyme, and as a Rhyme is her» wanting to 
She in the Mi Veifo ; 'tis evident, the third Line is wanting. 
Tlie old fWrVf giife U» » Part of it; bat how to fopply the^ 
left Part, was the Qutftion. Mr. fiow# has giten us the Frag*, 
ment homeAly, as he.£annd it: b«t Mr. P^fe, rather than to 
Ceem fovuiderM, has funk it upon tJs.'^—' I communicated to 
my ingenious Friend Mr. Warhurttn, how I. found the Paflage 
ia the old Books » . . 

[Fond done, dene, fimd, 
Was thii King ?r\smUyoyt] 
And froin Him t received that Supplement, which I have given 
to the Text. And the Hiftoriant tell us ^ it was Paris who was 
Pri^H favourite Son* 
. ' « Was 
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" Was this King Pri««r's joy. 
*< With that (he fighed zs j(he flood, 
*^^d gave thi& ientence then; 
** Among nine bad if one be good* 
•• There's yet one good in tea. 

Cquiu, what» one good in ten ? You com^ the fimg^ 
Sirrah. 

Clo, One good woman in ten, Madanif which is a pu- 
rifying o'th* fong : Vould, God wpuld ferve the world 
fo all the year! weM find no fault with the tythe- woman, 
if I were the Parfon i one in ten» quoth- a* ! an we might 
have a^'good woman born but every blazing ftar, or at ;m 
earthquake, ^twould mend the lottery weB; a man may 
draw his heart out, ere he pluck one. 

Count, You*U be gone. Sir knave^ and do as I com-*^ 
roand you ? 

do. That man that fhould be at a woman** com- 
mand, and yet no hurt done 1 tho' honefly be no pu« 
ritan, yet i^ will do no hurt ; it will wear the furplis of 
humility over the black gown of a big heart : I ai|» go- 
ing, forfooth, the bufinete is for i&/^it to come hither. 

County Well, now. 

StewD. I know. Madam, you love your gentlewonumr 
intirdy. 

Count. Faith, I do i her father bequeathed her to me ;; 
and ihe herfelf, without other advantages^ m^ lawfully 
make title to as much love as (he finds; there is moro 
owing her, than is paid ; and more (hall bo paid her, 
than ihe*ll demand. 

Stiw, Madam, I was very late snore near her, thaa,. 
I think, (he wifli'd nut ; alone (he was, and did com- 
nraaieateto herfelf her own words to her own ear» ; (he 
thought, I dare vow for her, they toudiM not any 
Itranger fenfe. Her matter was, (he lov'd your fon ;. 
Fortune, (he faid, was no Goddefs, (5) that had put 

fiich 

(5) Fortuntt fei fmi^ VMU mv^oiiUfs^ Sec, L^vb, m Guf, Ac. 
comptoin'd agatnft tYnt' ^w af Vir ghu^ Ac.] %li» PaAge- 
fiands thut in the old Qopies x. 
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"uch diffiercncc betwixt their two cftates ; Love, no God", 
fhat would not extend his might, only where qaaljtii* 
ytx^ level; Dianay no Queen ofVireins, that\*ould 
uffer her poor Knight to be furpriz'd without reicue 
n the firft affault, or ranfom afterward. This Ihe de- 
iver'd in the moft bkter touch of forrow, that c*er I 
leard a virgin exclaim in ; which I held it my duty 
5>cedily ta acquaint you withal ; fithence, in the lofs 
Jiat may happen, it concerns you fomething to know 
it. 

Count. You have difcharg'd this honeftly, keep it to 
^ourfelf ; many likelihoods inform me of this before^ 
ivhich hung fo tottering in die balance, that I could 
aeithcr believe nor mifdoubt ; pray you, leave me ; ftaH 
ihis in your bofom, and I thank you for your honeil 
sare j I will fpeak with you further ancn. 

\Exit ^nixareL 

EnUr Helena. 

Count, Ev'n fo it. was with me, when T was young ; 
If we are nature's,, thefe are ours : this thorn 
Doth to our rofe of youth rightly belong ; 

Our blood to us, this to our Mood, is born ; 
ft is the fhow and feal of nature's truth, 
(¥hei'e love's, flrong pailion is impreilin youth; 

t>voe, no God, that nvoutd not extend bh Might only vobere 
^aliti4s ivere level , S^eeu of Virgins, that would Juffer btr 
ioor Knigbty Uov 

*Ti8 evident to every fenfible Reader that fometblng muft 
lave iliptoiit here, by which the Meaning of .the Context is 
«nder'd defe^iv^ The Steward is Tpeaking in the very Words 
ie oveFheard of the Young Lady f Fortune was no Goddefs,. 
he faid, for one Reafon \ Lov«, no God, for another ; 
what could She then more naturally fubjoin, tiian as I havft 
imended in the Text ? 

Diana, no S^een of Virgins, tbat would fuffer ber poor Knight 
» he furprix^d without Refiue, Sec, 

. Bor in Poetical Hiftory Diiinm was as well known to profide 
»ver Cbaftity, ^b Cupid over L^ve, or Fortune over the Change or 
M-egi^ation of our Circunifiancet» ^^ ^ 

5 ' By 
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By our remembrances of days foregone. 

Such were our faults, oc then we thought them none.. 

Her eye is fickon't; 1 obferve her^ow*.- 

He/. What is your pleafure. Madam i 

Count. Hilen^ you know, I am another to yott, 

Hei. Mine honourable miilreis. 

Count. Nay, a mother ; 
Why not a mother ? when I £ud a mother, 
Methought, you faw a ferpent ; what's in mother^ 
That you ftact at it ?. I fay, I'm your mother j 
And put you in the catalogue of thofe, 
That were enwombed mine ;. 'tis often feen, 
Adoption Arives with nature ; and choice breeds 
A native dip to us from foreign feeds. 
You ne'er oppreft me with a mother's groan* 
Yet I expreis to you a mother's care : 
God's mercy ! maiden, do's it curd thy blood-^ 
To fay, I am thy mother ? what's the matter. 
That this diftemper'd me^enger of wet. 
The many colour'd Iris, rounds thine eyes ? 
Why,— that you arc my daughter I 

Hit, That I am not. 

Cm»/. I (ay, I am your mother. 

Bel, Pardon, Madam. 
The Count Roufillon cannot be my brother i 
I am 6rom humble, he from honour'd, name ;: 
No note upon' my parents, his all noble. 
My mailer, my dear lord he is \ and I 
His fervant live, and will his vaflal die : 
He mull not be my brother. ■ ' ' ■ 

Count. Nor I your mother ? 

Hel. You are my mother. Madam ; 'would you were^, 
(So that my lord, your fbn, were not my brother) 
Indeed, my mother I — or were you both our mothers. 
I care no more for, than I do for heav'n. 
So I were not his fifler : can't no other. 
But I your daughter, he muHbe my brother ? ■■■■ 

Count. Yes, Belen^ you might be my daaghter-in-Iaw i; 

God (hield, you^ean it not, daughter and mother 

So Ilrive upon your pulfe ! what, pale again ? 

Mji-' 
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To cure the desperate languifhings, whereof ' 
The King is rendered loft. 

Count. This was your motive for Paris, was it, (peak I 
Hel. My lord your fon made, me to think of this % 
Elfe Paris, and the medicine, and the King, 
Had from the conrerfation of my thoughts. 
Haply, been abfent then* 

Count, Bat think you, Helen, 
If you fiiould tender your foppofed aid. 
He would receive it? he and his phyficians' 
Are of a mind; he, that they cannot help him < 
They, that they cannot help. How fhall they aedit 
A poor unlearned virgin, when the ichools, 
£mbowell'd of thdr dodbine, have left off 
The danger to it felf? 

HeL There's fbmething iif t 
More than my Other's skill, (which was the great^ft 
0£ his Profeffion,) that his good receipt 
Shall for my legacy be faficUlied 
Sy th* Inckieft Sars in heav*n ; and, wonl4 your honour 
But give me leave to try fuccefs, Fd venture 
The wdl-loft life of mine on his Grace^s Cure, 
Sy fuch a day and hour. 
Count. Doft thou believe't? 
JJel. Ay, Madam, knowingly. 
Count. Why, He/en, thou v^t have my Jeave and 
love; 
Means and attendants ; and my loving greetings 
To thofe of^ mine in Court. I'll ftay at home. 
And pray God's bleffing into thy attempt : 
ieeone, to morrow ; and be fore of this, 
.W£at I CAA help thee to, thou ibalt not mifi. 

lEjciunt. 
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A C T n. . 

SCENE, the Court of Fraiice. " 

Enttr4h* KiagfXmth divert y mug Lards taking Uav$ 
/br tbt Florentine viar. Bertram .««</ Piuralles; 

Mloitrijb Ctrneit, ^ 

IL I N Ob 

FArewel, young Lords : thefe vtrarlike principles 
Do not dirow from you: yoi^ my Lords, Ux^ 
wd i 
Share th(^ adyicfe bcWwxt you. If both- gain, 
Tiic gift doth ftrctch it ftylf a3 to r^ccdv'ct 
And is cnoughfor both,. , . 

I lord, 'Tis owr^Aopc, §ir, - , 

After wcll.entcr;dfoldicrs, to return . ^ 

And find jpur Grace in he^th. 

iS«^. No, no, it cannot be j and yet njy heart 
WHf-not confefs, it owns the malady 
That*doth my lijbbeiiege; farewe), young Lords i 
Whether I live or dicr be you the fons 
Of worthy Fr#«ri& men ; (6) let higher j&^i^ 

(thofe 

, (^ Ut higbit Italy 

i^rboft bated, tbatinberit but tbt Fdtl 

0/tbe lafi M^arcby 'J fee, &».) This feemt to me One 
•f the very obfcure PaiTages of Sbakefptar, and which thcrcr 
fere nuy very well demand Explanation. Italy, at the time 
of this Scene, was under three very different Tenures. The 
Emperor, as Succeflbr of the Rtman Emperors, had one Part j 
the Pope, *by a pretended Donation from Conftanthe, another j 
and the Third was composM of free Sutes. Now by the la/t 
Monarcby is meant the Rman, the laft of the four general 
IMonarchies. ^ Upon the Fall of this Monarchy, in the Scram<«- 
ble, feveral Cities fet up for Themfelves, and became free States-i 
Now thefe might be faid properly to inberit Ae Fall of the Mo- 
.narchy, Tl^beingpremiled, now to^heSenfe. The King fays, 

Higbm^ 
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(Thofe 'bated^ that mhent bnt the Fall - ; 

Of the laft Monarchy ;) fee^ that you-come 
Not to woo honour^ battowed^t; when 
The brave Qtteftant*(hriiik»> find^hat^you feek. 
That Fame may <rjr you Iciod : I fay, ferevel. ■> 

2 Lord, Hcaathwt your bidrfing fefve yourMajeHy ! 
, JSng^ Tiu>fe i^ls of /4a^-^ take heed of 4heai i . 
They lay* our Frencb lack lan^ge to deny^ 
If they demand : beWare of bemg captives, 
Bef<Mre you ferye. 

£oth. Our hearts receive your .warnings. 

JGnZ' Farewell Come liitfaertojne. {Tajtiteudatus^ 

* % Lori. Oh, my iweet UoA, that you will^y bv^ 
hind us ! ■ . ■ 

Par. 'Tli not his fault; -the rpsfk * ■■ " ■ m 

c Lttrd, Oh, 'tis'WaV€ wars, 

Ptfr. Moft admirable ; I have fteii (fcofe wan. 

Ber. I am commanded ^ere, and kept a coit withy^ .. 
foo young, and the nevft yetirl vaiiUifHoearly^'''-''^' 

Par. An thy mind Kfuid to it^ lx)y, fieal aws^ 

bravdy. ^ • " , • 

^/r. Shall I ftay here die fbri^koHe to a finodc, 
CrceiriBgmy flioes on the plain maibnry, 
'Till Honour be bought up, and no Iword worn 
8ut, one to 4aAce wii^i by beav'h, Til ilea] away. 

1 Lord. There's honour in the theft. 

Par. Commit it, Coittit. 

^ Ltrd^ I am your acceilary, and fo hrtwA. 

Bfr* t grow to yon, and our parting is a tortur'4 
body. 

Highir luly ^—p giving 't the Rank of PreCsnnce to Trance % 
hat he corre^s himfelf and fays, I except* Thofe from that Pre- 
4«dency, who only inhierit the Fall of the laft Monarchy ; as 
fill the little petty States ; for inilaace, FUrema to whom tbele 
Volunteers were ^oing. • .^s if he had faid, I give the Place of 
llonour to the Emperor aiid the Pope« but not to the free States. 
AU here is clear j and *tis exaftly Sbakifpetir'% Maimer, who 
lovM to ihew his Heading on fuch Occaiions* Mr. Wtarburtonm 

I Lord. 



AWs well^ that Ends welL 25 

1 Lord. Farewet, Captain. 

2 Lord. Sweet Moniieur Parol/esf » 



Par. Noble heroes, my fword and yoars are kin ; 
good fparks and luftrous. A word, good metals* 
( 7 ) You (hall find in the regiment of the Sfinti, one 
captain Spuria with his cicatrice, an emblem of war» 
here On his finifter cheek ; it was this very fword en- 
trenched it i fay to him, I live, and obferve his reports 
^ me. 

I Lord. We (hall, noble captain. 

Par. Mars doat on you lor his novices ! what will 
ye do f • 

Bir, Stay ; tke King "j ''- ■ {Exeunt Lords. 

par, Ufe a more ^puicioos ceremony to the noble 
Lords, you have reftrain'd yourfelf witiiin the lift of too 
cold an adieu; be more expreffive to tbem^ for they 
wear themfelves in. the cap of the dme $ there, do mufter 
tnie gate, eat, fpeak, and move under the inilueace o^ 
the moft received ftar ; and tho* the devil lead the mea* 
fure^ foch are to be Mlow*d : after them, and take a 
more dilated farewd. 

Ber. And I will do (<». 

Par. VSfotikj fellows, and like to prove mod finewy. 
fword-men« [Exeuut. 

Enter the Kingf and Lafea. 

La/. Pardon, my Lord, for me and for my tidings* 

Kif^. ril fee thee to ftand up. 

La/. Then hek«*8 a man Aands, that hath bought Sis 
pardon. 
I would, you had kneeled, my Lord, toaak me mercy 1 
And that at my bidding you could (b ftand up^ 

(7) YottJbsUJittd in ti>t Jtegiment-^ tlfe Sptnii one CtptMim Sporio^* 
kis Cicatrice, with an Emhiem of War here m bit Jinifier Cheek ;] 
It it (urprizing, limi« of tho Editors couM /ee that a. .flight 
Tnnfpolitioii was abfoiofiely ntocffiiry- b€rr, wlMn. Uieie is not 
oimnoB Senib in the PadTage, as it ftanvls withoaat foch Tranf« 
pofitioD* Fmr$Ue9 only means, ** You ihall find one, Gaptaf« 
*' Spuria in the Camp with a Scar on his left Check; ^ a Marie 
<* of War that my Swori five him.** 

Vol. IIL B Kss^^ 
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King. I would,^ had ; fo I had broke thf pate^ 
And ask*d thee mercy for*t. 
La/* Goodfai(b, aciois : i— r but, my good Lard, *tis 
thus; 
Will you be cur*diof your iniurmity ? 
JGrtg. No. 

La/. O, will you eat np grapes, my royal fox ? 
Yes, but you will, vky npble grapes ; an if 
My royal fox could reach them : ( 8 } I have feen a 

MutctHf 
That's able to breathe life into a flone » 
Quicken a rock, and make you dance Canary 
With fpriehtly fire and motion; whofe fimple touch 
Is powerful to araife King P^n, aay. 
To give great Cbarlemain a pen in*s hand, 
And write to her a love-line. 
Kit^. What her is this ? 

La/ Why, doAor-ihe : my Lord, there's one ar*.- 
riv'd. 
If yon will fee her. Now, by my &ith and honour> 
If lerioufly I may convey my thoughts 
In this my light deliverance, I have fpoke 
With one that in her fex, h^ y^ars, profeffion, 
Wiidom and conftancy, hath amaz'd me mor^ 
Than I dare blame my weakneis : will you fee her. 
For that is her iDemand, and know her bufine(s ? 
That done, laugh well at me. 

King- Now, good La/etff 
Bring m the admiration, that we with thee 
May fpend our wonder too, or take off thine. 
By wondering how thoo tookH it. 

La/ Nay, Vll fit you. 
And ndt be all day neither. [£;r// Lafeu. 

Ktfig. Thus he his fpecial nothing ever prologues. 

(8) Ihamifetn a Medficine,] trfSm docs not mean that he bas 
fym a Rfiiiiedy,Jbiit t PerTon bringing fiich t Remedy. . I there* 
fiort imigiiie, our Author ufed the Fremb Word, Mtdtcinp L e. m 
Phyfldett; this agcecs with what he folgoiDs immediately i» 
Heplyto the King, 

/Tif, Dodor-Sbe ; -*and«-«/»f»fi9 ber a.L^.Um. 
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La^. ISjtums.J Hzy, come your ways, 

^Bringing in Ifeleu. 

JCrW. This liafte hath wings, ind^. 

La^. Nay, come your W4yt> 
Tliis is hb Majefty, fity your mind to him $ 
A traitor you do look like ; bat fuch traitors 
His Majefty feldom fears ; I'm Creffitti uncle. 
That dare leave two together 5 fare you welk {Exit. 

King, Now, fair on^ does yo<^ builn^ (dlXqiw vm \ 

Hef, Ay, mv gopd Lord. 
Gfrardik Narim was my &their. 
In what he did profeTs^ well found. 

A/W* I Iq^^ him. 

HeJ. The rather wiU I ijpare my praife towa^da him |. 
Knowing him, is enough : oa*s bed of dea(h 
Many receipts he gave me, chiefly one, 
Whic^ as tt^e deareH iiTue pf his |>radice. 
And of his old experience th* only darling, t 
He bade me (lore up^^ as a triple eye. 
Safer than mine own two : more dear I h^ve fix; 
And hearing your high Majefty is toach*d 
With that malignant Otufe, wJ^erein tl^e honour 
Of my dear &ther*s gift ih^nds chi^f in po\yer» 
I come to tender i^ and my ajpi^iance^ 
With all bpund huoiblenefs. 

Ki^g. We thank yoo, maiden i 
But may not be fo q-edudous of ciire. 
When our moft learned doftors leave oi ; and 
The congregated cdiege hav^ concluded. 
That ial^arine art can never ranfom natujre 
From her unaidable eflate : we muH not - ^ 

So dain our judgment, or corniot our hope» 
To proftitute our paft curie malady 
To empericks ; or to dilTever (b 
Our great felf an4 our credit, to efleem 
A fenfelefs help, when help paft fenfe we deem% 

Hil My duty then fiiall pay me for my pains ; 
I will no inore enforce mine office on you ; 
Humbly intreating from yoar royal thoughts 
A modeft one to bear me back again. 

B 2 -Wflff . 
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King, I cannot give thee leis, to be calFd grateful j 
Thou thought*ft to help me, and fuch thanks I give. 
As one near death to thofe that wift him live ; 
But what at full I know, thou know*ft no part ; 
I icnowtng all my peril, thou no art. 

Hil. What I can do, can do no hurt to try« 
Since you fet up your reft *gain(l remedy. 
He that of greateft works is finifher. 
Oft does them by the weakeil mimfter : 
So holy writ in babes hath judgment rihown, 
When judges have been bal>es ; great floods have -£owa 
from iimple fources ; and great feas have dr/M, 
When mir'cles have by th' greatjeftbeen deny'd. 
Oft expectation fails, and mod oft there 
Where moil it proriiifes : and oft it hits 
Where hope is colde((, and defpair moft^ts. 

King, I mud not hear thee; fare thee wdl> idnd 
Maid ; 
Thy pains, not ua'd, touft by thyfclf be paid : 
Proflers, not took, reajp thanks lor their reward. 

Hel, Inipired merit fo by breadi is barfed : 
It is not fo with him that all things knows^ 
As *tis with usj that fquare our guefsHby (hows : 
But mod it is prefomption in us, when 
The help of heaven we count the ad of men. 
Dear Sir, to my endeavours give confent, J 

Of heav*n, not me;* make an experiment. i 

I am not an impoflor, that proclaim 1 

Myfelf againft the level i>f mme aim; 
But know, I think, and think I know moH fure^ J 

]Vly art is not paft power, nor you paft cure. I 

King, Art thou io confident } within what fpace j 

Hop^il thou my cure ? i 

Hel, The greateft grace lending grace, \ 

Ere twice the hories of the fun ihall bring 
Their fiery torcher his diurnal ring ; 
Ere twice in murk and occidental damp 
Moift Hijperut hath quenchM his fleepy lamp; 
Ox four and twenty times the pilot^s glafs 
Hata told the thieviih minutes how they pafs ; 
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What is infirm from your found parts (hall fly» 
Health (hall live free, and fickneis freely die. 

King, Upon thy certainty and confidence,. 
What dar'ft thou venture ? 

HeL Tax of impadcnce» 
A ilrumpet^s boldnefs, a divulged {hame 
Traduc'd by odious ballads : my maiden's name 
Sear*d otherwife, no worfe of word extended » 
With vileft torture let my life be ended. 

King. Methinksy in thee fome blefTed Spirit doth> 
(peak 
His powerful found, within an organ weak ; 
And what impoifibility would flay 
'In commoO'fenfe, fenfefaves another way. 
Thy life is dear j for all that life can rate 
Worth name c^ life, in thee hath eftimate : 
(9) Youth, beauty, wifdom, courage, virtue, all< 
That'happinefs and prime can happy call % 
Thou tms to hazard, needs rouA intimate 
Skill infinite, or monftrous defperate. 
Sweet pra£Ufer, thy phy fiek I will try \, 
That minifters thine own death, if I die: 

Hel, If I break time, or flinch in property 
Of what I fpoke, nnoitied let me di^,^ 
And well deferv'd f Kot helping, death^s my fee; 
But if 1 help, what do you promife me? 

(9) Toutb, beauty , v)ifdom, cwrag*^ all, &c.] This Verfe is too 
fliort by a Fo(^t ; and apparently fome Diify liable is drop*d 
«ut by Mifchance. Mr. iVorburton concarr*d with me in Con* 
jedure'to fupply the Verfe thus : 

Ywtb, beauty, vfifdim, courage, virtue, all, ftc. 

Helena, had laid a particular Strefs on her nuiden Reputation i" 
and the King afterwards, when be comes td fpeak of her to 
Bertram, fays. 
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M that it virtuous, (fave, iVbat th»udifitk% 
Af99r VbyJieianU Daughter 5) tb^ difiWfi 
Of Virtue /or her nam : — — 
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King. (10) Make thy demands 

HeL But will you make it even ? 

King. Ay^ by my fcepter, and my hopes of heaven.' 

Hel, Then fhalc thou give me> with thy kingly hand. 
What Husband in thy power I will command. 
Exempted be from me the arrogance 
To chafe from forth the royal Uood of France I 
}Ay low and humble name to propagate 
With any branch or image of thy ilate : 
But fuch a one thy vaifal, whom I know 
Is free for me to ask, thee to bellow. 

Kif/g. Here is my Handy the premifts obferVd, 
Thy will by my performance (hall be ferv'd : 
Son make the choice of thine own time ; for I, 
Thy rcfoly'd Patient, on thee llill rely. 
More fhould I quedion thee, and more I muft ; 
(Tho' mote to know, could not be more to truft:) 
From whence thou cam'ft, how tended on,— but reft 
Unqueflion*d welcome, and undoubted bleft. 
Give me fome help here, hoa ! if thou proceed 
As high Is yyord, my deed fhall match thy deed. 

SCENE chengis to RoufiUon. , 

Enter Count efs and Clown. 

Counts f^ OM E on, Sir ; ! (hall now put you to the 
V-/ height of your breeding. \ 

C/onjutt. I will fhew myfelf highly fed, and lowly 
taught ; I know, my bu(inefs is but to the court. 

(^o) King. Make tbj Demand* 

Hel. But vfilijou make it even t 

Ring;. Af, by my Scepter, and my hopes of help.] The King 
could have but a very flight Hope of Heip from her, fcarce 
enough to fwear by t and therefore Helen might fofpeft, he 
meant to equivocate with her, Befides, obitrve, tht greateft 
Part of the Scene it ftridly in Rhyme : and there is no Sha- 
dow of Reafoo why it fliould be interrupted here. I rather 
imagine, the Poet wrote $ 

^, ij my Scepter, and my Hopu •f heaven* Dr* Tbiriiy. 

Comet* 



f 



Affs weBj thai Ends well. gr 

GhmT . Bat to the court ? why, what place make you 
fpecialy when you pat off that with fach coDtempt; but 
to the court ! 

Cio. Truly, Madam, if God have lent a man any 
manners, \it may eafily put h ofF at court: he that can- 
not make a leg, put on^s c£ip, kifs his hand, and fay 
nodiing, has neither leg, hand, lip, nor cap; and, in- 
deed, nich a fellow, to fay preciiely, were not for the 
court : but for me, f have an anfwer will (erve all men. 

Count. Marry, that's a bountiful anfwer that fits all 
^eflions. 

Ci§. It \% fike a barber's bhair, that fits all buttocks ; 
the pin buttock, the quatch- buttock, the brawn buttock^ 
oirany buttock. 

Cwmt, Will your anfwer ierve fit to all queftions ? 

do. As fit as ten groats is for the hand of an attor- 
ney, as your Fnncb crown for your tafiaty punk, saTi^'t 
rufii for Tom's fore-finger, is a pancake for Shrovi-Tuef- 
day^ a morris for Mitf-iayy as the nail to his hole, the 
cuckold to his horn, as a fcolding quean to a wrangling 
knave, as the nun's Hp to the friar's mouth ; nay, as the 
pudding to his skin. 

Count, Have you; I (ay, an anfwer of foch fitnefs for 
all queftions } 

do. From below your duke, to beneath your confla* 
b!e, it will fit any quefiion. 

Count, It mufl be an anfWer of moft monibons fize, 
that muft fit all demands* 

/ C^. 3ut a tri^e neither, in good &ith, if the learned 
fliould fpeak truth of it : here it is, and all that belongs 
to*t. Ask me, if I am a courtier ; — — it ihall do yois 
no harm to learn. 

Count, To be young again, if we could : I will be a 
fool in a quefiion, hoping to be the wiferby your anfwer.^ 
I pray you. Sir, are you a courtier ? 

Ch, O lord. Sir ■ ■■ there's a fimple putting off: 
more^ mOre, a hundred of them. . 

Counts Sir, I am a poor friend of yours, that loves 
you. 

Clon Olord^Sir—— thick, thick, fpare not me. 

B 4. Cmiaiu 



32 Alps well J that Ends weU. 

Count. I thinky Sir, you can eat none of this homely 
neat. 

Clo, Olard, Sir nay, put me to't, I warrant 

you. 

Count, Yoo werehtely wbippM, Sir, as I think. 

Clo, O lord, Sir^ fpare not me. 

Count, "Do you cry, O lord, Sir^ at your whif^ng^ 
and fpare not me? indeed, yoor O lord. Sir, is very 
fequent to your whipping : you would anfwer very well 
to a whipping, if you were hut bound to't. 

Clo, I ne'er had worfe luck in my life, in my-— — O 
lord. Sir ; I fee, things may ferve long, but not ferve 
ever. 

Count, I play the noble hufwife with the time, to en* 
tertain it fo merrily with a fod. 
. Clo. O lord. Sir — why, there't ferves well again. 

Count* An end. Sir ,* to your bufinefs : give Htkn this^ 
And ur^e her to a prefent anfwer back. 
Commend me to my kinfmen, and my fon : 
Thils is not much. 

C/tf. Not much commendation to them ? 

Count, Not much imployment for yoU| you undtr- 
iland me. 

Clo, MoH fruitfully, I am there before my legs. 

Count, Hade you again. \Exeuut^ 

« 
SCENE' changes to the Court of France. 

Enter Bertram, Lafeu^ and ParoUes. 

Laf, (ii)TPHEY fay, miracles are pad; and wc/ 
Jl have our philofophical perfons to make 
modem, and familiar, things fupematoral and caofdeCi. 

(li) *Tb^ fay Mtractesare pajl, and we have our Fbilofopbicai 
Perfotit to make modem and familiar things fupernatural and caufe* 
Jefs,] This, as it Kas hitherto been pointed, it direaiy oppofite 
to our Poet*s, and bis Speaker's Meaning. As I have ftopM 
it, the Scnfe quadrates with the Context s and, furely, it is 
one unaiterabk Property of Philofophy, to nake feeming 
ftrange and preternatural Fbetnvmtna familiar^ and rcduceabJe 
t« Caufe and Reafpn. 

Hence 
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Hence is it, that we make trifles of terrors ; enfconfing 
ourfelves into feeming knowledge, when we ihoald fub* 
mit oorfelves to an unknown fear. 

Par. Wh/» 'tis the. rareft argumei^t of wonder that 
hath ihot out in our later times. 

Ber, And fo^'tis. 

Laf. To be relinquifli-d of the artifts 

Par. So I (ay, bodi of GaJ^n and Paraci(fiu. 

Laf. Of all the learned and authentick Fellows— —«• 

Par. Right, fo I lay. 

Laf. That gave him oat incoraUe,--*— 

Par. Why^ there *tis, ib (ay I too. 

Laf. Not to be help*d, — 

Par. Right, as ^twere a man aflur'd of an— *^ 

Laf. Uncertain life, and fure death, ■ ■ 

Par, Jail, you (ay well : fo would I have iaid. 

Laf. V may truly fay, it is a novelty to the world. 

Par. It is indeed, if you will have it in ihewing, yoa 
ihall read it in, what do you call there—— 

Laf A (hewing of a heav'nly effcA in an earthly aftor. 

Par, That's it, I would have (aid the \tsy fame. 

Laf Why, your dolphin is not luflier :. for me, I 
^peak In refpcft— — — 

Par, Nay, *tis firanee, *tis very flrange, that is the 
brief and the tedious of it ; and he's of a moll £acineri^ 
oos fpirit, that will not acknowledge it to bethe— 

Laf Very lumd of hcav'n. 

Far. Ay, fol fay. 

Laf In a moft weak——*—- . 

Par. And debile minifter, ereat power, great tran- 
fcendence; which (hould, indeed, give us a^rther ufe to* 
bemade than alone die recov-ry oftheKing ;. as to be-^ 

Laf Generally thankful. 

Enter King^ Helena, and attenidnis. 

Par. I would have (aid it, yoa (aid well : here comes 
the King. ^ 

Laf. Loftick, as the Dutchman fays : V\l like a Mai^. 
the better, while I have a tootK in my head : why» he's' 
aUc to lead ker a Corranco. 

£5 Par, 
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Far. Mert du Fhtaigre / is Boe thit Ihbn ? 
laf, *ForeGod» i tiiiok ib. "* 

King, Go, call htfort me all the Lords in court. 

Sir, my preferver, by thy patient's fide ; 

And with this healthful hand, whoTe banifti'd fcnft 

Thou haft repealed, a fecond time receive 

The confinnatiofi of, my promis'd gift ; 

.Which but attends thy nammg. 

Enter three or four Lordi. 

Pair maid, fe»d Ibitb tliine eye ; this youthfid parcel/ 

Of noble batchelozs ftand at ny beftowing. 

O'er whom both fov'reign power and fathcr^s voice 

I have to ufe ; thy frank eledion make ; 

Thou haft power to chufe, and thty none to forfake, 

Hel. To each of you one fair and' virtuous miftreis 
Fall, when love plesue ! marry, to each but one. 

.Laf' I*d give bay curtal and his furniture. 
My mouth no more were broken than thefc boys, 
And writ as little beard. 

JGng* Peruie them well s 
Not one of thofe, but had a noUe father. 

[She addreffu her/elf H a twi^ 
HeL Gentlemen, beaven hath, through me, reftor*d 
r The King to health. 

M. We underftand it, and thank heaven for you« 
Bel. I am a iimple maid, and therein wealth!^ 
That, I proteft, I fimply am a maid.-—— - 
Pleafe it your Majefty, I have done already : 
The bluihes in my cheeks thus whifper me» 
«> We blufti that thou flbould'ft chuie, but be reftts*di 
^ Let the white death £t on tby cheek for ever, 
'*< We'll ne'er come there again. 

King, Make choice, and fee. 
Who fliaus tbylpve, ftiuns all his love in me. 
HeL Now, uimi^ 6om thy altar dO I fly^ 
And to imperial Lvue^ that God moft high, 
liio my fighs ftreain : Sir, will you hear my fuit! 
tlMtd, And grant itk * 

Hil. Thanks, Sir ;«— -all the ftfi is mute. 
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Laf, I had rathtr be in this tholce, than throw amc»- 
__c for my life. 

Hel. The honour. Sir, that flames in your feir eyes,; 
Before I fpeak, too threatningiy replies : 
I^ve make yoar fortunes twenty times above 
tier that fo W2(hes aiid her hUmble love ! 

2 Lord* No better, if yon pieafe; ' 

UiL My wi(h receive. 
Which great Love grant ! and fo I take my leave; 

taf. Do all they deny her \ if they were fons of mine^ 
l*d have them whipt^ or I wonld fend them io the TWif 
io make eoniichs of. 

HeL fie not afraid, that I your hand fhould take^ 
FU never do yoti wrong fbr your own fake : 
Ble/fing upon your vows, and in your bed 
Find fairer fortune, if you ever wed ! 

Laf. Thefe boys are boys of ice, they'll none of her :: 
lure, they are baftards to ^t Englip?^ the French ne'efer 

got *em. 
Hel, You are too young, too hapoy,. and too good;. 

To make yourfelf a fon out of my blood. 

^Lord. (12) Fair one, I think not fo. 

Laf. There's one grape yet,:— — 

Far, I am furei thy father drunk wine. 

Laf, But if thou.be'eft not an afs, I am a 
Youth of fourteen. I have known thee aheady; 

UtL L dare not fay, I tidce you ; but I give 
Me and my fervice, ever whilft I livej. 

txi) 4. Lord; Fair Onty 1 thiak wtfi*. 

Lafi Tber$*t 9H4 Grafe yet^ I am fur$>te^ Fathfer dhnm 
fFime: hut i/Tb^u ii^tfi not an j^», J am a Toutb ofjfourteea *-• 
li bkve knotan tbet ahtadyJ] Surely, this is moft incoDgnient 
Stuff.' hafin it angry with the otbcrNoblemen for giving Htlem 
the Repvlfe : and is he angry too, and thinks the fourth No* 
Ueman an Afs, becaufe he's for embracing the Match ? The- 
Whole, certainly:, can't be the S)>9ech of one Mouth; As. Ihavft: 
divided the Speech, I'think, Clearnefs and Humour am reftor*d. 
And if Partlla were not a litUe pert and impertinent here to> 
XmfiUf why Oiottld he fay, he had f«und him out already >' Orc\. 
Why iiiould he duamcLwiULkim in the very: n«3Ulceite ? 



36 . AlPs weU, that Ends well. 

Iii'o your guided power : this is the man. [^9^ Bertram; j 

Aifiz^. y/hy ihtUf young Birtram, take her, (he's tbf 

wife. 
Sir. My wife, my Liege ? I ihallbefcecb yoar High* j 

In fuch a bufinefs give me leave to ufe 
The heJp of mine own eyes. 

AVz?!". Know'it thou not, Bertram, " 
What (he hath done for me ? 

Bir. Yes, my good Lord, j 

But never hope to know why I (hould m^rry.her. 

King, Thou know'il, ihe has raised me from my £ck]y 
bed. 

Btr, But follows it, my Lord, to bring me down 
Mult anfwer for your railing \ I know her well : 
She had her breeding at my father's charge : 
A poor phyfician's daughter, my wife!— <— Difdaiil 
Rather corrupt me ever ! 

King, 'lis only tide thou difdain'il in her, the whick 
I can build up : iirange is it, that our bloods. 
Of colour, weight, and heat, pour'd all together. 
Would quite xonibund diilindion, ^yet fhmd off* 
In differences, fo mighty. J f ihe be 
All that is virtuous, (fave what thou diflik'H, 
A poor phyfician's daughter) thou diflik'ft 
Qf virtue for the name : butdo^notfo. . 

(13) From loweH place when virtuous things proceed^ 
The place is dignify 'd by th' doer's deed. 
Where great addition fwells, and virtue none. 
It is a dropped honour; good alone. 
Is good without a iiarae. Vileneil is fo : 
The property by what it is (hould go. 
Not by the title. She is young, wife, fair; 
In thefe, to nature (he's immediate heir ; 

(13) FromJoweft Phet, whence virtuutt Tbings ftrHfi^ 

*Tb$ Place is dignifitd by tb* D^er'i Deed,} 'Tis flrange, 
that none of the Editors could perceive^ that both the Static . 
ment and Grammar are defedive here. The cafy Corre^ioo^ 
which I have {ivcn^^was prcfcf ib«<l 40 me hy the iogeniout ^ 
Dr. rbirily. 

And' 
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And thefe breed honour : That is hoaoor^s {corn,. 
Which challenges itfelf as honoor*s bom. 
And is not like the fire. Honours heft thrive, 
Whi^n rather from our a£ls we them derive 
Than our fore-goers : the meer word*s a flave 
Debancht on every tomb, on. every grave; - 
A lying trophy; (14.)- and as oft is dumb, 
Where daft and damn*d oblivion is the tomb 
Of honourM bones, indeed. What (hould be faid^ 
If thou can'ft like this creature as a maid,. 
I can create the reft : virtue and ihe«. 
Is her own dow*r; honour and wealth from* me; 

Ber. I cannot love her, nor will ftrive to do't. 

King, Thou wrong'ft thyfei^ if thou ihould'ft ftrive 
to chufe. 

Hp/. That yoa are well reftor'd,, my Iord> Tra glad : 
Let the reft go. 

Kmg. (15} My honourV at the ftake ; which to defend, 
I muft produce my power. Here, take her hand. 
Proud fcornful boy, unworthy this good gift ? 
That doft in vile mifprifion ftiackle up 
My love, and her defert ; that canft not dream. 
We, poizmg us in her defective fcale. 
Shall weigh thee to the beam ; that wilt not know. 
It is in us to plant thine honour^ where 

(,^ a nd MS •ft is dtmh^ 

When Duft tmd dawnU Oiliwon is the Tomi, 
OfbofMtr'JBones,inJ*ui,tvbatJbouldbefaidf} This is 
fdch pretty Stuff, indeed, as is only worthy of itt accurate £di«' 
tors ! The TranfpofiUon M an innocent Stop, or two, is a • 
Task above their Diligence : efpeciaUy, if common Senfe is . 
to be the Refalt of it. The Regulation, I have given, muft 
ftrike every Reader fo at firft Glance, that it needs not a Word 
in Confirmation. 

(25) Adfy H§a9ur*s at the Stake i vtbi(b t§ defeat "* 

I muft produce mf P«wV.] The poor King of France is 
again made a Man of G$ttam, by our unmerciful Editors : 
What they make him fay, is mere mock-reafomng s For he is 
not to make ufe •f his AeUwiity to defeat, but to^ defend, his , 
Henour. 

We 
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We pleafe to have it grow. ClMck thy coBttmpt :: 
Obey our will, which travels in thy good ; , 
Believe not ^y dii^aia, but prefeatly 
Do thine own fortunes that obedient right. 
Which both thy duty owes, and our powtar claims ;: 
Or I. will throw thee horn my care for ever 
Into the ftaggov, and the carelefs lapfe 
Of youth and ign<»ance ; my revenge and hate 
XiOofing t^xm thee in the name of jultice. 
Without all terms of pity. Speak, thine anfiver. 

Ser. Pardon^ my gracious Lord ; for I fubmi^ 
My £uicy to your eyes. When I confider. 
What great creation, and What dole of honour 
Jlies where you bid ; I find, that (he,, which lata 
Was in my noble thoughts mcft bafe, is now 
The prsiiTed of the King ; who, fo enobled,. 
Is, as*twere, born fo. 
• Khg. Take her by th6 hand, 
^nd tell her» (he is thine: to whom Ipromife 
A counterpoize ; if not in thy eilate, 
A balance more repleat. 

Ber. I take her hand. 

King, Good fortune, and the favour Of die Kihg^ 
Sniile upon this eoiitra^ ;. whofe ceremony 
Shall feem expedient on the new-born brief. 
And be performed to- nighty the folemn feaft 
Shall more attend upon the coming fpace, 
Expedting abfent friends. As thou lov'ft her. 
Thy love's to me religious ; elfe does err.. [Exeunii. 

MdnetHi Panties «i»/ Lafeu. 
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Laf. Do you hear, Monfieur ^ a word with youi 

Fm', Your pleafure. Sir F 

La/» Your Lord and Matter did well* to make hisr«» 
canution. 

Far, RecaDtatioii?"»i9y Lord F. my. Matter? 

La/» Ay, is it not a language- 1 fpeak? 

Pmr, A moft hartti one, and not to be ttsderftood 
without bibody fucceeding. My naitir f 

L^f. Are you companion to the Count i^Mf^/Zm^ 

Far. 
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Far. To aaj Count i to all Counti; to wliat it 
mam 

' Laf^ Th what IB Cottnt*ii mia v Cosnt's mafter i» of 
anotnbr ftile. 

Par. Yod are tooold» Sir ;. lei k fiuiafie jtm^ yoa are 
too old. 

£^ r mod tell thee, Sinrali, I write man ; to^^hick 
title age caanot bring thee 

Par. What I dare too weQ do^ I dare not do. 

Laf. I did think thee». for two ordiaanesy to be a 
pretty wife fellow {. tho» didft make tolerable vent o£ 
thy travel ; it might pafs ; vet the fcar^ and the ban- 
nerets about thee did mani&ldly difluade me from be*, 
lievittg thee a veffel of too great ^borthen^ 1 hav« now 
found thee ;. when I loTe-thee again, I care not : yet aye 
V thon good for nothing but taking op^ and^ that thoa'rt 
icarce worth. 

Par. Madft ckou' not thoprkilagp of andqaity npoAi 
thee— — 

Laf.. Donotpluncedijifelf toofiur in anger, M thoir 

haften thy tryal; wnichif, . » . Lord have mercy on> 

thee for a hen I fb,. my good window of lattice, Are 

thee well ; thy cafem^nt I need not open> I look thioV 

. thee. Give me thy hand 

Par, My Lord, you give am moft egregious indig«. 
oity. 

Laf. Ay, wkh aM my iMaft, and dioo: art worthy 
of it. 

Par. I have not, my Lord, dtofervM it. 

Laf. Yes, good faith, ev'ry dmm of it; and I will 
not *bate thee a fcmple. 

Par. Well, Ifcall be wifcr— — — 

La/, Ev'nas ibon as thou can*ft, for thoo* haft to null 
at a fmack oW connrary. If ever thon beeft boi^d in, 
thy fcarf and beaten, thou ihalt find what it is to be^ 
prood of thy bondage. I have a defire to hold my ac- 
quaintance with thee, or rather my knowledge^ that I 
may fay in the default, he is a man I know. 

Par. My Lord» yoa do aao moft iofopporodile vcata- 
turn. 
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Laf^ I woiUd» it w«re hdl-pftiiw^ler tiiy iake, and my 
poor doing eternal : for doing, I am pad; as I will by 
thee^ in mat motion age wiD give me leave. 

{ExiH 
Tar. Well, thoa haft a Ton (ball take this diigrace off 

me; fcurvy, old, filthy, fcurvyLord! well, I mufl 

he patient, there is no fettering of authority. TU beat 
him, by my life, if I can meet him with any convent^ 
ence, an he were doable and donble a Lord. Til have 
no more pity of his age/ than 1 wosld have of I'll, 
beat him, an if I could but meethin^again* 

Re-enter Lafea. 

Laf, Sirrah, your Lord and Mafier's married, there*» 
news for you : you have a new miAre6. 

Par, I moft ' unfeignedly befeech your LonUhip to 
make fome refervation of your wrongs. He, my good 
Lord, whom I ferve above, it my mafter. 

Laf, Who? God? 

Far. Ay, Sir. 

Laf, The devil it is, that's thy mafter. Why doft 
^u garter up tl^ arms o* this faihion ? doft make hofe ^ 
of thy fleeves h do other fervants fo? thoa wert beft fet 
thy lower part where thy nofe ftands. By mine honoiir,. 
if I were but two hours younger, I*d beat diee: me- 
thinks, thou art a general offence, and every man (hould. 
beat thee.. I think, thou waft created for men to breathe 
themfclves upon thee. 

Par, This is hard and Undcferved meafure, my Locd. 

Laf, Go to. Sir j you were beaten in Italy for picking 
a kernel out of a pomegranate; you are a vagabond*, 
and no true traveller ; you are. more iaucy with lords and 
hononrab'e perfonages, than the commi^n of your birth 
and virtue gives you heialdrv. You are not worth ano-. 
ther word, elfe Td call you knave. I leave you. 

Ent& Bertram. 

Far. Good, very good, it is fOjtheii.*-i>Good^. very' 
good, let it be concealed a while. 

Ber* 
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Bit. Undone, and forfeited to carea for ever I 

Par, What is the matter, fweet heart ? 

Ber^ Althoagh before the folemn Pried I*ve fworiib 
I will not bed her. 

Par, What ? what, fweet heart I 

Ber. OmyParoUes, they have married^me : 
rU to the Ttt/can,wBr$f and never bed her. 

Par. Franct is a dog hole, and it no more merits the^ 
tread of a man*s foot ; to th* wars. 

Btr. There's letters from my mother; what the im- 
port is, I know not yet. 

Par. Ay^ that would be known : to th' wars^ m^ 
boy, to th." wars. 

JHe wears his honour in a box> mifeen. 
That hogs his kickfy-wickfy here at honse f. 
Spending his manly marrow, in her arms. 
Which £ould fuftain the bound and high curvet 
Of Marii £erv fieed : to other re^ioas 
Franct is a fiable, we that dwell m't jades. 
Therefore to th' war. 

Ber. It flu^ beYo, V\\ fend her to my hott(e> 
Acquaint nw mother with my hate to her. 
And wherefore I am fled ; write to the King 
That which I durft not fpeak. His prefent gift 
Shall fumilh me to thofe Itabap fields^ 
Where noble fellows ftrike. War is no flrife 
To the dark houfe^ and the deteftcd wife. 

Par,^ Will this capricio hold in thee, art fure ^ 

Ber, Go with me to my chamber, aftd advife^ tath 
V\\ fend her ftratght away :. tt>-mQrrow 
1*11 to the wars, Sie to her Angle forrow. 

Par, Why, thefe balk bound, there's aoife in it«<«-^ 
'Tis hard j 
A young man, married, is a man that's marr'd: 
Therefore away, and leave her bravely ; go. 
The King has done you wrong : but, huih ! 'tis fo. 
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Enter Helena and Clown . 

Hth My mot&er greets me kindly, is ihe well? 
Ch, She is not well, but yet ihe has her health ; Ac's 
▼ery merry, bat y€t ihe is not W^H : but, thanks be , 

fiven, (he's very well, and wants nodiing iW world ; 
ttt yet (he is not well. 

UtL If fhe be Ytxy well, what do^ flie ail, that flw^ii 
not very well ? 

Ck, Triily, fliers very weS, indeed, bnt for two 
things. 

Hii. What two things ? 

Clo. One, that fhe*s not in heav'n, whither Ood ftkiit 
her quickly ; the other, that flic's in earth, £roin whence 
God fend her quickly ! 

Efttir ParoUes. 

Far, Blefs you, my fortonate lady f 

HiL I hope. Sir, I have your good will to have 
aiine own good fortune. 

Par. Yott had my prayers to lead them on s and to 
keep them on, have them fiill. O, my knave» how 
does my old lady } 

Clo, So that you had her wrinkles and I her mony,. 
I wodd, fhe did, as yoa fay. 

Par. Why, I fay nothing. 

Cio. Marry, you are the wifer man ; fermanyamanV 
tongue fiiakes out his mailer's imdoing : to fay nothing, 
to do nothing^ .to know nothing, and to have nothing, 
is to be a great part 6i[ yoar title ; which is within a 
vtTj little of nothing. 

Ptf^. Away, thou'rt a knave. 

Cio. You fhould have faid. Sir, before a knave, th*art 
a knave; that's^ before me th'art a knave: this had 
been truth. Sir. 

Par, Go to, thon art a witty fool, I havt/foond thee. 

Clo, Did you find me in yourfelf. Sir ? or were yoa 
taught to find me } the fearch. Sir, was profitable, and 
much -fool may you find in you, even to the world*i 
plcafHre, and the cncreafc of laughter. 

Par.. 
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Par. A good knave» rfaith, aiid weH fed. 
Madam, my Lord will go away to nighty 
A very feriotis bofinefs calls on him. 
The great prerogative and rile of love. 
Which, as yottr due, time dalms» ht does acknowledge 1. 
But puts it off by a compelled rcAraint : 
Whofe want, and whofe deby, is ftrew*d with fwMi 
Which they diftil now ii^ the curbed time. 
To make the coming hour overflow with joy» \ 

And pleafure drown the brim. 

Hil. What's his wiU elfe? 

Par. That you will take your inftaot leave o'th* lSng>. 
And make this hafte as your jown good proceeding 1 
Streagthen'd with what apology^ yoa ubk# 
May make it probable need. 

BiL What more commands he? 

Par. That having this obtained, you preTently ' 

Attend his further pfoafure. 

HtL (i6) In every thing I waif upon his will. 

Par. I fhall report it fo. [^^i> ParoHei; 

Hel. I pray you. —-Come, Sinah. S?'o Clown^ 

Enter Lafeu and Bertram. 

laf. But> I hope, your Lordfliip thkiks not Um tk 
foldier. 

Ber. yes, my Lord, and of very valiant approof. 

Laf. You have it from His own deliverance. 

Ber. And by other warranted teftimony. 

Laf. Then my dial goes not true; I took this lark fis» 
a bunting. 

(x6) Hel. Jft ivtry Tbing J waU uptn hU miL ^ 

P«r* IJbaU report it fit 

HeL I pray you comt. Sirrah*] The Peiatliia of »• 
UiC% Ian ftiort Speech iUnds tbai abfurdly, thro' »ll the EdW 
tkms. Mjr Regriation feftores the tnw Metning. Upon P#- 
«/&» faying, He Oiall report it fo 5 Jf«/«M is. intended to replf^ 
I pray you f do fo ; and then, tufning to the Chwn, She mow. 
faimUarljf addceflj^ bim^ and bids him come, along withi bar. 
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Bir. I do affure you, my Lord, he is vciy great iir 
knowledge, and>a«covdJng]y valiant. 

La/. I have then finned againft his experience, and 
tranfgrds'd againft his vafour; -and my date that way is 
dangerous, fince I cannot yet find in- my heart to repent : 
here he comes; I pray you, make us ftiendi, I wHli 
puifae the amity. 

Enter 'Ptifo\le$. 

Par, Theie things {hall be done, Sir. 

Laf. I pray you. Sir, who's his taylor f 

Par. Sir? 

La/. O, I know him well ; I, Sir, he. Sir's, agoocE 
worlonan, a very good taylor. 

Ber. Is ]9ie gone to the King ? [^M^ ^ ParoUey.- 

Par. She is. 

Bir^ Will ihe away to night ? 

Par. Ab yon'U have her. 

^ Bar. I have writ my letters* casketed my treafure^ 
given order for our horfes ; and to night, when Z 
ihould take pofTeffion of the brid e. ■ an4 ^e I do 

begin. ■ ■ ' 

Laf: A good traveller is fomething at the latter end 
of a dinner ; but one that lyes three thiixis, and ufes a 
known truth to pafs a thoufand nothings with, (hould 
be once heard, and thrice beaten* ■ God fave youj. 
captain. 

Ber. H there any unfcindneis between my Lord and. 
you, Mbniieur I 

Par. I know not, how I have deferved to run into> 
Biy Lord's difpleafure. 

- La/. (17) You have made ihift to run into't, boots 
and ipurs and all, like him that leapt into the cuflard ; 

(17) Tou have made Jbift to run inf^f, BooUand Spurs and 
mUy like him that Xtapt intp the QfittuAJ\ This odd AUufion is> 
not introducM without a View to Satire. It was a Fooleiy 
pradis*d at City-Entertainments, whilft the Jefter or Zany was^ 
in VogYie> for him to jump into » large deep Cuftard : Cet for 
the Purpofe, to Jet on a S^iantitjf of bmrrin SftBMtors t$ laugh. ^ 
as our Boft fays in his HiakP* . 

and: 
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and Out of it you*ll run again» rather than fnfier qneffion 
^r your reiidence. 

Ber, It may be, you have miftaken him, my Lord. 

Laf, And ihall do foeirer, tho* I took him at*s prayers.' 
Fare you well, my Lord, and betieve this of me, .there 
can be no kernel in this light nut : the ibul of this man 
is his dothes. Truft him not in matter of heavy con* 
feqaence : I have kept of them tame, and know their 
natures. Farewel, Monfieur, I have fpoken better of 
you, than you have or will deferve at my hand, but we 
muft do good againft evil. \^EjciU 

Par. An idle lord, I fwcar. ■ 

Ser, I think fo. 

Tar. Why, do you not know him ? 

^/r. Yes, I know him well, and common fpeeck 
Gives him a worthy pafs. Here comes my clog* 

Entir Helena. 

Hi!, I have,^ Sir, as I was. commanded fitnn you. 
Spoke with the King, and have procured his leave 
for prefent parting ; only, hciefites 
Some private fpecch with jrou. 

Btr. I ifball obey his will. 
You muft not marvel, Htlen^ at my ceurfe, '• 

Which holds not colour with the time ; nor doet 
The miniftration and required office 
On my particular. Prepared I was not 
For fuch a buiinefs ; therefore am I found 
& much unfetded : this drives me to intreat yon^ 
That prefently you take your way for home. 
And rather mufe, than ask, why I intre^ yo*j 
For my refpedls are better than they feem. 
And my appointments have in them a need ^ 
greater than Ihcws itfelf at the firft view. 
To you diat know them not. This to my modierJ 

{Giving a litttr^ 
^Twill be two days ere I fhall fee you, fo 
I leave you to your wifdom. 

HiL Sir, I can nothing fay. 
But d^4t I am your moft obedient fervant* 
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Sir* Comey come, namore of that. 

Hel And^verfliak 
With true obfervanoe feek to eke out That, 
Wherein tow'rd me my homely Ban have &il*d 
To equal my great lortmie. 

Bir. LetThattgo: 
My baAe is ray great Farewdi >Ue home^ 

Hi/. Pray, Sir, yonr paidoo. 
. Btr. Well, what would you fiiy ? 

HeL lamnqtworthyof the wealth I owe { 
I^oi; dare I fay, Uis mine, and yet it is ; 
But, like a timVous thief, moft £uii would fieal 
What law does vouch mine own. 

ier. What would you havel 

JigJ^ Something, and fcarce (o ixuich 
indeed ^ ■ 



1 




X would not tell you y^hat I would, my Lord* 

yes; 
Strangers and foes do fender, and not ki&. 

JBir. I pray you, fiay not: but in hafie tohorfe. 

Hel. (i8) I fliall not break yoar hiddinff, good my 
Lord, [£ri> Helena. 

Ser. Where are my other men, Monfieur ?->fareweL 
Go dion tow'rM home, where I will never corner 
Whilft lean (hake my fword, or hear the drum : 
Away, and for our flight. 

Far. firavely^ Conri^! [Exmae. 

Whtre are my other Mea? M§tffitMr, fartwef. 
Ber. CU^ tbpu toward bomi, vibtre I will w/tver CMm,] 
What other Men is Heltu here enquiring after ? Or who is She: 
fupp6S*d Co ask for them f Thp old Countefs, *tis certain, di4 
fiot fend her to the Court without fome Attendants \ but nei« 
ther the' Ci!r^w, nor any of her Retinue, are now upon the. 
&Ug9 1 Bertram, obferving Heliu to linger fondly, and wanting 
Co fiiift her off, puts on a Shew of Hafte, asks Parallel fdr his, 
Scrvanti^ and then givet his Wife an abmpt IHIiniifion. 
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ACT III. 

S C E N E, the Duke's Court in Florence, 

Flmrijb. £nter tb^ Duii&f Florence^ nv0 French 

Lords, with Soldiers. 

SO that, from point to point; now have jou tiean) 
The fandamental reaibns of this war^ 
Whofe great decifion hath much blood let &rtfa> 
And more tiiirfts aften 

1 Lord^ Holy feems the qnarrd 

Upon your Grace's part ; but black and fearii4 
On the oppofer. 

Duke, Therefore we manrel much, our confin Fra9C0 
Would* in fo jail a bufinefs* (hut hisbgibm 
Againft our borrowing prayers. 

2 Lord* Good m)r Lord, 

The reafons of oar Idate I cannot yield. 
But like a common and an oiiitvsura num» 
That the great figure of a coimd^fi^awi 
By ielf^un^le motion ; there((m dare aoi 
Say what I think of it,, (nee I h{M[e hm^ 
Myfeif in my incertain groip4s (o fiiil- 
As often as I gueft. 

Duke. Be it his pkafure. 

2 Lord. But I am fure, the younger of oor nMo% 
Thatfur&it on their eafe, will day by day 
Come here for phyfick. 

Duke. Welcome fliaH they be : 
And all the honoun, that can fly from us^ 
Shall on them fettle. Yoo know vour places w^*^ 
When better fall, for your avaib Uiey fell; 
To-morrow, tothefidd. \Sxiunfi 

SCENE 
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SCENE cbmgfs f^ Roulillon, in France. 

Entir Coante&» €md Clown. 

C^unt. TT hath happenMy all as I would have had it; 
JU fave, that he comes not along with her. 

do. By my troth, I take my young Lord to be a very 
melancholy man. 

Count, By what obfervance, I pray you ? 

Cio, Why, he will look upon his l^oot, and fing^ 
mend his rufF/ and fing ; ask queftions, and fing; pick 
his teeth, and iins;. I knew a man that had this crick 
bf melancholy, foQ a eoodly manor for a feng. - 

Count. Let me &e w^i he writes, and when he means 
to come. {Reads the Utteri 

Clo, I have no mind to TsheU fince I was at court. 
Our old ling, and our hhels o*th* country, are nothing 
like your oU ling, and your hbtU o*th\court : the brain 
of my Cubtd^% knockM out ; and I begin to love, as an 
pid man loves mony^ with no ilomach. 

Count, What have we here ? 

Go. E'en That you have there. \fixi4. 

Countefs reads a letter. 

Ilan}e/entyou a dau^ter^ in-law : Jhe hath recovered 
the King, and undone me. J have redded her, not bedded 
<her ; andfnvorh to make the not eternal. You Jhallhear, 
I am run away ; know it, before the report come. If there 
be breadth enough in the world, I will hold a hng diftance. 
mfdttiytoyou. 

Tour unfortunate Son, 

Bertram. 
This i, not wn, ra(h wd qnbndled boy, 

?^ T ^i^^"?"!? °^ <«» gP°^ a King, 
To pluck h« mdignation xm (hy heati 
By the mifpnzing of a nuud, too wtoons , 
tfor the contempt of empire. 
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Re- enter Ci§twn4 

Clo O Madam, yonder is heavy news within betwcca 
two loldiers and my yoang lady. 
Count, Wh^ is Ac matter ? 

r^t^f' }^''^' '^/'* ^m/^'^F ^^"'^^^^ ^" ^^e ne«>«, fome 
he would ^"""^ ""^ ■ ^^ ^^'"^ ^"^ ^'^'' *' ^ ^^^"S^^ 

C^««/. Why ihould he be kilPd ? 

Cb. So fay J, Madam, if he run away, as I hear 
fte docs ; the danger is in ftanding to't ; that's the lofs of 
men, though it be the getting of children. Here they 
come, wUi tell you more. For my part, I only hear- 
your ion was run away. . 

£«f^ Helena, mnd tnno GentUmnn 
i Gen. Save jrqu, good Madam. 
HeL Madam, my Lord is gone, for ever gone.— 
2 Gen, Do not fay fo. 

T» ^^JLY.V'^^"*^ upon patience : 'pray you, gentlemen, 
I vc felt (o many quirks of joy and grief, . 
That thefirft face of neither, on the ftart. 
Can woman me unto't. Wh^re is my fon ? 
z Gen. Madam, he's gone to kxvt the Duke of Fi$- 
rente. 

We met him thitherward, for thence we came ; 
And, after fome difpatch in hand at court. 
Thither we bend again. 

HeL Look on this letter. Madam ; here's my paf^ 
port. ' ^ 

When thou canft get the ring upon Wffinger^ mjhich ne- 
ver /halJ come offi andjhe^ me a child begotten of 
th body that I am father to, then call mi hmbemd: 
butinfuch a Then Iijurite a Never. 
This is a dreadful ientence. 

Count. Brought you this letter, gentlemen I 
I Gent. Ay, Madam, and. for the contents' fake, are 
fojry for our pains. 

. Count, I pr'ythce, lady, have a better cheer. ' . 
If thou engroffcft all the griefe as thine, 
VoL^ III. C Thou 
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Thou robb'fl me of a moiety : he was my fon. 

But I do waih his name out of my blood, 

And thou art all my child. Towards Fkrence is he ? 

2 G^«. Ay, Madam. 

Caimt, And to be a foldier ? 

2 Gen. Such is his noble purpofe ; and, believed. 
The Duke will lay upon him all the honour 
That good convenience claims. 

Count, Return you thither ? 

I Gm, hy. Madam, with the fwifteft winjg of fpccd. 

Hel. 'TV// / have no wifgy I have nothing in Prance. 
'Tis bitter. {Reading. 

Count: Find you that there ? 

Hel. Yes, Madam. 

1 Gen, 'Tis but the boldnefs of his hand, happ'Iy^ 
which his heart was not confenting to. 

Count, Nothing in France^ until he have no wife ? 
There^s nothing here, that is too gpod for him. 
But only ihc ; and fhe deferves a lord. 
That twenty fuch rude boys might tend upon. 
And call her hourly miftrefs. Who was with him ? 

1 Gen, A fervant only, and a genilcman 
WWch I have fome time known. 

Count, Parollesy was't not ? 

1 Gen, Ay, my good lady, he. 

Count. A very tainted fellow, and full of wickednefs : 
My fon corrupts a well- derived nature 
With his inducement. 

"i Gen, Indeed, good lady, the fellow has a deal of 
that too much, which holds him much to have, . / 

Count, Y'are welcome, gentlemen ; I will in treat you, 
when you fee tsiy fon, to tell him, that his fword can 
never win the honour that he lofes : more Til intreat yon 
written to bear along. 

2 Gen, We ferve you. Madam, in that and all your 
worthigfl affairs. 

■ Count, Not fo, but as we change our courteiies. 
Will you draw near ? [Exeunt Counfefs and Gentlemen. 
Hel. T/7/ / ha've jS nvrfe, I have nothing in France. ^ 
<Nothine in France, until he has no wife I 

Thou 
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Thoa Ihalt have none, Roufillon, none in France ; 

Then haft thou all again. Poor lord f is't I 

That chafe thee from thy country, and expoie 

Thofe tender limbs of thine to the event 

Of the none-fparing war ? and is it I, 

That drive thee from the fportive court, where thou 

Waft Ihot at with fair cyei, to be the mark 

Of fmoaky muskets ? O you leaden meffengere. 

That ride upon the violent fpeed of fire. 

Fly with falfe aim ; move the ftill -piercing air. 

That fings with piercing, do not touch my lord : - ^ '- 

Whoever fljoots at him, I fet him thpre^ 

Whoever charges on his forward breaft, 

1 am the caiti^ that do hold him to it ; 

And tho* I kill him not, I am the canfe 

His death was fo cffeaed. Better 'twere, 

1 met the rav'ning lion when he roar'd ^ 

With (harp conftraint of hunger : better 'twere. 

That all the miferics, which nature owef, ' - 

Were mmc at on<;e. ?^o, come thou home, Rttufiilon t 

Whence honour byt of danger wins a fear ; 

As oft it lofes all. I will be gone : 

My being here it is, that holds thee hence. 

Shall I ftav here to do't ? no, no, although 

The air of paradlfe did fan the houfe. 

And angels offic'd all ; I will be gone ; 

That pitiful rumour may report my flight, 

To confolate thine ear. Come, night ; end, day f 

For with the dark, poor thief. Til fteal away. [Exif. 

SCENE changes to th Duke*s Court in Florehcc. 

Tkurijb. Enter the Duke of Florence, Bertram, Drum 
and Trumpets, Soldiers , Farolles* 

Duke, np H £ General' of our Horfe thou art, and 

-i- we, 

Great in opx hope, lay our beft love and credence 
Upon thy promifing fortune. 

C a Ber. 
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Ber. Sir, it is . ' 

A charge too beary for my flrength ; but yet 
We'll foivc to bear it for your worthy &ke» 
To th' extream edge of hazard. 

Duke, Thep go forth. 
And fortace play upon thy proipVou& helm« 
As thy aufpiciousnuftreisl 

Ber. Thif very dayj 
Great Man^ I put myfelf into thy file; 
Make me but like my thoughts, luid I Ihall jprore 
A lover of thy drum ; hater of lov«. [EMimii* 

SCENE changes to RoufiUon in France. 
Enter Coontefs and Steward. 

Ceunt* A Las 1 and would you take the letter of her ? 
aX Might .you not know, flie would do, as tot 
has done. 
By fending me a letter ? Read it again, 

L^ E T T B R. 

/ am St. Jaques* pilgrim, thither gene ; 

AnJntious love hathfi in me offended^ 
^hat barefoot plod I the cold ground upon. 

With fainted *vow my faults to have amended. 
Write f writet that from the bloody c'ourfe of fiuar 

My dear eft mafter, your dearfon, may £ie ; 
BlefsMmat home in peace, fwhilft I from far 

ilis name tuith zealous fervour fan^ife* 
His taken labours bid him me forgive ; 

/, his dtfpightful JUno, fent him forth 
from courtly friends, vjith tamping foes to live } 

Where death _and danger dog the heels of vjorth* 
H? is. too good and fair for death and me. 
Whom 1 myfelf embrace, tofet him free. 

Ah, what fliarp ftings are in her mildeH words ? 
Kynaldo, you did never lack advice fo much. 
As letting her pafs fo; had I fpoke with her, 
I could have well diverted her intents. 
Which thus fhe hath prevented. 

Stew, 
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itew* Pardon, Madam, 
If I had given you this at OTer-night ^ 
She might hs^ve been o^er-ta'en i and yet (he writea^ 
Purfuit would be but vain. 

Gm(«/« What angel {hall 
Blefs this unworthy husband ? he cannot thrive, 
Unlefs her prayers, whom heaven delights to hear, 
And loves to grant, reprieve him from th^ wrath 
Of greateil juftice. Write, write, RjnaUo, 
To this unworthy husband of his wife; 
Let every word weigh heavy of her worth. 
That he does weigh too light : my greateft grxc^g- 
Tho^ little he do ieel it, fet down fharply. 
Difpatch the moH convenient meiTenger; 
When, haply, he ihall hear that ihe is gone. 
He will return, and hope I may, that ihe, 
Hearing fo much, will fpeed her foot again. 
Led hither by pure love. Which of them both 
Is deareil to me^ IVe no skill in fenfe 
To make diftinflion ; provide this meflenger ; 
My heart is heavy, and mine age is weak t 
Grief would have tears, 9SsA forrow bids me fpeak. . 

SCENE changes to a PuhlUk Plaa in Florcncf, 

^ Tucket afar off* 

Enter em pU Ifldmu 0/ Florence, Diana, Violenta, €nd 
Mariana^ with vtber Citixtnu 

Wid. VT A Y, come. For if they do approach the 
i^ city, we (hall lofe all the fight. 

Dia. They fay, the French Count has done moH ho- 
nourable fcrvice. 

Wiin It is reported, that he has ta'en their greated 
commander ; and that with his own hand he flew the 
Duke^s brother. We have loft oar, labour, ihey arc 
gone a contrary way : hark, you may know by their 
trumpets. 

C 5 Mar. 
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Mar, Come, let's return again, and fufiice onrfefves 
with the report of it. Well, Diana, take heed of this 
French Earf ; the honour of a^ maid is her name, and no 
legacy is fo rich as hoDefly. 

- fFU. I have told my neighbour, how you have been 
follicited by a gentleman his companion 

Mar, I know that knave, (hang him f) one Paroffes; 
a filthy officer he is in thofc fuggeftions for the' young 
Earl ; beware of them, Diana ; their promifes, entice- 
ments, oaths, tokens, and all thefe engines of luft, are 
not the things they go under ; many a maid hath been 
feduced by them ; and the mifery is, example, that fo ter- 
rible* (hews in the wreck of maidenhood, cannot for all 
that difTuade fucceilion, but that they are limed with the 
twigs that threaten them. I hope, I need not to advife 
you further ; but, I hope, your own grace will, keep 
you where you are, tho* there were no further danger 
known » but the modefly which is fo lo(L 

Dia, You Iball not need to fear me. 

EnferHdtnZtdi/guis^d like a Pilgrim. 

JVid, I hope fo.— — — Look, here comes a pilgrim ; I 
know, file will lye at my houfe ; thither they fend one 
another; Til queftion her: God fave you, pilgyiml 
whither are you bound f 

HeL To St. Jaques le Grand Where do the palmers 
lodge, I do befeech you ? 

Wid. At the St. Francis, befide the port. . 

HeL Is this the way ? \A march afar off, 

Wid. Ay, marry, is't. Hark you, they come this way. 
1£ you will tarry, holy pilgrim, but 'till the troops 

come by, 
I will condud you where you fhall be lodg'd ; 
The rather, for, I think, I know your hoflefs 
As ample as myfelf. 

HeL Is it yourfelf ? 

Wid. If you Ihali pleafe (b, pilgrim, 

BiL I thank you, and will flay u^jon your leifure. * 

Wi4» Voucame, Ithink^ ivom France. 

Hil. 1 did fo. 

Wid. 
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Wid. Here yoa (hall fee a countryman of yours« 
. That has done worthy fervice. 
HeL His name, I pray you ? 
Dia. The Count Rcufilion : know you fuch a one ? 
HiL But by the ear^ that hears mod nobly of him ^ 
His face I know not. 

Dia, Whatfo'er he is. 
He's bravely taken here. He dole from France, 
As *tis reported ; for the Ring had married him 
Againft tm liking. Think yoa, it is fo ? 

He/. Ay, furely, meer the truth ; I know his lady. 
Dia, There is a gentleman, that ferves the Count, 
Reports but courfcly of her. 
Hel What's his name ? 
Dia, Monfieur Parol/ej. 
HeL Oh, I believe with him. 
In argument of praife, or to the worth 
Of the great Count himfelf, ihe is too mean ^ 
To have her name repeated ; all her deferving 
^Is a referved honefiy, and That 
I have not heard examined* 

Dia, Alas> poor lady ! 
'Tis a hard bondage to become the wife 
Of a deteiling lord. 

WiJ. Ah f right ; good creature ! wherefoe'er Ihe ity 
Her heart weighs fadly ; this young maid might do her 
A ihrtwd torn, if fhe pleas'd. 

Hih, How do you mean ? 
May be, the amVous Count ibllicits her 
In the unlawful purpofe. 

WiJ. He. does, indeed ; 
And brokes with all, that can in fuch a fuit 
Corrupt the tender honour of a maid : 
But ihe, is arm'd for him, and keeps her guard 
In honeilefl defence. 

DrwH and Colomrs, Enter Bertram, ParoUes, Officers 

and Soldiers attendipg., 

Mar, The Gods forbid elfe ! 
JVid, So, now they come : 

C 4 That 
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That is jtnt9nh^ the Duke's eUeft fon ; 
That, Efcalus, 

Hel, Which is the Frenchman f 
Dia. He; 
That with the plume; 'tis a m<A gaUant fellow ; 
I would, he l<^v'd his wife i if he were honefter. 
He were muth goodlier. Is't not a handfome gentle- 
man? 
Hil. I like him weU. 

Dia, 'Tis pity, he is not hoileft ; yond's that 'fiime 
knavcf» (19) 
That leads him to thefe paces ; were I his lady, 
V4 poifon that vile rafcaL 
He/. Which is he? 

Dia. That jack-aii- apes with (barfs. Why is he me«. 
lancholy ? 

Hei: Perchance, he's hurt i* th' battel. 
Par* Lofc our drum ! well. ' 
Mar, He's fhrewdly vext at femething. Lo6k, he 
has fpied us. 
ITiV/. Marry^ hang yott ? 

[Exeunt Bertram, Paroles, (^c, 
'Mar, And your courtefie, for a ring- carrier ! 
WU. The troop is pad : come, pilgrim, I Will bring 
you, 
Where^you fliall hoft : Of injoynM penitents 
There's four or five, to great St. Jajues bound, 
yilready at my houfe. 

Hel. I humbly thank you : 
Pleafe it this matron, and this gende maid 
To eat with us to night, the charge and thanking 

(jj) -^ -^ roniPi That Jam Fellow, 

That kadi him to /^^/* Places.] What Placet f He did 
not l«ad him to be General of Horfe under the Duke of F/o- 
renfe, fure. Nor hare they been talking of Brothels ; or, in- 
deed, any particular Locality. I make no Qgefti^i^ but our 
Author wrote ; 

l^bat leadt bim to tbefe Paces. 
i. e. to fuch irregular St^pi, to Courfes pf D«bSuchery> to not 

loving his Wif«. ^ 

Shall 
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SIuJI be for me : and to requite yea further, 
I will beftow fomle prece{)ts on this virgin 
Worthy the note. 
Both. Wc'M take your offer kindly. {Exeuni^ 

Enter Bertram, and the invo French Lords, 

I L^ri. Nay, good ipy lord, pat him to't : let hins 
have his way. 

\ 2 Lord, If your lordfhip find him not a hilding, hold 
ac no more in your refpeft. 

1 Lord, On my life, my lord, a bubble. 

Ber, Do yon think, I am fo far deceiv*d in him ? , 

1 Lord, Believe it, my lord, in mine own dire6lt 
knowledge, withoot any malice, but to fpeak of him 
as my kinfman ; he's a ncioft notable coward, an infinite ' 
and endlefs liar, an houriy promife-breaker,^ the owner 
of no one good quality worthy your iordfhip's entertain- 
inent. < 

^Lord, It were fit yon knew htm, left, repofing 
too far in his virtue, which he hath not, he might zx/ 
fome great and trufly builnefs in a main danger im 
you. 

Ber. I would, I knew in what particular adion to try 
him. 

zUrd, None better than to let him fetch off h|s 
^m ; which you hear him fo confidently undertake to 
do. 

I Lord. I, with a ti'oop of Fiorenthuh will fuddenly^ 
furprize him; foch I wul have, whom, I am fure, he 
knows not from the enemy : we will Und and hood- wink 
him fo, that he (hall fu|:^fe no other but that he is 
tarried into the leaguer of the adverfaries, when we 
brmg him to our own tents; be but your lordfhip 
prefent at his examination, if he do not lor the promiie 
of his life, and in the higheft compulfion of bafe fear, 
offer to betray you, and deliver all the intelligence in 
his power againftyou, ai^ that with thf divine forfeit" 
of his foul upon oath^ never trufi my judginent ia any 



C5 zlArd, 



58 jSrs well, thia Ends well. 

2 Lord.. Of for the love of lattght«» let him fetch 
his drum; he fays, he has a ftratagem for't (20) when 
your lordfliip fees die bottom of his fucce(s ia't, and 

(20) When your lordjbip fees the hot torn of btt Succefs ini't^ and 
to what Metal this Counterfeit Lump of Ours ntfill be melted, if you 
give him not John Dnifn*i Bniertainntent^ your^ Inclining cannot he 
remov''d»} Lump of Ours has been the Reading of all the Edi- 
tions. ^Oarfy according to my Emendation^ bears a Confo- 
nancy with the other Terms accompanying, (viz. Metal, Lump, 
and melted) and helps the Propriety of the Poet's Thought : 
Foe fo one Metaphor is kept up, and all the Words are proper 
^4nd fuitable to it. But, what is the Meaning of ypbn Drum^s 
Entertainment ? Lafeu feveral times afterwards calls ParolJet, 
Tom Drum* But the Difference of the Chriflian Name will malee 
None in the Explanation. There is an old Motley Interlude, 
(printed in 1601) caird, yack Drum's Entertainment: Or, tiie 
Comedy of Pafquil and Katharine, In this, yack Drum ia a Ser^ 
▼ant of Intrigue, who is ever aiming at Projeds, and always 
foird, and given the Drop. And there is juiother old piece 
' (pubH(h*d in 1627) caU*d^ ApoUo Jhroving, in which I find 
thefe Expre/Tions. 

Thuriger. 7hou Lozel, bath Slug infeSed you f 

Why do you givefucb kind Entertainment to that Cobweb f 
Scopas. // Jball have Tom Drum*! Entertainment ; a Flap 
xu/th a Fox- tail. 
But Both thefe Pieces, are, perhaps, too late in Time, to come 
to the AiTiilance of our Author ; fo we muft look a little higher. 
What is faid here to Bertram is to this Effed. " My Lord, a« 
** you have taken this Fellow [Farolles} into fo near a Confi- 
" dcnce, if, upon his being foand a. Counterfeit, you don't 
*' cafhcer him from your Favour, thei* ybiir Attachment is not 

^' to be rcmov'd.'* Fll- :now fubjoin a Qiiotation from 

Ho/ingjbed, (of whofe BoQki Shakefpe^re was a mod diluent Rea- 
der) which will pretty well afcertain Drum*s Hiftory.This Chrc 
nologer, in his Defcription ot Ire/and, fpeaking of Patrick S^ar^ 
fefeJd, (Mayor of Dul>lin in the Year 155 1,) and of his extra- 
vagant Hofpitali^y, fubj. ins, that no Gueft had ever a cold of 
'forbidding L^ok from any Part of his Family: fO that hit 
Porter J or any otber Officer ^ durft not, for both his Ears, give tht 
fimplep Many that refuted to his Houfe, Tom Drum'* Entertain- 
nncnt, vthich is, to hale a Man in by the Head^ and tliru^t hiia 
•Qt by both the Shoulders, 

to 
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to wliat metal this counterfeit lump of Oar will be malt- 
ed, if you give him not John Drum's entertainment^ 
jour inclining cannot be removed. Here he comes. 

Entir Parolles. 

1 LdTif. O, for the love of laughter, hinder not the 
kotnoiir of his defign, lee him fetch of his drum in any 

hand, ' • ^ 

Bit, How now, Monfieur } this drum flicks forely in 
your difpofition. 

2 Lord. A pox 0B*t> let it go, *tis but a dmm. - 
Par. But a drum f is*t but a drum ? a dram fo loflf 

there was an excellent command I to charge in with our 
horfe upon our own wings^ and . to rend our own 
foldicrs. 

2 Lord. That was Jlot to be bhimed in the Command 
of the Service ; it was i, difafler of war that Cafar him- 
felf could not have prevented, if he had been there ta 
command. 

Ber, Well, wc cannot greatly condemn our ftrccefs ; 
fome dilhoHOur we had in the lo(s of that drum, but it 
is not to be recovered* 

Pat. It might have been recovered. 

Ber, It might, but it is not now. 

Par. It is to be recovered ; but that the merit of 
fenrice is feldom attrH)uted to the true and exa£l per- 
former, I would have that drum or another, or hie 
jacet * 

Ber. Why, if yon have a ftomach to^t, Monfienr ; if 
you think your myAery in ftratagem can bring this in- 
urnment of honour again into his native quarter, be 
magnanimous in the enterprise and go on : I will grace 
the attempt for a worthy exploit : if you fpeed well in 
it, the Duke ihall both fpeak of it, and extend to yon 
what further becomes his greatnefs, even totheutmoil. 
fyliable of your wortMnefs. 

Pari By the hand of a foldier, I will undertake it. 

Ber^^vA you muft not now fi^umber in it. 

Par, 1*11 about it-this evenings and I will pfefendy 

fCA dowA my iSlmmiX cncowage myfelf in my ccr- 



6o MPs "(tell J that Mn4s wilU 

tainty, pttt myfclf into my mortal prcparatioa ; JUid, by 
midnight, look to hear further from me. 

Ber. May I. be bold tp acquaint his Grace, you are 
gone about it ? 

Par, I know not what the fuccefs will be, my Lord ; 
but the attempt I vow. 

Bir. I know, th'art valiant ; and to the pofliblity of 
thy foldierlhip, will fubfcribe for thee i farewel. 

Par. I Idve not many words. *^ \ ^Exit. 

1 Lord No more than a fifli loves water * - ■ Is not 
this a drange fellow, my Lord, that fo confidently feemt 
to undertake this bufinefs, which he knows is not to be 
done ; damns himfelf to do it, and dares better be damn*d 
than to do*t. 

2 Lord. Vou do not know bim, my lord, as we do ; 
certain it is, that he will fteai himfelf into a man*s 
favour, and for a week efcape a great deal of difcove- 
ries ; -but when you find him. out, you have hint ever 
after. 

Bir. Why, do you think, he wiU make no deed at 
all of this, that fo ferioufly he does addreft- himfelf 
unto? 

2 Lard. None in the world, hut return with an in- 
vention, and clap upon you two or three probable lies ^ 
but we have almoft imbofs'd him, you (hall . fee his 
fail to-night ; for, indeed, he i» not for your iordlhip^s 
yefpsft. 

I Lord, We'll make you fome fport with the fox, ere 
we cafe him. He was firib fmpak'4 by the old lord 
Lafiu ; when his difguife and he is parted, tell me what 
a ^rat you fhall find him ; which you ihall fee, this very 
night. 

z Ldrd, I muft go and look my twigs ; he (hall be 
caught. 

Ber. .Your brother, he Ihall go along with me: 

:^ Lord, As't pleafe your lord/hip. Til leave yc/a, 

{Exit. 

Ber, N^w wilt I lead you to the houfci and fliew yoa 
The fafs 1 fpoke of. . 

1 lard. But you i9yf^ ihe^s hoaeft. / 
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- Ber, Tbat'a all tbe faalt : I fpoke widi her but once; 
And foand her wondrous cold; bttt I feat to her. 
By this fame coxcomb that we have i*th* wukI> 
Tokens and letters, which flie did re-fend ; • , 

And this is all Fve done : {he's a fiur creature. 
Will you go fee her ? 

I Lord. With all my heart, my lord. \Exima. 

SCENE changis U thi Widow* $ Houfo. 

Enter Helena, afkifftdyw, 

HeL T F vou mifdoubt me that I am not (he, 

^ 1 know not, how I ihall aflure you further i 
Buf I (hall lofe the grounds I work upon. 

Wid» Tho' my eftate be fallen, I was well bbrn^ 
Nothing acquainted with thefe buiineiTes ; 
And ^vould not put my reputation^ now 
In any ftaining ad. 

HeL Nor would I wifh you. 
Firll give me truft^ the Count he is my husband ;l 
And what to youi^fworn counfel I havefpoken. 
Is fo, from word tbkword ; and then youcaiuiot^ 
By the good aid thui^ pf you (hall borrow» 
Err in bell wing it. \ 

lf^id» I Ihould believe you. 
For you have (hew'd me that, which well approves 
Y'are great in fortune. 

Hei, 1 ake this purfe of gold. 

And let me buy your friendly help thus far. 

Which I will overpay, andl^y again 

When I have found it. The Count wooes your daughter^ 

Lays down his wanton fiege before her beauty, 

Refolves to carry hep let her confent. 

As v% e'll dired her how, 'tis beft to bear it. 

Now his important blood will nought deny. 

That (he 11 demand : a ring the Count does wear. 

That downward hath fucceeded in his houfe 

From fon to (bn, feme four or (ive defcents. 

Since the firH father wore iu This ring he holds 

Im 
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In moft tkk choice ; yet in bis idle Bre, 
To buy his wi!l» it would not ieem too dear, 
Howe'er repented after. 

PTid. Now I fee the bottom of your ^orpofe. 

He/. Ybu fee it lawful then. It is no more» 
But that your daughter;, ere (befeeniB as won, 
Deiires this ring ; appoints him an encounter ; 
In fine, delivers me to fill the time, 
HeHelf moft chaftly abfept: after this, . 
To marry her, I'll add three thoufand crowns 
Towhat is palt already.. ^ 

fFtJ, I h^e yielded : 
Inftruft my daughter how flie ftiall perievere. 
That time and place, with this deceit fo lawful. 
May prove coherent. Every night he comes 
With jnufick of all forts, and fongs composed 
To her unwohhinefs : it nothing fteads us 
To chide him from bur eaves, for he per&fts. 
As if his life lay on't. 

Hg/. Why then, to night 
Let us' aflay our plot ; which if it Ipeed, 
Is wicked meaning in a lawful deed ; 
And lawful meaning in a lawful a£t^ 
Where both not fin, and yet a finfal laft. 
But let's about it——— ^ [Exeuto^ 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE, Part of the French Camp m 

Florence. 

Enter me of the French Lords, with five or fix 

Soldier i in anAuJh. 

Lords. 

HB can come no other way but by this hedge-cor- 
ner ; wheh you Tally upon him, ipeak what ler- 
rible language yon will ; though you underftand 
it not your felves, ,no matter ; for we muft not feem to 
onderfland him, unlefs fome one amongft asj whom we 
muft produce for an interpreter. .^ 

SoL Good captain, let me be th' interpreter. 

Lord. Art not acquainted with him ? knows ho not 
thy voice ? . 

SoX No, Sir, I warrant you. 
' Lord, .fiut what liniiewooliie had thou to fpeak to ua 
again? 

Sok Ev'n fuch as you fpeak to me. 

Lord, He mw& think us fome band of flnttgers 'i*th*^ 
adverfaries' entertainment. Now he hadi a jQnatk of all 
neighbouring languages, therefore we miift tvtry one be 
alnan of his own fancy ; not to know what we fpeilt 
one to another, fo we feem to knoW, is to;know ftraight 
our purpofe:. chough* s language, gabble .enoi^h, and 
good enough. As for you, interpreter, you muil ieem 
very politick. But couch, hoa I here he comeS, to be- 
guile twti hours in a fieep, and then to return and fweac 
the lies he forges. 

Eitter ParoHes. • ' ' 

* " »• 1 / 

Par» Ten oV clock; within thefe three honiss 'twill 
be time, enou^ to go home. What fiiall J iay, J have 

* done? 
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la moft ri<^ choice ; yet to bb idle fire. 
To boy his wilt, it would not feem too detr, 
Howe'er repented after. 

fFiJ. Now I fee the bottom of your^orpofe. 

H(l. You fee it lawful then. It it no mor^ 
Sat that yonr daughter, ere ihe reemi as won, 
Defires thb ring ; appoints him an encounter ; 
la line, delivers me to fill the time, 
Hnielfmoft chaftly ableot : after this. 
To marry her, I'll add three thouland crowna 
To what b pall already. , 

WiJ. I have yielded: 
Inftruti my daughter how Ihe ftiall ^erlevere. 
That time and place, with ebb deceit fo lawful. 
May pro?e coherent. Every night he comes 
With muficic of all forte, and fonga compos'd 
To her unworthinefs : it nothing neads us 
To chide him from Our eaves, for he perMs, 
As if his life lay on't. 

Htl Why then, to night 
Let us' aflay our plat ; which If it Ipeed, 
Is wicked meaning in a lawfiil deed : 
And lawful meaning in a lawful aSt, 
Where both not fin, and yet a fiufal &£t. 
Bat let's about it ■- [Sxewik 



\ jdCj atcT, z'zat Sjbg: skJI f- 

;^_ 

ACT rr. 



t\ ^^ -^-^ -^ --' ■: 



^-vzzs- 



r 



66 AB^s wiJl^ Hat Ends ^eU. 

SCENE changes to the fVtdavfs Hou/e. 
Enter Bertram, and Diana. 

m 

THEY told n^, that your name was FontihelL 
Dia, No, my good Lord, Diana, 
Ber. Tilled Goddefs, 
And worth it with addition f but, fair foul, 
Jn your fine frame hath Jove no quality ? 
Ji the quick fire of youth light not your mind. 
You are no Maiden, but a, {k^onument : 
When you are dead, you (hould be fuch a one . 
Ai you are now, for you are cold and ilem ; 
And now you (hould be as your Mother was. 
When your fweet felf was got, 
Dia, She then was honell, 
Ber, So fhould you be. 
Dia. No. 
My Mother did but duty ; fuch^ my Lord» 
As you owe to your Wife. 
-Ber, No more o'^hat! 
I pr'ythee do not flrive againft my vows : 
J was compelled to her, but I love thee 
By love!s own fweet conilraint, and will for evef 
Do thee all rights of fervicc. 
Dia, Ay, fo you ferve us, 
*Till we ferve you ; but when you have our rofei^ 
You barely leave our thorns to prick our felves. 
And mock us with our barenefs. 
Ber, How have I fwom ! 

Dia, 'I'is not the many oaths, that make the truth | 
But the plain fingle vow, that is vowM true ; 
What is not holy, that we fwear not by. 
But takethe High'fl to wicnefs : then, pray tell mt. 
If I (hould fwear by Jo^eh great Attributes 
I lov'd you dearly, would you believe my oaths. 
When I did love you ill? this has no holding. 
To fwear by him whom I protefl to love. 
That I will work againft him. Therefore your oaAs | 



Are words, and poor conditions but unfeai'd ; 
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At teai^ in my opioion. 

Ber, Change it, change It : 
Be not fb holy-crael. Love is holy^ 
And my integrity ne'er knew the crafb. 
That you do charge men with : (land no more ofF, 
Sut give thy Mi unto my fick defires^ 
Which then recover. Say, thou art mine j and ever 
M/ love, as it begins, (hall fo perfever. 

Dkti^ I fee, that men make hopes in fuch afiairs 
That we'll foriake our felves. Give me that ring. 

Ber, ril lend it thee, my Dear, but have no powor 
To give it from-me. 

Dia. Will you not, my Lord ? 
,Ber, It b ah Honour 'longing to our Houfe^ 
Bequeathed down from many ^nceflors ; 
Which were the greateft obloquy i'th' world 
In me to lofe. 

Dia, Mine Honour's fuch a ring ; 
My chaftity's the jewel of our Houfe, ' 

Bequeathed down from many Anceftors $ 
Which were the greateft oHoquy i'th* world 
In me to lofe. Thus your own proper wifdom 
Brings in the champion Honour on my part, > j 

Againft your vain a/laulr. j 

Ber. Here, take my ring, i 

My Houfe, my Honour, yea, my life be thine. 
And I'll be bid by thee. 1 

Dia, When midnight comes, knock at my chamber i 

window ; ^ 

I'll order take, my Mother ftiall not hear. i 

Now will I charge you in the band of truth, 1 

When you have conquer'd my yet maiden bed, i 

Remain there but an hour, nor fpeak to me t ^ 
My reafons are mod (Irong, and you flmH know tbemy 
When back again this ring (hall be delivered; 
And on your finger, in the night, V\\ put 
Another ring, that, what in time proceeds. 
May token to the future our paft deeds. 
Adieu, 'till then; then, fail not : you have won 
A Wife of me, tho' there my hope be done. 

Ber. 
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Ber. A heav'n on earth Fve won by wooiag tbee. 

Via. For which live loitg to thank both heav'n and me. 

You may fo in the end.-- 

My Mother told me juft how he would woo. 

As if /he fate in's heart; flie fays, all men 

Have th^ like oaths : he had fwom to marry me. 

When his Wife's dead : therefore I'll lye with him. 

When I am buried, {z i ) Since Trencbmtn are fo braid. 

Marry 'em that will, I'd live and^die a maid ; 

Only, in this difguife, I think't no fm 

To cozen him,, that would unjuftly win. \Exii. 

SCENE changes to the French Can^ in 

Florence. 

Enter the two French Lor^, andtnuo or three SoUiers. 

1 Lord, Xr O U have not given him hia Mother'! 
A letter? 
2 Lords. I have deli ver'd it an hour fince ; there is 
lomethmg .in't, that ilings his nature : for, on the read- 
ing it, he chaog'd almoft into another man. 

(ai) ■ Sinte Frenchmen #r* fi IrsU, 

^ Marry that will, Fll live and dye a Maid.J This is Cff. 

tajniy the moft cruel Rcfolution, that ever poor Wench made. 
What! becaufe Frfncbmeu were falfc. tShe, that was an Italiaw, 
yould marry Nobody. But it is plain, as re^n'd as this Rca- 
foning IS, her Mother did not underftand the Delicacy of the 
Conclufion j for afterwards She comes into Helen's Prejeft, on 
the Promife of a j:ood round DowVy of 3000 Crowns, to help 
hep Daughter to a Husband. In (hort, the Text k, without aU 
> fegftio"> corrupted 5 and we (hould read it thus. 

^iffce Frenchmen are fi hraid, 

Marry 'em that tuill, Vd li^e and dye a Maid. 
i. e. fmct Frenchmen prove fo crooked and pervcrfe m their 
Manners, let who will marry them, I had rather lite and die a 
Maid than venture upon them. This (he fays with a view to^ 
HeUn, who appeared fo fond of her Husband, and went thro' 
fo many Difficulties to obtain him. Mr. fFarburttm. 

I Lord, 
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. 1 Lord. He has much worthy blame laid opOQ him for . 
fliaking off To good a wife, and fo fweet a laay. 

zJLord. Efpedadlyy he hath incurred the everlafling 
dSpleaTore of thelUnfl^ who had even timM his boimty 
to fing happinefs to him. I will tell yov a thing,, bitt 
you ihall let it dwell darkly with you. 

1 Lord, When you have fpoken it, *tis dead, and I 
am the grave of it« ' , 

2 L$rd. He hath perverted ar young Gentfewonuui 
here in Florena^ of a moft diafle renown i und (his night 
he flefhes hb will in the fpoil of her- honour ; he hath 
g^ven her his monujpe^ ring, -and thinks hiWdlf inid# 
in the unchade componti<m« 

1 Lord, Now Godd^^y our rel>eIliQni as we are out 
felves, what things are we ! 

2 Lord, Meer^ our own traitors ; and, as in the com* 
mon courfe of all treaf ons, wp AiU fee them itveal them- 
(elves, *till they attain to their abhorred ends i fo he^ that 
vk this a£Uon contrives iipftinft his own Nohilityr m hia 
proper ftream overflows lumielf. 

1 Lord. Is it notmeM^t damnable in ift fso b0 4he 
trnmpeten of our unlawful intents ? we fliaU not thift 
have his company to njght? ' ' ^ 

2 Lord, Not 'till after midnight ; for he is dieted l» 
his hour. 

1 Lord, That approaches BfBCt : I would gtadly haiw 
him fee his company anatomu&'d, that he might take a 
meafure of his own Judgment, wherein fo curiottfly ho 
had fet this counterfeit. 

2 Lord, We will <>ot meddle with him 'till he come; 
for his prefence muft be the whip of the other. 

1 Lord. In the mean time, what hear you of thefe 
Wars ? 

2 Lord, I hear,^ere is an overture of Peace. . 

1 Lord, Nay, I afliire you, a Peace concluded. 

2 Lord, What will Count Roufillon 6o then ? will he 
travel high^ or return again ihto Franco f • 

. I Lord. I perceive by this demand, you are not al« 
together p£ hit CouaciL 

2 lord. 
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2 Lord, Let it be foribid^ Sir ? fo fhould I be a great 
deal of his aft. 

I Lwd. Sir, his Wife fome two months fince fled 
ftom his Hodfe, her jpretence h- a Pilgrimage to St. 
Jaqusik Grand I which holy undertaking, with moft 
audere (antimony, ihe aecomplifh'd ; and there refid- 
iiig, the tend ernefs of her. nature became as a prey to 
her grief $ in fine, made a groan of her laft breathy and 
now (he fines in heavicn. 

- 2 L»rd. How is this'juftified ? 

1 L$rd: The ftnmgdr jpart of it by her own letters, 
which makes her dory true, even to the point of her 
death ; her Death it felf (which could not be her office 
10 (ay ^ 'is comd) was &ithliiMy.coBiirmM by theRedor 
tif the place. 

- 2 Lord, Hith'the Count all this intelligence? 

- I Lord, Ay, and the particular confrmations, point 
from point> to the full arming of the verity. 

I 2 Lord, I am.'h^rtily forry, that he'H be glad of 
this. . ' 

- I Lord. Hdw mightily foMedmes we make us com- 
forts of ^18^ loflfesl 

2 Lord, And how mightily fome other times we 
i#owni bar gash in tears ! the great dignity, that his va- 
lour hath here acquired for him, (hall at home be en* 
cmmterM Vith a (hame as ample. ,. 

J I Lord, The web of our life is .of a mingled yam, 
'good Aitd ill together : our virtues would be proud, if 
our faults whipt them not ; and our crimes would de^ 
fpair, if they were not cheriih'd by our virtues. 

■ > 

r .• Enter a Sir*vant. 

^ . - ' • » 

How now? where's your Matter ? 

Ser. He met the Duke m the ftreet, Sr, of whom 
he hath taken a fdemn leave : his Lordfhip wiH next 
morning* for France, The Duke hath offered him let- 
ters of commendations to the King. 

2 Lord, They (hall be no morcL than needful there, 
if tbey were more than they can commend. 

tnttr 
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E flier Betratn. 

1 Lard, They cannot be too fwect for the King's . 
tartneis: here's hh Lordihip now. How now, my 
Lord, is*t not after midnight ? 

Ber, I have to night difpatchM fixteen bufiaeilea, a 
month's length a^ piece, by an abfira6l of fuccefs , I 
hare- congiol with the Duke, done my adieu with his 
neareft ; . buried a wife, mourn'd for her ; writ to my 
lady mother, J am returning ; entertain'd my convoy ; 
aad, between thefe main parcels of difpatch, i^edted 
many nicer needs : the kfl was the greateft, bat That * 
I have notended yet. 

2 L^J. i£ the bufinefs be of any diiHculty, and this 
morning your departure hence, it requires hafte of your 
Lordihio. 

Ser. Tioiean, the bufinefsis notended, as fearing to 
hear of it hereafter. But (hall we hare this dialogue be- 
tween the fool and the foldier ? come, bring forth thia. 
counterfeit modvfie; h^as deceived me, like a double- . 
iMouBg propbefier. 

a Lsrd. Bring htm forth s h^as (ate in the Stocks aK 
sight, poor gallant knave. 

Ber, No matter ; his heek have deferv'd it, An ufnrp^ 
ing his fpoiis fo long. How does he carry himfelf ? 

I Lord. I have told your Lordfhip already: the 
Stocks carry him. But to anfwer you as you would be 
Qnderftood, he weeps like a wench that had fted her 
Jmlk ; he hath confefs'd himfelf to Morgan, whom he 
^uppofes to be a Friar, from the time ^jT his remem-. 
^ance to this very inftant difafter of his fetting iW 
tocks ; and what, think you, he h^th confeil ? . 

Ber. Nothing of me, has he ? 
^ 2 Lord. His confefii'Qn is taken; and it (hall be read to 
his face; if your Lordihip bein't, as, I believe, you are, 
you mnft have t^e patience to hear iu 

Enter Parollesi ojuitb his Interpreter. 

Ber. A plague upon him, muffled 1 he can lay no- 

thiog of jm« i Jittih i huih \ 

I Lord* 
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1 Lord. Hoodman comes : PortotartarcJ^t. * 

Int. He odls for the tortures ; what^ will you by 
without 'cm? 

Par. I will confeiswhat I know without ci^jbraint ; 
if you pinch me like a pally, I can fay ho more. 

/«/. Bosko Cbimurcho. 

2 Lord. BMibindo cbicurmurco, 

Inh You are a merciftil General : our General hii$ 
you anfwer to what I ffaall ask you out of a note. 

Par. And truly, as I hope to live. 

Int. Firft demand of him, how many Horie ibe Duke 
is ftrong. What fay you to that ? 

par. Five or fix thoufand, but very weak and uaftr- 
viceable ; the troops are/all fcatterM, atid the Comman- 
ders very poor rogues, upon my reputation and credit^ 
and as I hope to hve. 

Int. Stall I (ct down yoiir anfwer fo ? 

Par. Do, rU take the Sacrament on't, ' how ani 
which way you will : airs one to me. 

Ber^ What a/ paft-favin^ Have is this ! ' 

1 Lord, Y'arc deceiv'd, my Lord, dtis is Moofieor 
ParoIIes, the gallant militariil, that was his own plurafe^ 
that had the whole theory of war in the knot, of his fcarf, 
^nd the praftice in the chape of his dagger. 

2 Lord. I will never truft a man again for keeping hii 
iWord clean i nor beljp^e, he can have every thing is 
Km by wearing his apparel neatly. 

Int. Well, that's fct down. 

Par. Five 6r fix * thoufand horfc I feid, (I will iay 
tirue,) or thereabouts, fet down ; for 1*11 fpeak troth. 
' I Lord, He's very near the truth in this. 

Ber, But I con him no thanks for t, in the nature he 
delivers it. 

Par, Poor rogues, I pray you, fay. 

Int. Well, that's fet down. . 

Par. I humbly thank you. Sit; a troth's a troth, 
the rogues are marvelloys poor. 

' Int. Demand of hi^m, of what ftrength they arc a- foot. 
What (ay you to that ? ' , 

Par. By my troth,. Sir, if I were to live this prcfent 

hour. 
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koiir« I will tell true. Let me f^ ; ^tew a hundred and 
M/y Seiaftiam Co many* C$r4ifnhm £> maay, Jtifuis ib 
many I GtdUiau, Cofmot LoJtwickt and Graiii^ two 
}mii4Kd and fifty each s mine own Gompaiiy, Cbittpbirp 
Fawmjidy Beniii, two huadred and fifty each ; fo that 
the miidard file, rotten and Ibund, upon my 116 ammmtt 
not to fifteen thoufand Poll ; half of the which dare not 
ihake the fiiow from off their cafibcks* leit they fliaJ^ 
themfchres to pieces. 
Mir. Whatfliallbedonetohim? 
1 Lard. NiSthing, bat let him have thanks. De- 
mand of him my conditions, and what credit I have 
with the Dake. 

£it. Wdl, diat*s let down. Yon (hall demand of 
him, whether one Captain Dumasm be i* th^ camp, a 
Freiuhman : what his reputation is with the Duke, what 
his vsdour, honefty, aad en>ertneis in war^ or whethqr 
he thinks, it were not poffible with well-weighing fums 
of gold to cormpt. him to a revolt. WhatJty you^o 
this? what do you know of it ? 

Par. I befeech you let me anfWer to the 
of the Interrogatories. Demand them fingly. 
Int. Do you know this Gapiain Dmmmm / 
IVr. I know him ; he was a botcher's proodce in 
Paris, from whence he was whipt for getting the 
Iheriff *s fool with clM i a domb innocf^nt, that could 
not 6y him nay^ 

Btr. 'Nav« by yonr leave; hold yojir hands ; tho^ I 
know, his brains are forfeit to the next tile that falls. 

ImK Well, is this dptain in the Duke of Florenu^% 
Campi 
Par. Upon mv knowledge he is, and lowfie. 
I bird. Nay,^ look not ib tipon me, we flull hear of 
yoar Lordfhip anon. 

hit. What is his repataiion vi^th the Duke \ 
Par. The Duke knows him for no other bit a poor 
<lfficer of mine, and writ to me the other day to turn 
kim out o* th' band. I tfamk, I have his letter isi my. 
pocket. • 

A/. Marry, wc^n fearch. 
. V • L. Ill, P Pttri' 
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' Par. In p}6d fUktt^, I - d(> Vol know ^ isltSen^ it 

'ters frt my tent. • • * ...'>. ♦.. , 

' P^rf . I dt> not know, If it' lie at ot no. t 

5^r. Oar Imerpreter does-it w«t}: ^ t > . 
r Lord. Exccllcntty.- ' i. 

/«/. Dian, theCnun^s afooU attit^ltf^gold. • 
Pi2r. That is not the Duke's let«ei^ 6ii> ; tiiatisaii 
ad^ertifemeiit to a pre^r^ftid 4nf 'l%r#«^^woAe Dl«^, 
td'^ke'heed ^ ^e'alibr^eR^iof.pnevCfifBnt i^W/y^v, 
a fdoHftT idlb bby j bttt; fo!< ^ <h«y v^try i^tdOi, f praj 
you, Sir, pqt it up again. ' ' . ; 

Jtit. Nsfy, 1*11 read it iiH*; by- ybtti-jfevour^ 
,P^7r/Mjr ineaniog in'k, t pj>ot^il, was very honcft 
in tlietehalPttf thef'inaid'^- for I kfi«w the young Count . 
to be a daogefcms ^nd fafdviotis'bdy, who k a whale to 
' virgiiiity, kitd. devours'up all'tle fi*y it^finds. 
Btr. Daihnable !• 'both iidfes rdgaej J- * 

Whin hifmian $atbi, Md bim^drofJgoUi mdtflkiU4 
Jfterhejhrtr;'h€ nif^ir^iihe-fimt^tu . ' - ^ 
iiaiftwon^ h match ^dl made'; tn^itcb^ amd 'mU nmbrjt: 

He ne^er pays after- dthn^ taif ifh/^Wi^' < 
jfnd/ay, afolStr (Oian) $dd tht tMtt , 
{z%). Men, are to mell twith, hoys are hutjo-i^i 
Tory toknt'tif this^ the Counts eL/oalyiieo^4fi • 
Who pays he/ore, hktf»t^iohekhebeei<ive^if»l 

Thine^ as lie vowM to thee in thiiie ear; ' ' * ' 

(12) ^en are to mil tokhf ioft are not tp kifi^l AH thft l^i- 
tort have obtruded a new Maxim upon vs here,- that JEt^. ^w 
not to *//>••«*— -^Irf'tti^, MiMmmfiM •fKl FUtfllber*$ Tamer ta^t*d, 
it of > -^lultc oppciite Op^ipB* t 

' Fer B<^ tvere^iiod^ fi^ J^tJbUg Ijut drjf f^is, 

A«d jHir Poetjs Tho^ig^, I am jcrrwaded^ west to ftit fiime 
Tune ; that Boys are only to kits'; MeiTto mingfle ' with, and 
give more fuhftantial Pleafuret, To flvc/Zyis deriYM^^m ttia 
Jfy0^ Word, w/rr| to mii^. • ' ' ' 
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Wiime lahis forehead. 
2 Zan^. This vi jrowt <}^K«t^ frjenid^. Sir^ th^ n^nifold 

-Scr. I,coi^l4 eiidurc .,any^ tl^ihg^^Woxc but a c«t^ £|ii 
WW Ije's 4 w to i^e, . \' <, . . ' .. • 
L ^?^' ^ P^^ceivc; §ir, by the pcneral's loofci, wc'fhall 
be win to hang yoa* 

/*tfr. My life, Sir, iir any cafe j not that I am afraid 
todi^j l>i«^ tljj^t ^^offfuocs bfia|g.ipaay, I would repent 
^ the remainfli^r olf, {^a<tu3rc. .JUt qie live. Sir, m a 
'^ngeon, i* th* Stocks, any where, fo I may Uve. .^ 
r. ^* Wc/U fe^rwl^^ m^y^^bp donie,. fo you coife't 
freely J ^^pr^lbrey .onp« mbrji' (o this Captain Dumai% : 
yoa have iofwcr^d .^p his reputation with the Duke,, and 
to V\%, valour, ' Wi^at is Ms hquefty ? - 

/'tf^s' He will ft^al» Sir* an egg Qut of a cbliler ; 
'Of Tapes and ravifhments he parallels NeffUs, V[q pro- 
.feffi?Mp.k(9epii^; of- <wths;. i« bi:e^king thpm Jie is 
monger than Hercules, " He will lie, §irj^' vyith fuch vo- 
lafeih^^. ^h%fe jfi^u ^^^y;^thi»Jf», truib ,wetp a ho\ : 
druakenncft is his tjefi 'virtue, for he 'will be f>Ytn^- 

^ttok, ai¥iiii his.fl«5> bn.d^es ^^^''^ ^*^^?. f*^^^^ ^^» 
bed-doaths about him j but they know hiscgndition^* 

• jftd l^y 'him in Mw. X ^vq bitf Httlp more to fay. 

.vir, of liis kottCfty,. %^ has cv^^y .tjiin^ tjiat an hopaft 
«»^a Ihoiildnot b^¥c;.,.wl^t /wti&o.i^fift man Ihould have, 
he Jw^ ijtQ^Rg,; \/^^ vY . ; . .. . . s 

* tord. TDegJii to love hini for jhis. \ . \ 

; . fi«r^- f^r^f^R^efojij^^n ^.thifle honejly f a pqx up- , 

;pa,hiin for.ppj^ }}e o^ ff>6re and more a cat. . . , , . 

. . . Ut, ' Waiat to ypp .tp his expert Jiefs in war .? , . , 

P«r. FaitK SiTp l^S^ l?d the '4rum t?fore the Eng- 
4^Tragf?d»^ns ; to belie him, I wiU Pot ; and ,mp;e 
of his (oldierlhip 1 kn6w hot ; except, h that Country, 
b^ i^d jhc bonoj^r %o be the Officer at . a place there 
t:aird'M/Z?-^»<i to inllrua for the doubling of files. I 
WfljiU.dp tj^e. 4fi^ wh^t bo^Qjj[r J p^n, bjuj of this I am 
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1 L$rd, He hath oat viHamM' villany lb far, that dje 
rarity redeems him. 

BiT. A pox on him» he*r a cat AiH. 

/«/. Hit Qulitiei b^ng at this poor price; I toeed hot 
to ask you, ' if gold will corrupt him to revolt. 

Psir. Sir, for a ^mart-^ecu he WiH fell the fte fint- 
ple of his ddvadon/rae inheritance of it, and cut th* in- 
tail from all remainders, and a perpetual fucceffion for it 
perpetoallv. 

/»/. What*6 his Brother, the other Captain Dumasn t 

2 Lerd. Why does he ask him of m^ ? ' 
ht. Whafshc? 

Par, E'en s crow o* th' &me ndft ; not altogether fo 
great as the firll in gqodnefs, hot greater a gitat deal 
in evil. He excels his Brother for i Coward, yet his 
brother is reputed one of the beft that is. In a Retreat 
he out-mns any lac(|uey ; many, in coming on he has 
the cramp. 

Jni. If your life be fitved, will you undertake to be« 
trsLj the F/oretfihie f 

Par. Avt and the Captain oT'hls horfr, Cotmt Rcu'^ 
/aim. . ' ' ' ' 

Int. ru whi4>er with the General^ and .know his 
pleafore. 

Par, I'H DO more dramming, a plagu^ of all drums 1 
Only to feem to defenre well, and to oeguHe the foppo- 
iition of that lafcivioas young boy the Count, haVe i run 
into danger ; yet who would haye fufpe^ted zn ambufh 
where I lyas taken ? ....:. "TA/uli. 

Inf. There is no retoedy, Sir, but you mu^ die; the 
General fays, you, that have fo traiterbuBy difcovered 
the fecrets of your army, and niade fuch jpeftiferous re- 
ports of men very nobly held, can ferve the world for 
no honeft ufe ; therefore you muft die. Come, headf* 
man, off with his head. 

Par. O lord. Sir, let me Uve^ or let me fee my 
death. 

M, That Ihall you, and tak^ yodr leave of all yotir 
iiriends. lUtt^iuling km. 

£p^ jook about you ; Jsnow you any here ? 

Bit, 
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Sir, Goodflionrowi^QoUeGaptaiA. 

2 Lord,' God blcb yciXt. Captain Ftmlks, 

I Lori, God* fave yptiv nople Qaptain. 

2 1«r4/. C^pCain^ what Gi^eetiog will yon to ny Lord 

Lafeuf I amibrFriiiir^* 

I L&ri, Good Captaioy will you give ,iiie a copy of; 
tliat iame Sonnet you writ to Ditma in behalf oif the, 
Coaiit Rutfillm, ^ ifl weie not a, very coward, Td goid« 
pel it of yotr ; bat £ire you welL [Egciunt^ 

La. You are undone^ Captain, all but your fcarf i 
that has a knot om^^ yer. 

Par, Who cannot be cruOi'd with a Plot ? 

ht. If yoa could fine! out a.Qottntry.where but wo- 
men were that had. xtf^^f d- (q much fluone, you might 
begin an joipudent lotion. Fare you wel]» Sir, I m 
for FroMci too, we (hall Tpeak of you there. [Exii* 

Pari Yet am I thankful: if my heart were great, 
*Twould burft at this. , Captain V\l be no more. 
But 1 w31 eat and drink, and fleep as (bifc» 
As Captain /hall. Simply the thing I am 
Shall lAake me live : who koows hicalelf a hraggaft, 
let him fear this ; for it wittjQom to pa6, 
Tkat every braggart ihall be found an afs* 
Kail, Iword I cool, hlu(hes 1 and, Par§i/§s, live > 

Sflldl in (hameF being fool 'd/ by fool^vy tbrivc ; > 
There^s place and means for every ma|i alive* j 

111 after them. [SMin 

SCENE iiangis i9 ^ WUkw'f Ibkfe, 
■ ^' • ai -Floteiice. 
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Entir HeicMi, Wfdowt and IXana. 

lb/. np£[ AT you ^lay. weQ perceive. I Imie not 

-i. wrong*d you, 
One of the Created in the chnftian world 
Shan be my Surety ; Yore whofe Throne 'tb needful, 
Sn I can;perfeA mine intents, to kn^ 
^' wast I:di4 Um a a^fir^officc 
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Dear almoft as his l»c • whiA g^at»icl<! / * "' . ; ' 
Through flinty ^wWar's bofotti Woold -^eepr ftf th, ' ; 
And anfwcr thanks,' Wdly a!qa IftForttr'ij, ■'[ ' '/ 

We have convenient Convoy ; ybxt •hlU|^'k/r(r^/ ' '" ' ' 
1 am fuppofed dead'; tft^ atiii'ytn'ealHngi ' / " '^' ' ' 
My husband hies him honle ; whetC, hcTaSneft'aifiii^ 
And by the leave of my good lotd tht King, ' 
We'll be before our welcome, - •' 

Wid. Gentk Madairi, ^ .» ' • ; ' 

You never had a fenrant, . to whofe! tttffl! " " ' j^'; ^* ' : * * 
Your bulinefs wai mt>re Vdcome, ' - j • .» . v. . 

H^/. No^ you/ MWhiTs, ' ^ 5^ •• J- ' - ''-'^\ ^ /> 
Ever a friend^ whofeth^ughty more trtrly hbiiff' "^ " 
To rfccompetile your IdVet doubt not, butlieaVhi , '' 
Hath brought me up t6 be ^our Daughtcr's'dowef> 
As it hath mid hert^ be Qiy niotire 
And helpet tb ^ husband. But/O ftraiig« flidi I 
That can fuch fwett lift? makt rf ivHafftcjf hate. 
When faucy tr^rfg tf thd doicti'd thovlghw ^'^ J' / ' 
De«es the pitfchy rtigSt ; fb lift d6th ?>Uy ' ^''^"^ ' 
Wiih what \ik^^^; mftiktWmiiis^kh''^ ^-- ■/ 
But iwrre of thi^ hc*W^tf. ' You, 2)?A^ "^^ ':^' • "'^'^ 
Ilnder mjr poof ift/lruai<Wi^ ycf inuft feflfef ' ^^••» *-» -•? • 
Sifemethittg in nly behalf.' '' -•- <- ^»•♦ 

D//Z. Lee death and honrefty -^ , - 

Go witX your impofitions, I am yours 
Upon your will to fuffer. 

. /f*i .Y« I jiiiy Vot^V '^i -, •. :! /' 
But with the word the .i^i9|^iiisiISbiW9g on fammer> 
When briars (hall have leaves as well as thorns. 
And be as f^eeras; ^rp. ; »j«vt .mift^dw^* . i 
(23) Our Waggon is prepared, and time revives us j 

( 23 ) Cfur 'jyaggon u prepar*d^ and Time revive* its{} *rha 
Word revivet conveys fo little' !ldea of Sefife here, th«t it feeiM 
very liable to Sufpicion, . Ht>W Cottld ^irfic revive thefe travel- 
ling Advcnthrers ? . • •' 
Mr. f^arburton veryreafbnAjy'cortJfcAurtt, t^at we fliould Vcai^^ 

i. e. looks us in the Face, calls upoi^ut t» baftea. 
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jOPs well, that Ends nvell ; ilill the fine's the crown 1 
Whatever tUb courfe, the end Is the renown. [Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to RoufiUon in, France, - 

^ntirC(»xskitikyljdt\Jk^ MUdQlo^P* 

Laf. ]^T O, no, no, your Son was mif-lcd with a 
JL^. fnipt-ta^ata fellow, there, whofe villainous* 
iaffi-on would have made all the unbak'd and dowy youth- 
of a nation in l|is qolour* Your daughter in4aw had 
be«n alive/at this^ hour j and jrour Ton here at honne, more 
advanced by the King than by that red- tail d humble-^ 
We 1 fpeakof. • ; i 

CouMt^ I would, I bad 'not knowi^ iiim ! it was the 
death of the moft virtuous Gentlewoman that ever Na- 
ture had Praife for creating ; if (he had partaken of my. 
flefli, and cod me the deareft groans of a Mother* I 
could not have owed h^r a more rooted love. 

Laf, 'Twai a g0od lady, *twas a good lady. We 
aidy pick a/thou|an4ialkta ere we light on fuchano-j 
tier herb." » « . 

do. Indeed* Sir^^fhe wasihefweet marjor^^'of the' 
fidlet, or rather the herb of grace. 

Laf, They are not falletnherbs, youki^ure* they are' 
Bofe- herbs. 

Cio. I am 00 great Hebuchadnezzary Sir, L have not 
much skill. in crate... • • ^ ^ 

Laf: Whether doft thoii profefs thyfclf, a knave or *' 

• • • - • ^ 

CI9, A feol. Sir, at a woi^p's fervice ; and a knave, 
ataman's. .',;.• ~ 

La/. Your diftinftioii ? > . . ' . , 

CJo, I would cozea the man. of his wife^ and do lus 
fervici|. 

Laf. So.yQU were a knave at hisfervice,: indeed. 

Cfo. AndjwQuld^iveiiis wife^my.bauble. Sir, to4o. 
her fervice. . ... - - , 

Xms/: I williubfcviberfor ^04^ thou art .both k]|aY<e 

«wi/oo;. : ' , ... . . : • ,..\- 
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to Ms wS^ that Ends well. 

Ch. At joor fervicc. 

Laf^ No, no, no. 

Cb. Why, Sir, if I cannot ferve you, I can ienre ar 
great a Prince as you are. 
. laf. Wbo*s that, a FremcbmaH t 

Ch, Faith', Sir, he has an EhgUJh name $ but his 
pbifnomy is more hotter in Frmici than there. ^ 

Laf. What PHnce is that ? 

Cf: The i>lack Prince, Sir» ahat the Prince of 
Darknefs, «//>/ the Devil. 

taf. Hold thee, thereat my imrAe ; I gire thee not 
this to feduce thee from diy Mailer thon ^Ik^ft of, 
ierve him fUll. 

€k. Fm a woodland fellow, Sir^ that always lov'd I 
great fire \ and the Mailer I fi>f ak of ever keeps a 

tood fire ; but, fore, he is the Prince of the world, kt 
is Nobility remain in*8 Coart. I am for the Hooie 
With the narrow gate, wbic|) I take to be too little for 
Fomp to enter : fome, that humble themfelres, may i 
bat the ^nany will be too chill and tender, and theyMI 
be for the fiowVy way thai leads to the broad gate, and 
the great fire.. 

Laf Go thy ways, I begin to be a weary of diee, 
and I tell thee fo before, becaufe I would hot &n out 
with thee. Go thy ways, let my horfes be well lookM 
to, without any tricks. 

Ck. If I put any trick? upon *em, they fhall be jades* 
iricks, which are their own right by the law of Nacuf«« 

lExii. 

haf, A ihrewd knave, and an nnhappy. , 

Gwfff . So he is. My Lord; thafs gone^ made bim- 

ielf much iport out of him ; b/ his authority he remains 

\m^^ which he thinks is a patent for his iawdnefs ; and. 

Indeed, he has no pace, but nms where he wHt. 

Laf, I like him well, *tis not amiis ; and I wasaboat 
to tell you, fince 1 heaid of the good Lady*s death, 
and that my Lord your Son was ntx>n his retarn home, 
I mov'd the King mv Matter to i|»eak in the behalf of 
my Daughter; which, in the mmori^ of them both, 
his Majeily, out of a felf gracious remembrance, did 

fira 






Alts weU^ tbig Ends wtB. ti 

iirft propofe ; his Highnefs hath promis'd me to do it i 
and to ftop up die^dupkafofe-hc hath conceived againft 

a; fott, there is na*^ fiter'naattcr.. How ^doei you* 
ylhiplifceit^ 
C9imt. With very mufth cohtiRit, mj Lord, and' I 
^ wiih it happily effe&d. 

Laf, His Uighnefi comes poft from Matjkilkt^ of at 
able a body as when he nomber*d thirty \ he will' belere 
I to- morrow, or. I am decdv*d by Him that in fuch intel«> 
ligence hath feldom faird. 

Gnw/. Itrg^ices.me» that^Ihope^IihaILiee^him.cre 
I die; I ^ve* letters^ that my fon wilPbe here to-night :- 
I (hall befeech your Lordfhip to remain with me *till- 
i th^ meet together. 

Utf. Madam, I was thinking with what manners I 
[ night iafely be admitted.. 

CoMMti You need, but plead your honourable privilege: 
Laf, Lady, of that! have made a.b(dd charter i.lmt^ 
[ I thank my Gj^^ it hoId$t yet.. 

^ C&. O Madiun, yon^nr's my Lord vour fon with a' 

{atch of velvet onVfaoe ; whether Aerebe a fear ondcr't,. 

, or no^, the velv«Lknows, but *tis a.goodly patch of veU 

vet ; his left cheek is a cheek ^ two pile and a.. half7 

Vut his right cheek is worn bare.. 

CwKt. A ibur nobly got,, or a> -noble fcar^ is at good) 
liverv of honour. So,, belike, sa that. 

C&. Butit is your. carbonadd!d face. 

Laf. Letttigo fee-yourfony.Isray you.:.! lohgtO' 
talk with the young noble ibldier. . 

Ck, Taith, theitL*sa.do2cnof /em.witHdelfeuefinOk 
bats and moft oonrteous. feathers,, which bow thehead;v 
and.^ nod at ^very man. [ff^eMttii . 
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Bi ncm 



.y 



tt Mi tMsffir xi&dt fjtii ^M. 










S C E N B, the Court «/ Frtincc, at 

MarfeUlcs, ... ' " ; 



.!• 



* ' • Afieiidants, • ' ^ ^^ ' 






H B L E N A. .• ^v ; .' /%•.-« J t 

BU T this exccediftg pofting A^ aid nighls 
Muft wear your fpirita loWr we csumot fcdp it. - 
But fince you've made the daj^s and h^ghtsa^^e, 
To wear yotir getvdrliinbs in my .affair* ? ^ i ^ 
Be bold, youdofo gfowin my requkaV' .'^' • • * 
As nothing can unroot /you. In happy time,— - 






This man may he?{rmetd-hi8 Majefl/s/ar, - » , , 

If hewouM fpend his pow^r. God favt you,- Sir. 

Qent, Andytxu; ' • '...»• 

llel Sir, I have Teen you in the cont-t of fraikt. • 
• Gent. I Hive been t)metimc5 .there; *' ' . *'• 

BeL I do prefume/Sjr, thatpjoo are fiWfklleli' " 
Fl-om the report that W|^ ' upon * y bur ^oddricfa ^ 
And therefore^ goadcd'with mdft ffia[ip^cafidtaB 
Which lay pice manners by, I put Jrott' td -' 
The ufe of your 'own virtue, for i}^ 'whiA 
I Ihall cotithiue tbankfol. 

G^«/: What's your will ? ' *•*'• *' 

Eel. That it will plcafe you 
To give this poor petition to the King j 
And aid me with that fipt-c -of power you have. 
To come into his prefence. 

Gent. The King's not here, 
-.Jfifr/. Not here. Sir? 



% 

'^1. 
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jOTs wcU^ tb^ EnJk weU. ^ 

p€nt, Ncty indeed. 
|le hence remoy'd liSi night, and with more hafle , 
Than is his ufe. .^ •. . . 

ff^id. Lord, how we lofe our pains ! 

lf</. JjrsweJ/, that Ends, nvelly^^ • 
Tho' time feem fo adverle, and nieaps uiifit : > 

^ I do befccch you> whither, is he .gone? 

Ci;ii. Marry, as I take it, to JS(}iv/£/^ff» 
"Whither Vm going. 

Hel. I befeech yoa» Sir, 
Since, ypu are li^e to fee the King before tm^ 
Conimend this paper to his gracious i^nd ;* 
"Which, I prefume, fhall render you no blame. 
But rather make you thank. your.x>ains for it. 
1 will come after you with what good fpeed 
Our means Will make us teeans. 

Gtnt. This I'll do. for you. . ; . . » . 

HeL And you flialLfind yoarfelf to be well thanked; 
What-^e'er falls-more. We mud to hor& again. 
Go, ^o, prowde. [;Bxiuitt* 

B C E N E changjts. to Roufilbn. . 

Enter C/own, an J Parollesi 

Par. f^OOD Mr. Uv^tch, give my Lord Lafm. 

V7 this letter ; I have ere now, .Sir,: been ,bet« 
ter know^ to you, . when I have held familiarity with 
freQier cloathsi. Ug) bat I am, bow» Sir, muddied in 
fortiiBe's moati ai^ fmell fomewhat (Irong of her flrong^ 
diipreafarew 

■• -- •■ ■ , ■ Ch; 

(25) But t am nvw^ Sir ^muddied in Fortune* t ^ood, Mndfmeli 
, fomewbat ftroiig of her Jlririg DifpUafmr€,\ "Fortune"* Moqd w,. 
wUhput>Qttoftio«»j^«od.Senfe, an^ very proper : and yet I y^ily 
believe, the P'oit wrote asl have rcftor'd in the Text j: — -^im 
Ffrtune's Moat ; becaufe the CIqwji in the very next Speech 
replies, / Vfi" benafirtb eat m Fi(}i of Fortune's buttetcing^i ^ti4 
again, when he comes irorfipeat Parolles*$ Petition tQ Lfifiu^rr-r" 
that baib/AWu i^t9 tbt untlean Fitfipood of ber fHifpin^pre, amJ, 
MS befajs, Um^i^:vutb0l. . Apda|aid;^/>rV,jr#«r,^iV^ «/«; 

^ * tU 



CIo. Truly, fertane's di^csafitre is btit fluttifl)*^ if it 
fmell (o ftrongly as thou fp^*ft of : I will hencefortk 
cat no fi& of fortune's batt'riag. Pr*ythee, attow the 

Par. Nay,, yon need not to fbp your nofe. Sir ; I 
ipake bat by a metaj^ior. ^ 

CIq. Indeed, Sir, if your metaphor fiink, I wHl Sop 
my nofe agaiaft any man's metaphor. Prythee, get thee 
further. 

Far. Pray you. Sir, deliver me this paper. 

Ch. Foh ! pr'y thee, ftand away ; a paper frmn for- 
icne*s dofe fiool, to give to a Nobleman ! look, here he 
comes himfelf, 

tnUr Laftii, 

Here is a pur of fortune*s. Sir, or lbrtttne*8 cat^ 
(but not a musk-cat ;] that hath falPn into the nnclean 
£ihpond of her difplaiTare, and, as he ^ys, is muddied 
withal. Pray you^ Sir, i«le the carp as you may ; for 
2w looks like a poor, decayed, ingenious, foolifli, ra^ 
cally knave. {24} I do pity his diHreis in my &niles 
of comfort, and leave him to your Lordfhipw 

Far. My Lord, 1 am a man whom fortune hath era* 
clly fcratchM. 

fhC»rp gsjaunuy, 3t€, In i]| which Places, *tis ohvieot, a 
Moat» or Ponii, is the AUnfien. Bcfi<tet, Par$iin frndling ftronf , 
as he fays, of Fortune's flrong Dirpleafwe, carries on the lame 
Image : For as the Mtats round oM Seats were always repleaifii'd 
with Fiih, fo the Clown's joke of hokUng^is Nofe, we may 
prefume, proceeded from This — becaufe la Chgmir$ iiffi was 
always over the Moat : and therefore the Clown hunMurouily 
fays, when Panties is preiling him to deliver his Letter to Lord 
Lafyi. ■ "' J*^^ .* fr'ytbtey ftand away i A Tgptrjttm f'nt&at*s 
Ciofeftoolj u fivi f a ff^^kman t 

f«4) Ji»titj In Diftreft in my Smiles «f Cmv/W, J This Yery 
tnimourouc Paffirge my Friend Mr. H^arhtrtsn refcved from 
Nonl^fe meft happily^ by the Infcrtion of a dngle Letter, ia 
the Manner I have refohnM the Text. Thefit ^iwiAi ef Cinn- 
forr are ironlcafly meant by the Clown ; <t much as to Ay» 
yo« may perceive how much 1 think he deferves Comfort^ hf 
my ttSii»ZUmFirfuMiU€BtiCtrf, raftai(pMaair$;$i^ - * 



"Ms wetti that Eniswii. ig 

Lmf. Aod wiiat woold yoti have me to del lis lo^ 
late 10 pare her nails now. Wiierdn hate jtnt plafM 
die knave widi fortune^ that flie fhonUI fattiek j<m^ Mo 
of her idf 11 a good Lady» and w6idd not have knavn^ 
thrive long mider hei- \ chcreVa Shart^^teu kit rem: let 
die jaftket make yon and ibrtime mttidi ; 1 am 4r •tibcr 
lmlkiie&. 

Fmr. I befeedi your honcwr, to hear me ear ingle 
word. 

La/. Yon beg a fiiigle pefinjr adoie: come/ yen flmt 
ha*t, iave'yonr woid. 

Far. My name, my food Lord, nPmr§iiH. 

Laf. Yott beg more Hian one word dien. OoaC my 
paffion ! giveme yoorhand-: howde<tyo«rdl«m'? 

Par. O toy good lord, yon were die StA, dut liDond 
me. , " 

Laf, Was I, infoodt f and I was die 6A, dial loft 
diee: 

Par. Ttlyes in yon, myXord^ lobringmela finne 
grace, for yon did bring me oat. 

Zaf. Oat xgptm thee, knave! ddllthonjnit open me 
at once bodrthe office of God and the Devipf onebrii^ 
diee in grace, and the other brings dice onl. ^Saund 
Trumfetj-i The King^ tomn^y I know^ 1s^ his^ wunt« 
pets. Simh) tnqutre further alter me> i bad talk of yoi^ 
hSt night ; tha* you are a ftoland ahaave, yioii wall' 
cat s go to, follow. 

Par. I pndfe Qod ibr yota. ISmmHk 

rUmifi. JBjUtr Kiag^ Countefi,. LaJfea^ ihi |f««> », 
French Lordtf wik ditiendanis^ 

King. Wotefta jewel of her, (a^^) oureileem 
Was smdemveh peocer by it ; but your testy, 

(ft5> ■ ■ " wi' lfttcm 

jr^f m^ mathfmn ijf it .—»--— J What^ theMetniaf 
cyf the King's Efic«m-hdngflMdep0il«rKif thoLsfe nt^Bikmfi^ 
I think, ttan ^ly ii mBd ii ^ e 4 in,on»lenfe ; «a4 that Stniifti 



Ij M'vmSj fiat Bndt imtt,^ 



jm4 1 biCMcb ycHT Majeuy u> make it . , , . 
r^iml T^qjlioii, done ^'ta',blula o{ youth, , 
WMnoHMH^i^fi too fliong for icon's ibrccr .... 

0'<rte*" **• """^ ^om on. " 

fyg. My boBouf'dXady,. ............. ^ / 

j|^j^-« forgiven and forgotten allj 

TM' xy ■'^'^'V^ "'"!' 'i'B^ '?^'< **P^ ^M"^' , ' 

And w»'^'i'<^ ^''^ ^* '" '''**'• • ^ , : . ■ 

Did ta bib M^4yf lu»,iqotl^,, afid bu:!^. . 
OftiKe «f itrigiV.aWf. -bW.-to-iimfelf 
Thegreatell wronger aJl. He loft a wife, 
Whottbefutydid aA(Hii(h ({lefairey; - - - . 
Of richeft eyes ; whofe wordi all ears took captive;. 
Wlioftdear pei^e<liqn,Jk«Mt(, .fkaticom'dto itne. 
Humbly call'd miftref).' ., . . „ 

AJn^. Pr-aifiBgw^tisJoft,. / ■■,.,,. 
MtJwt the repiwily^pce ,de^.> yell ' -v , ■ . ■ ^ nall bjst 

. hithenj ■•■■■I ■ ■ :!■ ) ■• ' 1 !', ■ T 
We'i* retcncil'd. .and the fiiil view Ihatl k^ 
AU.tcpe(t(ion : let hi« flot ask pur pardoa. 
Tbe nature «f Ih( gf<pt fiffcdce is 4m4* ■ { 

And deeper than oblivion we do bury . ', | 

Tk'.i»MI''"E«l"clt»ofit. ,il«t jMiD,fflproaidi, . I 

A ilranger, no flfFepder ; and inform him, ' 

$0 'fhoul-wiJtheftooH:' ^_ i i - 

Gtnt. I (hall,: alf Liagr. >r .•..:■... - ;. I 
I^. B«ti«>irR>?<DI<tlha«aaBbniribB(a<to.'Mr.MMbr. 
„uMi' KDihioglikeit. Or did ke not '^o ili -in hit Pow« 
^ yr«TM>t them ? Ya ? he mtrricd BtrtraK to her. We maft 
-nilnly reid lieMfor* j 

»-,/.;!-7™.,/./W,.«»rJfl»t^ 

rfatmtJim^bfiuia^i/fi , ,^ . , , ., ... 

(WU :the cemio C<pi<i><|iw n * «)t.aiw.*af'i ^pg f Jewtt, 

-'-'-"^*-*o'««»d»P'WW*»»Wj'Jl»Wer accordior tB 
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King. WJuit.ftya Jic tp^ j^ow dfi^tJWprt. Jpfav^^yp^ 

(poke ?, f» . ,. ,-.,,.-' , • \ ., , r .; "■',. » 

That fcrhua high. 91 f^'e.^,^.; M;!, / l,,; ,:..,,j..o 

i/jf.' Hcldbkiwellbii-t, .1 ,^,.. , »f.. 

i^i:- r«noMda4i0f.reafc^.; t\,. .'i..,,!.'' 
For thou'may'A fe^ a iiin-jlhuj^^-aiid afaii „ ., .^.-.j ,. • 
In me-at oace ;, l>ut-tQ thq brigh^ft b«|im^ . .»-/ ^. l^i^ 
Diflra£ted'cl6udi^iye'way*; fo ^d t^pa ff>iifli.{ 
The time 19 ^ again^, r^ ,-, . p, .t^>r^ ^ .- -^ ') 

£^r,. My high repented UameJ^jr . ,rrr'; rV 
Dear Sovereign, pardon to mis. •:>.■' •/ 

i^isr^. AU 18 whole) \ ..♦/'*•;... 

Notonewordmoreof thccbnfumed.tiinc. . . vl' •? '^ 
Let's teke the mft^tfcy th^ W top^i. ^ ..-v^'h, ^ 

For we are old, anaon cuar qui<jk.a deaeca..^* v i r -i-^V 
ThMnandiblein^ lioifefcu foort ijf.^m^ ./.::. w,.^ I, , • 
Stwls, ere we can efie£l tnem, Yqu reippiiitier;; "^/v \ 
The daughter of this Lord? ^1 . .. j ^' \ • ., : 

J?/r. Admiringly, n^yLilgc. Atfirft ,^ /*/^v 
Itluck my choice upon her, ere mjr>catt^^ ^^., ; ^ ^ ,; 
Durft make too bold arhei;ardof my tpi^g^e : ^ . , , - - 
Where the impreffion of mine jpycenSjdng^; .; ..^^ ^.^ r 
Contempt his fcomfij^gef^^e.did I^4.i^e* i ^^^/^ 
Which wacp'4 the lipe^pf ^v^ ptteV fivpiwi ?' ., ;, ^ ,. , 
Scorn'd a Ifair colour, or e^t^f J* A^lfJ^^.j..: ^ij ^ nl 
Extended or contraded all proportions 
Toamofthidfotfe*)^,:' ttefc^its-etem^^- ^-^^^ Ci^) 




-^ . - ., .,-^^ l|l^,.fome fcyrf s aw^y. ;. :^ ( 

FrW tl^grcat WpJi bm Iffe^^^qoif^m ^^ a 
Likeg r€9i«ofiisinlp«edm A>wiX:/:^ i .^ - '^ « -n* t a 
To the great fender turn* a fowreoficncci .^n :r> \rf"f 



IS Mi mU^ Attt Emh ioell. 

Crjmg, duit*s good that is gdkt : our nXh fknft^ 
&|akc ttiyial price of ferioiis things we have. 
Not knowing them^ until we know their grare ' 
Oft oar dt^eafurety to onr fdves imjnft 
Bdboy our friends, and, after, weep thefr dnftr 
Car own love, waking, cries to ice what*s done. 
While fliamefal hate ueeps out the afternoon. 
Be this fweet Hz/mV knell; and now, forget her.. 
Send forth your amorons token for &ir Maudlin^ 
The main confents are Had, and here we^S flbjr 
To fee our widower^s fecbsd narr^geday : 

Cftmt. (25) Which better than the. fitft,., O dear 
heav'n, uleis, ,/ 

Or, ere they meet, in me, O nature, ceafe r. ; 

Laf. Come on, my fon, in whoih my houfe^s nam» 
Mttft be digefted : give a fevour from you 
To fparkle in the &irits of my daughter. 
That ihe may quickly come, fiy my old bear 4^ 
And zw'rf hair thaitV en*t^ Helen, that's dcad,^* 
Was a Iweet creai!nre : itich a ring as this. 
The kft that e^er ffie took her leave at courts, 
Iftwnncmhefiingen 

Ber, HeE*»itwasiiot, 

King, Now, pray you, let me fee ft: For mine eye^ 
Wh^ I was fpeakiii|^ oft was fattened to*t. 
This rmg wis mine ; and, when f gave it Bclen^ 
I bad her, if h«r fortunes ever "flooa 
Neccffitiedto h^lp, that by this token '. • " 1 ' 
I woidd relieve her. Had yon that craft to reav^hcr 
Ofwhatihonhr-fteadhctmoftt ^ * 

(25) Wkicb hitter IW tUJi^ik a A^r |L^X MrjS. - 

;tf^ f^rr tbi^ mtet^ in me, Nafurt^ ctef* /] I have vcii« 
SHr'*4f. againft. the Autliority oC ttif piioi^ ^5P^^» ^ V^^ 
Sht Camuttfiti Hame to tM two irines,' The Kioig; appears,. 
ind«c4» to be t. EtiFourcr of Bertram:^' but if Mtrtrsm (bouli 
make a b§A Husband the focbnd.Tiihe,*'^fr/ ihtuld it g^vc tli^ 
KiMlUch' inortsl'l^hgs> A fond; and^ dif^ppoimcd Mother 
migGi Yeifonaiily noib defire' to- lift tOt^ futb-a Diys' aDd^ 
irom her the WUh of djins*. ralhe^tlia»-lofasli#W4ti «Onw#. 



M* mSi that EmU vnB. $4- 

However it plcaTes yon to t^ it (b^ , /. 

The rii^ was never her^s. 

Cautu. Son, on my Iifc» 
Trc feen her wear it, and (he reckonM it 
Atherlife*srate. / y 

La/. Vm fure, I faw her weai: ic. . 

Bit. You are deceiv*d, my Lord, (he never (aw it^ 
In fkrtmt was it from a cafement thrown me^ 
Wiap*d in a paper, which conCain*d the name 
Of ner that threw it : (26) Noble fiie wa9> amd tholP|^. 
I ibod ungig*d ; bat when. I luid fuUcribM 
To mine own fortnoe, andinfonn*d her fnllf f . , ' 

Iconld not aa^er in that ooorle of honour 
As (he had made theoveitmv, (h(^ ceafl 
In heavy iatis&ftion, and would never *; 

Receive theriqgagain. ... . ., _ , ^ 

King. Plmtui himff If, 
Tiiat KnowB the tinft and multiplying medidne^ 
Hath not in nat«ra*« i^yfiery move jCcfCU^^ , 
llan I have in diis ring. ^Tpuimine, ^x^i^Mdmiif 
Whoever gave it you : tfa^ if )rou^kii9l«t 
That you ase well acquainted with youirrelf, 
Confefs ^twas hcrs^ and by what rough enforcement 
Yon got it fifom her. She call'd the SaiaU to faregrt 
That (he woukl never put it from her.£ngcr9 
Unle(8 flie gave it to yourfelf in bed, 
(Whefc you have n^er come) oc fent it ut 
Upon her gr^at diMer*. 

Ber. She never &w it< ... 

• ■ * 

(»6) — — — — M^ Sht ««t, mud thtifftt 

iJhU cngagMj— ] I don*e undcrlbmd this Reading; 
if We are to tuiderilsnd, that She thought B§nt§m cHBa^^d te 
her in AlfeftkMi,^ aofnarM by her Chanm, this Meanins la tea- 
obfenrely exprefs'd. The Context rather malMa xm^ believe^ 
tiiat the Poet wmte, 

. ■ M hU Sht w«i, €ni thmiU 

i* «• iiaea|a|*d : neither nij Heart, nor PetfoUj, dirpos*d4>f« 



^' A^s'' wfB; ' iBiti^ £ifif k^ 

Kkg, Thou fpcak'ftJt Affcly, ks / love mine honoir j, 
And mak^ft conjedi^ral f€MX<fcCfok iYitd'me, • 

Which I would fain (hnt out } ific fliottltf prove ' 
Tktt thou art rQ.iiibun^n--'tw9l n6tt>rt3Ve fo-*^ ' * , 
And yet I know nbt^ihcfu^dldl! fet^4id^dcid^, • • ^ 
And ihc is dead ; which nothing, but tp dofc . ; 
Her ejfcs m^felf, could Win* me to believe, 
Mtire than 16 fee this ring. Tike hiTnawa7. \ ■ ^ 

M^forepa^ proofs, howe'er the matter fail, 
fflfillii5[ AiyjfearioflWe'if^nky, — "? — * 
Having vainiy fe^tM (ob 1ye^ A^-widi hkn, ' ' ' - 
We'll fift tbismittef i&rthcr;' -' '- '- - » « - . 

Ber. If you IhaH |)rcfvc^,' ^^ '* ' *' y-' ,' ' ' ~" 
This ring was ever' hers, you fhafl as cafie !' ' ' 
Prove that I husbaitdfcd h<f bed in Thrence, ' * • 
.Where yet Ihe never was. [ jt;ri>- B«rtriun gkariiltdi 

Xing, Vm wra^^^4Nf3MtAidik]g». ' - -^ • ^ 

<«*«rv drircitlu8*)Vtt'eign, ' - *' f.-?*^.. i : ' 

Whether I Vc>rtrt<o^yl<rite or <JO,-f*n*>virilQt* > 

Here's a petition Itdili A' WtfT^i;?^; » ' */ t, * .^ . 

Who liiftR'Tof^foor or five ttiAb^es coi«« taWK ' 

To tender it heffelf. 1 iindereodk it, ^ 

Vanqaifh'd thereto by the fair gracle"sttid {f^^h ^' '•= • • 

Of the poor fuppliani, who by this, llcnow, 

Is here atiending ^ het bidlnefs* bolfiB in fun ^ » • ^ * « > : ' 

With an importing vifage ; and (He uHi^xU^ 

In a fweet verbal brieti it did e^ibcern^' - '^c, . v 

Your Highnefs with herfelf. 

s - -« ' . The Kjpg re^d^ aletter^,,,.;..' ^ .".^^_ 

';^^f^' i hkft^tofir^ tt,^ht*winme^ Noiw isthiC^unt 
BMmon n 'widowty his nfvwi dn forfeited to W, and 
my honour's paid to him. Ht flole from Ffereiice, tiding ' 
no lea<Wy and IfolJo^him to this coimtrjj for jufice : grant 
it mi, King, i^^Qu U^ hj. Jj^*^ Qthrwife afeducer 
fiourijbes^ ahd a poor maid is undom. Diada Capulet. 

J -\.\ Laf». 



AOk 4M^ J)^/ £nds tt^ff. 9S- 

Laf, 1 wffl bmr-lnfe' ;i t^-W-hm in a ftlf,' itid fpil fe«" 

bin.. Fortw»;'Fii*<jhfet*w*. •••' :-\-" 'V ^ 

To bring forth this difcov'nr. Seek thefe.fOitbh'i .. ,■. 

GwlJiWdily.'andWngigaiirfteCoiJftf.' ;; ;/, ,;'.' r 
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Enttr Sertrami I ^ 'v ' 

lamafraid, the]iftx>f:arA«f]Ad)r)..) : 
Was fonfly featchU 

C0««/. Nowju(liceoftdifc«h)era.l 

Air^fg-. I wonder, Sir;,mvei*arrfeiBiOBiroii(te yOtt^i 
And that yoo fly^.4iaiii;a9 Xi^tt^fwaur ten ^ob:^ ; . ^*^<^ 
Yet y^ diitff Id wed.. . Wiuit wooaan's. that: I: 
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!>««• lam, my Loid» i.wvEtdied'/AMffrnrri 1 V ' • 
Derived from the ancient Qufkbt.^- * 4 :. •- -^ 

My foit, as I do tutdoftatki, yott iuiow» 
And therefore know how &r I may be pitied. .*. 

Wid. I am her mother; ISiia, Wiofe^ge dnd^bOMiif) 
BotK fufier under thlreomplabiteveMi^i . ->> f^r-i / \ * '^ 
And both fhaU«ilfe*ii9<inBiit ^moAnamfl v i o' ^m O 

IGng. (^fmt ttbe^dC&nntift ido.yai lUHMV^^lfefr «# 
men? ^ :'-. \ .-• ■ k i" '" 'i' 

P^r. My Lord, I nelthet>aan^(iK>]: wiU# AdJy 
But that I know tlMrt . do.tbeyiit&jU^ aat fiirther F 7 

Dia. Wit^ifb9Wu<)oflk>fo-Ji-^etip«iyoarWi&^ 

^/r. She's no0i(Vtj9C^aifiejiinxLoriLi...L':J..«t i/ i • - ^^^^ 

Diii. If yQii;fl«tUr'»ariy'»/ '^ • . - t'. > ^ v^i I .o^A 
Yoagiveawayibkhaii4iapilili^isinitt^ari .^ ^^^ 
You give away hcav'n's vows, and AWfe(we<iiltocf 'I 
You giveaway myfclft ^wiMUfe*iitettnirttn&4^ co^ « '1 
For I b^.^ibw *i ta tobedW^iKrtitf^ >i > : j . i > ■' 
That fhenAriikh mei^riesyofa^ limft mairy me* : 
Either both ornone. :' :/ ' • * i ' ' ; « ';'*- 

Laf. Your reputation con*f| lab i^iortftir »ydaiq;h*" 
tcr, you are no husband fcilhgf.n :•-.!. *^' E^ Beatflim. 

S^ijrJWk Lditi,,^!! iaW-fend •oii'Afp^aU^icatBfe, 
Whom fomettin^i invt Ja«^'d^«(ril]r; kt yoiK)liiBl«b 



^ 4IP.S iiPtB^ ^t Ends wdl. 

I^ a.inMt nobk thottghl QfQoiiiine hoaour. 
Than for to tbink that I would fink it here. 

£hg. Skp for mj thposhti, . lyoo have dbon St lo 
tricm, , . V 
*Till ^our deeds ff^n then : furer jupve joor . hoawvii . 
Than in my thoaghi it lies ! 

Dm. Good my lord,- 
Atk him npon his oath* if he do€l thiak 
Be had not my virginity. 

£ing. What hffi dno.to her I 
t Bir. £he> iiiiNidcnt, my L9rd ; 
And was a coaunoa gamcAer t^ thacaiHp« 

Dia. HedottmeiWfong, my Lord; ifIiWPtft| 
He might have bought me at a comaipQ price. 
Do not believe him. O, behold this ring, 
Whofe hig^ re^peft and rich validity 
Did lack a parallel : yet ^ all' that. 
He gave it to a conunoner oW camp^ 
If 1 be one. ....'. i . 

0umt*' He blaflies, and 'iis his: ^< * > 

Of fix preceding ancelbri,« thatgcmm . > : 
Conferred by leftamcnt t» d&' fimnent iffae, 
liMh St keen ow'd and worn. ' Tlus is his irifi^ 
That ring's a thou&nd prooft. 

King. Methought» yon fiud. 
Ton iaw one here in Orart could witD<6 it* 

Dim. I dtd, my Lord, bttt totk am «o predttce 
So bad an inftroments his.name*s Psf^kt. - 

I^, I iawtheouintoday, ifaHui^ebe. '* > 

J^ng. Find him; and faring hjm hither. • 

^«r» What of Jwa ^ . 
He*s quoted lev a anoft perfdiM (laTe» • . ' 
With all the fpots o*th* world tax'd aad deboATd, 
Which nature fickens widi : bot to %ckk truths 
Am I or that or this, for what he'U ott)er> 
That wiH fpeak any thing? 

'JQwK. SlCe^hath that ring of yom* 

Ber. I think, fie has i certain k is, I Hk'4 ker, 
Ai|4 boesded'her iW wanto^n w«f .of youth : 

She knew her diftaace« and did a^glc for inc^< 

Madding 



Jtffs w^ that Ends w^. ^ 

Madding ny e«gerae6 with her reftraint I 
As all impediments in fancy's courie ' 

Are mocires oimoxtbfk^ : and in fine, ' / 

Her infoit connng with her modtm grace, ' . ^ 
SiMai^ me to Mr rate : (he got the ring ; . ' ' 
And I had That, which .any mftrior might ' ' ' . ^ 
At market-price have bought.' ' 

Dm. I muft be patient : - ^ 

Yon, (hit ium'dciF a firft ib noble ^e, .} 

May jaftly diet me. I pray yon yet, 
(Since you \k% Virtoe, I wm loft a husband,) 
Send for your ring, I w31 retnhi it homr, - ; - ' ^ 
And give me mine agaiii. 

Ber, I 'have it not. • ^ 

King, What rmij was yoafs, I pray yon ? 

Dia. Sr, much like the fiime upon your finger. 

King. Know yon this ring? this ring waslHs of latf, 

Dia, And this Mfas it I gave him, being n-bed. 

Khg. The itory then goes Me, yonutrewithim 
Out c? a cifcwent. ' 

AV I havefpoke the tnithl 

r . Sminr Rvolks. . : . 

B^> My Lord, I do cohftft, the ring was hen; 
Khg. Yon boggle flirewdly, vreiy feather ftam 
you f ' ' ■ 
Is this the man jiXL fpeak «f f 

Ha. Ith, my Lord. ' ' > 

TeO mej SiMh, fa^ Id! itfe Me, I. ditofe 
yon. 
Mot fearing the diiUeafqre of yOur mafteiv - 
Which on your juif proctecdilig IH keep off; 
Mf him and by this woman here, what know too? 

Par. So pleafe your Majefty, my mafier hath been 
an honourable Gentleman. Tricks he hath had in hini^ 
which Gentlemen hate. 

King. Come, come, to thejMtfpofei did he lofttbia 
Woman ? 

Pufr. ^Faidi, Siri he did tovc teri biit how r 
fv Hoi«^''Iif«iy yo»f '^ ' ' - 

Fori 



Par. He ^d iove, {icr^ 3ir», 4»- a C^AJtl^aA- ^^ 
Woman. * .^ ':-;•:*, -l.-i-. v..- it n; i I 

JGitg. HowMthatf' ,. • .,.. to. ./:K. ' /lyr.i ». 
Par. He loyM hpr^. Sir,-^aij4 fev^^ hfv 9Q|t. , » . »*i 
i:k>r{:« As .tbyQM art^ a hajTfr and fi6 l^ave.; ; ;v^]i»t «a 

P^r. I am a poor man,.^iul< at ypiir.M^je%'ft.<;^« 

maud. 

Laf. HV» a ^)Qpd dpwp, w.Loidy b^f a wnghflr 
Orator. ' ...... i.- • t ' .• 

Kitig. But wilt thou not Ipeal^ all Jtho(i,}c99|v'ft ? 

Par. Ye^ fo pleafe your Maje%«. ^I d^ g9 between 
them, as I tuii.hfit n^orp tbau that, be.iov'd her: 
for, indeed* be w«» mat^ for herj jand t^k*d o£ S«tan» 
and* of limbo, a^d of forie$» ,an4 I k^w. not what ; 
yet 1 was in^th^t credit, with tl|em ^f| that time, tfai^t I 
Knjwv; tf ,tl)^ jgpjng^tp Jbpd, ^^ pxotiow, as 

promiiing her maVrtage, and thing^.tha^ ]i¥0ttI4 de^ie 
me ill will to fpeak of ;/|)wfe^fo,jl jfnH ^^i|>eiac«t»rhat 
J know* 

King. Thott haft ijpbkieakH^diiady, unlefi thou canll 
fay tbp^^M jviariied f but th9^ art t0O fi|ie Ml th)revi- 
^4^ence*s there&rie ^and fUide« Tbis mg> XQO iay, wai 
yours? 

Dta. Ay, my good Lond-: . • » r : . ;. 

A/?^. Where did you buy it ? or Vffp^^ gftr^ ^t .yw ? 
'. n^vrlt>j«f iMfc|glyfn:f»p,^,tf«4idl>i|jr,i|. . . * 
" King. Who lent it yoiL ? - c » ' 

/>/«. It wta^m^l^n^^m^.^^ ^ n 3 . 1 j-' 
iCf«^. Wlpej^ 4i4 (y^ii. ^ ft ifc^ti,?,. . ^ , .. r , . 

' iCi>^. If: i^ wf^e j^urs by n^nf of alL tkefe way^ 
JH<?w<8Qri4y«U»vch,him? ^^ • 

Dia. I never gave it him. a 

i 'fitfi/1^ woman?! «. jK^fie ,gl«vf:, .my Lprf, fhe 
goes off and on at pteafure. < 

King, ThjsAg^5ip9ui^,..ig!pejtto(iirfl: wife. . 

Dsa. It might be yoors^ ^nJ^Si^Jot juig|i$ I koaw. 



ISng. Takeji|5i; awy> 1 4p ppt like her. nQjjr ^ 
To prifon ^wjtkh^r : ^and ^yay^with Jam. " . »' 

Via. I'll never tell you, ' ., t ' 

2>/^j. I'llfijituibail, my i;j<^e. . ii - . 

Ajf/r; . I think thee now &xne comh^on cuQaniier,* 
Dia, By T^v^ f/,CYerlknew fnan, 'twas yo^; , 
^'^ Wi^refore haft thou accus*d him all this while ^ 
\&/a. 8§C^,he> g^^ . 

J['U.fw«yr„il,W axnaidu awl ]ipkaows. npt- , ... ; ', \ , 
^•« ifeg^ill ant no fibumjiL^y xn)f life j ' . . n . . 
l*m either tnaid, or elle this old man^s wife. 

.' Ifowtinf to, t^fca; 

King. She does sd>ttfc our ears ; . to prifon with her* ' . 

A>. ^ood.fl»otfaer^ &tch my haul. . Stay. x^s^Si^p. 

Thejewelkr, .tM.W^F^riQg* w<fait.for». ^. . ^ ,. 
And he fhaft(vwji»K^ , But feii,AwXp5^^^ , iJoJkxji, 
Who hathab^'4ll^i^^^^F'^>^9 'hinileir^^^ 
Tho'yet he never lii^i^'^^yihf re f. quit. Um^' / ,( 
He knows hif|fel^*dB»f r^J ke^l^th ^iefii*^^:^, » 
>fcnd ^ ?ha|:toM| Ijggot his wife with chiW i . 
Dead tho* (he be^ fhe feels her young one kick : 
So there's my riddle ; one» that's dead, is quick. 
Aad now behold the meaning. 

Euttr Helena, and Widow* 

Kinr. Is there no Exorcift 
Beguiles the truer office of mine eyes? 
Is^t real, that I feel » ^ . - ». . *? 

Hii No, my go^ Lord, 
''Tb but a (hadow of a wife ydii fte. 
The name, and not the thingc 

Ber, Both, both } oh, pardon ! 

HiL Oh, my good Lord, when I was like this maid, 
I found you wond'xous kind; there is ^our ring. 
And look you, here's your letter : this it fays. 



^6 'A!Ps KxM^ thai Ends mU. 

Whin fhm mffiigeryou tarn get this rm^ 
And an h nu with cbild^ Sec. This h done. 
Will y<Mi*De mine, bow you are dbaUv won ? 

Ber. If ftntg my Liege, can make me know ik 
dearly* 
TU love her dearly, tvtr,. ever dearly. 

HiL If it appear not plain, and prore mtme. 
Deadly divorce ftep between me and yon f 
p, my dear mother, do I fee you Hving? 

ITtihiCumtifh 

La//' Mine eyes ibiell onSeiis, I ihadl weep anon : 
Good Tom Dmm, lend me, a bandkercbief, [7# ParoHes* 
So, I thank thee, wait oh me home. 1*11 myce iport 
with thee : let thy covtefies alone, they are fcanry 
ones., ' - ' . 

HSftg. Let m fiom point to point this Aoryknow, 
To make the even trudi in pleafure flow : 
If thon beeft yet a freih anaopped flower, - [Ta Diana ] 
Chafe' thoQ thy hosband, and J*ll pay thy dower ; 
For I can eucu,' that, by thy hbheft aid, 
'Thoa keptTl^a wife her lelf, thy fe^ a maid. 
Of that and all the. progrefi more and left, 
Reiblvedf^ mdre lenure flmH oqMefii : 
All yet Aenu weH $ and If it end lb meet; 
The bitter paft, more wdcome is the fwcet* [£>vMif. 
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EPILOGUE, 

Spoken by the K I N G. 

(T'fl E King^t a heggar, tuvi tit plaj is done ; 

AH is well ended, if tUifuit be iwi», 
^hatjeu txpri/i cBHlent; ivhich lui •will fay, 
Withfirlfe t» fUafiyau, Jay ixete£t^ Jay i 
Ourt hcyaur fatiinct thtn, andymrt tur part) i 
Ytur geatie banJi lend US, md takt eur htartt. 
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Dramatis Perfon^. 

OR SI NO, DuJ^e of Illyni. 
Scbaftian, a young Gentleman, Brother to Viola. 
Antonio, a Sea- captain. Friend to Scbaftian. 
Valentine, ? ^ , ,. , ^ 

Curio l" ^^*''^*'^*» attending on the Duke. 

Sir Toby Bolcl^, UntU to Olivia; 

Sir Andrew A^c-check,* afooltjh Knight, pretending td 

Olivia: 
A Sea- captain. Friend to Viola. 
Fabian, Servant to Olivia. 
Malvolio, a fantajiical Steward to Olivia. 
Cloivn, Servant to Olivia. 

Olivia, a Lad)/ of great Beauty and Fortune, helov*d ty 

the Duke. 
Viola, in love with the Duke, 
Maria, Olivia*/ Woman, ' 

Frieft^ Sailors^ Officers, and other Attendants. 
S C E ,N E, a City on the Coaft of Illyria. 




rWELFTH-NIGHT: 

OR, 

WHAT YOU WILL. 
A C T I. 

SCENE, the PALACE. 
Enter the Duke, Curio, end Lords. 




ft F mufick be the food of love, play »n i 
*i Give me excefs of it ; that, furfeiting, 
i The appetite- may ficken, and fo die, 
' That Rrain again ; — it had a dying fall : 
' " it came o'er my ear, like the fweee 
fouth. 

That breathes upon a bank of violets. 

Stealing, and giving odour. Enough I — no more-; 

'Tis not fo fweet now, ai it was before. 

O fpirit of \ove, how quick and frefh art thou I 

That, notwith Handing thy capacity 

Receiveth as the fca, nought enters there. 

Of whit validity and pitch foe'er. 

But fatl> into abatement and low price, 

E 3 Evea 
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Even in a minute; (i) fo full of (hapes in hncy. 
That it alone is high fantaflica]. 

Otr, Will you go hunt, my Lord? 

Duie. What, Curio P 

Cur. The hart. 

Duii. Why, fo I do, the nobleft that I have : 
O, when my eyes did fee O/ivia lirft, 
Methought, (he purgM the air of peflilence ; 
That inSant was I turn'd into a hart. 
And my defires, like fell and cruel hounds. 
E'er fince purfue me. How now, what news from her ? 

Enter Valentine. 

Fal. So pleafe my Lord, I might not be admitted. 
But from her hand-maid do return this anfwer: 
The element itfelf, *till feven years hence. 
Shall not behold her hce at ample view ; 
But, like a doyftrefs, fhe will veiled walk, 
And water once a day her chamber round 
With eye-ofiending brine : all this to feafon 
A brother's dead love, which ihe would keep frejfb 
And lafting in her fad remembrance. 

Duke. O, fhe, that hath a heart of that fine frame^ 
To pay this debt of love but to a brother, 
How will (he love, when the rich golden (haft 
Hath kiird the flock of all afFeaions elfe 
That live in her ? when liver, brain, and heart, 
Thefe fovVeign thrones, are all fupply'd, and fiU'd, 
Her fwcet perfedions, with one (elf fame King ! 
Away before roe to fweet beds of flowers ; 
Love-thoughts lye rich, when canopy'd with bowers. 

lExftrnt* 

(i) fi/ulhf Sbapu is Fancy ^ 

That it alone it bigb fantajiical.} There can be no Reafoo 
why tke Duke here, who it altogether ferious, and moralizing 
on the Qualities of Love, (hould tell us, that Fancy is alone 
the moft fantaJHcal Thing imaginaUe. I am perCuaded, the 
Alteration of if into in hat given ut the Poet's genuine Mean* 
ing J that htmt is VM^ fantafiicalf in being fo variable in its 
Fancies, Mr. JVarhurttn, 

SCENE, 
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SCENE, tbi Street. 

Enter Viola, a Captain^ and Sailors. 

VtQ. \J^ HAT country, friends, is this ? 
VV Cap, lllyria^ Lady. 

- Vio, And what fhould I do in lll^ria f 
My brother he is in Elyjium. ■ • 

Perchance, he is not drown'd : what think yoa, failors ? 

Cap. It is perchance that you yourfelf were fav'd. 

Vio, O my poor brother ! fa, perchance, may he be. 

Cap. True, Madam : and to comfort you with chance, 
AfTure yourfelf, after our (hip did fplit, 
When you, and that poor number favM with you. 
Hung on our driving boat : I faw. your brother, 
Moll provident in peril, bind himfelf 
(Courage and hope both teaching him the pradice) 
To a flrong mail that livM upon the Tea ; 
Where, like Arion on the dolphin's back, 
I faw him hold acquaintance with the waves. 
So long as I could fee. 

Vio, For faying fo, there's gold. 
Mine own efcape unfoldeth to my hope, 
Whereto thy fpeech ferves for authority. 
The like of him. Know'ft thou this country ? 

Cap. Ay, Madam, well ; for I was bred and born. 
Not three hours travel from this very place. 

Vio. Who governs here ? 

Cap, A noble Duke in nature, as in name. 

Vio, What is his name? 

Cap. Orfitio, 

Vio. Orfino ! I have heat4 my father name him : 
He was a batchelor then. 

Cap, And fo is now, or was fo very late ; 
For but a month ago I went from hence. 
And then 'twas frelh in murmur (as you know, 
What Great ones do, the lefs will prattle of) 
That he did feek the love of fair Olivia. 

Vio. What's ihe ? 

Cap. A virtuous maid, the daughter of a Count, 

E 4 That 
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TBat dy*d fome twelve months iince, then leaving her 
In the protection of his fon, her brother, 
"Who (hortly alfo dy'd ; for whofe dear love. 
They fay, ftie hath_abjur'd the fi^ht 
And company of men. 

Fio. O, that I ferv'd that lady, 
And might not be delivered to the world, 
^ Till I had niade mine own occaiion mellow 
What my eftate is ! 

Cap, That were hard to com pais ; 
Becaufe fhe will admit no kind of fuit. 
No, not the Duke's. 

Fio, There is a fair behaviour in thee, Captain ; 
And tho' that nature with a beauteous wall 
Doth oft clofe in pollution ; yet of thee, 
I will believe, thou haft a mind that fuits 
With this thy fair and outward character : 
I pr'ythee, and TU pay thee bounteoufly. 
Conceal me what I am, and be my aid 
For fuch difguife as, haply, ihall become 
The form of my intent. Fll ferve this Duke ; 
Thou ihalt prefent me as an eunuch to him, 
It may be worth thy pains ; for I can iing. 
And rpeak to him in many forts of mufick. 
That will allow me very worth his fervice. 
What elfe may hap, to time I will commit ; 
Only (hape thou thy iilence to my wit. 

Cap.^Be thou his eunuch, and your mute I'll be. 
When my tongue blabs, then let mine eyes not fee. 

Fio, 1 thank thee ; lead me on. [^Exeunt, 

SCENE, an Apartment in Olivia'/ Houfe. 

Enter Sir Toby, and Maria. 

Sir To. XTIT H A T a plague means my neice, to take 
V V the death of ner brother thus ? I am fare, 
care's an enemy to life. 

Mar, By my troth. Sir ToBy^ you muft come in ear- 
lier anights j your neice, my lady, takes great excep- 
tions to your iU hours. 

- Sir 
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Sir To* Why, let her except, before excepted. 

Mar, Ay, but you mull confine yourfelf within the 
jnodeil limits of order. 

Sir Tff, Confine ? I'll confine myfclf no finer than I 
am ; thefe cloaths are eood enough to drink in, and fo 
be thefe boots too ; an they be not, let them hang them- 
felves in their oi^n flraps. 

Mar, That quafiing and drinking will undo you ; I 
heard my lady talk of it yeHerday, and of a foolifh 
Knight that you brought in one night here, to be her 
wooer. 

Sir To. Who, Sir Andrtnu Agm- cheek? 

Mar, Ay, he. 

Sir To, He's as tall a man as any's in Ilfyria. 

Mar, What's that to th* purpofe ? 

Sir To, Why, he has three thoulknd ducats a year. 

Mar. Ay, but he'll have but a year in all thefe du* 
cats : he's a very fool, and a prodigal. 

Sir To, Fie, that you'll fay fo I he plays o' th' viol- 
degambo, and fpeaks three or four languages word for 
word without book, and hath all the good gifts of 
nature. 

'Mar, He hath, indeed, almcft natural ; for be- 

-fides that he's a fool, he's a great quarreller i and but 
that he hath the gift of a coward to allay the guft he hath 
in quarrelling, 'tis thought among the prudent, he would 
quickly have the gift of a grave. 

Sir To. By this hand, they are fcoundrels an4 fiib- 
tradtors that fay fo of him. Who arc they > 

Mar. They that add moreover, he's dnuUt nighdy in 
jour company. 

Sir To, With drinkmg healths to my ncicc : I'll 
drink to her, as long as there's a pailage in my throat, 
and drink iq lllyria. He's a coward, and a coyftril, 
that will not drink to my neice 'till bis brains turn o' th* 
toe like a parifli-top. What, wench ? Cafiiliano *vuIgo i 
£or here comes Sir Andrew Jgue-checi, 
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Enter Sir Andrew. 

Sir And. Sir ^ohy Belch! how now. Sir 7ohf Bekh> 

Sir To. Sweet Sir Jnih-ew / 

Sir And, Blcfs you, feir fhrcw. 

Mar. And you too, Sir. 

Sir To. kzz^y^ix Andrew^ accoft. ■ 

Sir And. What's that ? 

Sir To. My neice's chamber-maid. 

^/> And. Good miftrefs Accofi^ I defire better ac- 
quaintance. 

Mar. My name is Mary, Sir. 

Sir And. Good miHrcfs Mary Aceofti—"^ 

Sir To. You miftake, Knight : accoft, is, front her, 
board her, wooe her, aflail her. ' 

Sir And. By my troth, I would not undertake her in 
this company, is that the meaning of accoft f 

Mar. Fare you well, gentlemen. 

Sir To. An thou let her part fo. Sir Andrew^' \iKii<alA. 
thou mighf ft never draw fword again. 

Sir And. An you part fo, miftreis, I would I might 
never draw fword again. Fair lady, do you think, yoa 
have fools Jn hand ? 

Mar. Sir, I have not you by th* hand. 

Sir And. Marry, but you iliall have, and here^s my 
band. 

Mar. Now, Sir, thought is free : I pray you, bring 
your hand to th^ buttery-bar, and jet it drink. 

Sir And. Wherefore, fweet heart ? what's your me- 
taphor ? 

Mar. It^s dry, $ir. 

^/> And. Why, I, think fo : I am not fuch an afr, but 
I can keep my hand dry. But what's your jeft \ 

Mar. A dry jeft. Sir. 

Sir And. Are you full of them ? 

Mar. Ay, Sir, I have them at my finger's ends : 
marry, now I let your hand go, I am barren. 

[Exit Maria. 

Sir To. O Knight, thou lack'ft a cup of canary : when 
did I fee thee fo put down ? 

Sir 



r 
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Sir And, Never in your life, I think, unlefs you fee 
canary |>at me down : methinks, fometimes I have no 
more wit than a chriftian, or an ordinary man has ; but 
i am a great eater of beef^ and, I believe, that does 
harm to my wit. 

Sir. To, No qaeiUon. 

^f> JnJ. An I thought that, Fd forfwear it. I'll 
ride home to-morrow. Sir Toby, 

Sir To. Fourfuoy^ my dear Knight ? 

Sir And, What is pourjuqy ? do, or not do ? I would, 
I had beilewed that time in the tongues that I have in 
fencing, dancing, and bear-baitmg. (2) O, had I but 
followed the arts ! 

Sir To, Then hadft thou had an excellent head of 
hair. 

Sir And, Why, would that have mended my hair ? 

Sir To, Pail queftion ; for thou feell, it will not curl 
by nature. 

Sir And. But it becomes me well enough, does^t 
not? 

Sir To, Excellent ? it hangs like flax on a diOaif ; and 
I hope to fee a houfe-wife uke thee between her legs, 
and spin it oC 

(1) Sir And, 0, bad Ihutfilhwi'd the Arti I 

Sir To. Then hadfi tbw. bad an ixceiknt Head of Hair, 
Sir And. ff^% W9uU that bav€ mtnditd mj HairT 
Sir To. Vafi ^ftion \ fir tb«u feeft it will not cool my 
ifasure.l Prodigious. Sagaci^ ! and yet thus it has pafs*d down 
thro* all the printed Copies. We cannot enough admire that 
happy Indolence of Mr. Tope^ which can acquiefce in tranf- 
mitting to us fuch Stuff for genuine Senfe and Argument. The 
Dialogue is of a very light Strain, 'tis certain, betwixt two 
foolifli Knights s but yet I would be glad to know, methinki, 
what Sir ^^«w*s following the Artf^ or his A^fr being mended^ 
could have to da with the ewling^ or not esoling, Sir Tsiy^t Na- 
ture. But my Emendation clears up all this Abfurdity : And 
ahe Cont^t is an unexceptionable Confirmation. 

Sir And. But it hecomet me vfetl enough, deei*t not f 
Sir To. Ejecelient I it hangs like Thus on a Difiaff, ioo* 

i Sir 
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Sir And. Faith, 111 home to morrow. Sir 7i>bf ; your 
ncice will not be feen, or, if (he be, it*s four to one flie'll 
none of me ; the Duke himfelf here, hard by, wooes 
her. 

Sir Tc, Shell none o' th' Duke, fhe'll not match above 
her degree, neither in ellate, years, nor wit. I have .heard 
herfwearit. Tut, there's Ufe in't, man. 

Sir And. I'll flay a month longer. I am a fellow o* 
th' ilrangeft mind i' th^ world: I delight in masks and 
reyels fometimes altogether. 

Sir lo. Art thou good at thefe kick- (haws, Knight? 

Sir And, As any man in Ufyria^ whatfoever he be, 
under the degree of my betters ; and yet I will not com- 
pare with an old man. 

^/> To, What is thy excellence in a galli^rd. Knight ? 

^/> And' Faith, I can cut a caper. 

^/> To, And I can cut the mutton to't. 

Sir And. And, I think, I have the back- trick, fim- 
ply as iirong as ainy, man in lUyria. 

Sir To, Wherefore are thefe things hid ? wherefore 
havQ thefe gifts a curtain before them } are they like to 
take duft, like millreis MalPs pidure? why doft thou not 
go to church in a galliard, and come home in a coranto ? 
my very walk (hould be a jig I I would not fo much as 
make water but in a fmk-a-pace : what deft thou mean ? 
is it a world to hide virtues in ? I did think, by the ex- 
cellent conftitution of thy leg, it was form'd under the 
itar of a galliard. 

Sir And, Ay, 'tis flrong, and it does indifferent well 
in a flame-colourM ftoclSng. Shall we fet about fome 
revels ? 

Sir To. What ihall we do elfe ? were we not born un- 
der Taurus? 

Sir And, Taurus? that's iides and heart. 

^;> To, No, Sir, it is legs and thighs. . Let me fee 
thee caper i ha ! higher ; ha, ha !— ^-excellent 

{Exeunt. 
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SCENE changes to the Palace. 

Enter Valentine, and Viola in man*j attire, 

VaL T F the Duke continue thefe favours towards yoa, 
X Ce/ario, you are like to be much advanced ; he 
hath known you but three days, and already you are no 
({ranger. 

Fio, You either fear his humour, or my negligence, 
that you call in queftion the continuance of his love. Is 
he incondant. Sir, in his favours I 

Val, No, believe me. 

Enter Duke, Curio, and Attendants* 

Vio, I thank you : here comes the Duke. 

Duke. Who faw Ce/ariny hoa ? 

Vio. On your attendance, my Lord, here. 

Duke, Stand you a- while aloof. Ce/ario, 

Thou know'fl no lefs, but all : I have undafp'd 
To thee the book even of my fecret foul. 
Therefore, good youth, addrefs thy gate unto her; • 
Be not deny'd accefs, (land at her doors. 
And tell them, there thy fixed foot ihall grow, 
'Till thou have audience. 

Fio. Sure, my noble Lord, 
If (he be fo abandoned to her forrow 
As it is fpoke, ihe never will admit me.. 

Duke. Be clamorous, and leap all civil bounds, 
J^her than niake unprofittd return. 

Fio. Say, I do fpdak with her, my Lord j what then i 

Duke. O, then, unfold the paffion of my love. 
Surprise her with difcourfe ot my dear faith ; 
It Ihall become thee well to aft my woes j 
She will attend it better in thy youth. 
Than in a Nun^ of more grave afpcdt. 

Fio. 1 think not fo, my Lord. 

Duke. Dear lad, believe it : 

'For they fhall yet belie thy happy years. 

That fay, thou art a man ; Diana^s lip 

Is not more fmooth and rubious ; thy fmall pipe 

Is 
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Is as the maiden's organ, fhrill, and £>und> 
And all is femblative a woman's part. 
I know, thy Conftellation is right apt 
For this affair : fome four or five attend him ; 
All, if you will J for I myfclf am beft 
When leaft in company. Profper well in this^ 
And thou (halt live as freely as thy Lord, 
To call his fortunes thine. 

Vio, ni do my beft 
To woo your Lady ; vet, a barrfiil ftrife f 
Who- e'er I woo, myfelf would be his wife. [Exeurtt, 

SCENE changis to Olivia*/ Hou/e. 

Enter Maria anJ CUwn, 

Mar. ]Vr A Y, either tell me where thou haft been, or 
i-^ I will not open my lips fo wide as a briftle 
may enter, in way of thy excufe ; my Lady will hang 
thee for thy abfence. 

Ck. Let her hang me; he that is well hang'd in this 
world, needs fear no colours. 
Mar, Make That good. 
Clo, He fhall fee none to fear. 
Mar^ A good lenten anfwer : I can tell thee whore 
that fayine was bom, of, I fear no colours. 
Clo, Where, good miftrefs Mary f 
Mar. In the wars, and that you may be bold to hj 
in your foolery. 

do. Well, God give theni wifdom that have it ; aaA 
thofe that are fools, let them ufe their talents. 

Mar. Yet you will be hang'd for being fe long 
abfent, or be tum*d away ; is not that as good as a 
hangine to you ? 

C/0. Marry, a good hanging prevents a bad marriage 1 
and for turning away, let &mmer bear it out. 
Mar. You are reiolute then ? - ^ 

Clo, Not fo neither, but I am refdtv'd m tWo 
points. 

Mar. That if one break, the other will hold \ or if 
Both break, your gaskins fall. 
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Clo. Apty in good faith j very apt : well, go thy way; 
if Sir foiy woald leave drinking, thou wert as witty a 
piece of Eve^n flefh as any in lUyria* 

Mar, Peace, you rogtie» no more o* that, here comes 
my Lady j make yoar excufe wifely, you were beft. 

[ExiK 
' Enier 0\Wi2iy andtAslyti&o, 

Cb. Wit, and*t be th^ will, pat me into a good fool* 
ine! thoie wits, that think they have thee, do very 
on prove fools ; and I, that am fare I lack thee, may 
pafs for a wife man. For what fays ^inapahu^ Bet- 
ter a witty fool than a fboliih wit. God ble& thee. 
Lady! 

Oli. Take the fool away. 

C/0. Do you not hear, fellows ? take away the Lady; 

Olu Go to, y'are a dry fool ; lUl no more of you % 
befides, you grow diflioneft. 

Clo, Il^q &ults, Madmat that drink and good coun* 
fel will amend ; for ^ve the dry fool drink, then is the 
fool not dry : Bid the difhoneft man mend himfelf ; if he 
mend, he is no longer difhoneft ; if he cannot, let the 
botcher mend him. Any thing, that's mended, is but 
patch'd ; virtue, that tranigre&s» is but patchM with 
fin ; and fin, that amends, is but patched with virtue. 
If that this fimple fyUogifm will lerve, fo ; if it will 
not, what remeay ? as there is no true cuckold but ca- 
lamity, {o beauty's a flower : the Lady bad take away 
the fo(A^ therefore, I fay again, take her away. 

Oli, Sir, I bad them take away you. 
Clo. Mifprifion in the higheft degree.— —^Lady, Cu- 
tuUus non facit monacbum i that's as much as to (ay, I 
wear not motley in niy brain : good Madona^ give me 
leave to prove you a fool. 
on. Can you do it ? 
C^. Dexteroufly, good tdadona. 
Oli. Make your proof. 

Clo, I muft catechize you for it, Maiona ; good my 
mottie of virtue, anfwer me. 

Oli. Well, Sir, for want of other idlenefi, V\\ bide 
your proof. ^k* 
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CIS. Good Madona, why mourn^il thou ? 

on* Good fool, for my brother^s death. 

C/o. I think, his foul is in hell, Madona, 

OIL I know, his foul is in heav*n, fool. 

Clo. The more fool you, Madona^ to mouiH for your 
brother's foul being in heav'n : take away the fool. Gen- 
tlemen. 

, OH, What think you of this fool, Mal'voHo, doth he 
not mend } 

Mai, Yes, arid (hall do, 'till the pangs of death ihake 
him. Infirmity, that decays the wife, doth ever make 
better the fool. 

Ch, God fend you. Sir, a %cedy infirmity, for the 
better increaiing your folly f Sir Toiy will be fworn, that 
I am no fox ; but he will not pais his word for two 
pence, that you are no fool. 

OIL How fay you to that, Maholio ? 

MaL I marvel, your Ladyfhip takes delight in fuch 
at barren rafcal ; I faw him put down the other day 
with an ordinary fool, that has no more brain than a 
jlone. Look you now, he^s out of his guard already ; 
unlefs you laugh and minifter occafion to him, he is 
g^gg'd. I proteft, I take thefe wife men, that crow 
K> at thefe iet kind of fools, no better than the fools* 
Xamts. 

OIL O, you are iick of felf-love, Maholio, and taftc 
with a diftemper'd appetite. To be generous^ guiltlefs, 
and of free difpofition, is to take thofe things for bird- 
bolts that you deem cannon-bullets : there is no flander 
in an allowM foal, though he do nothing but rail : nor 
no railing in a known difcreet man, though he do no- 
thing but reprove. 

Clo. Now Mercury indue thee with leafing, for thou 
fpeak'ft well of fools! 

Enter Maria. 

Mar. Madam, there is at the gate a young Gentle- 
aaan, much defires to fpeak with you. 
OU. From the Count Orjim^ is it? 

Mat, 
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Mar, I know not. Madam, ^tis a fair young Man, 
and well attended, 

Olu Who of my people hold him in delay ? 

Mar, Sir Tobyy Madam, your Uncle. 

OIL Fetch him off, I pray you, he fpeaks nothing 
but madman : fie on him I Go you, Maholio ; if it be 
a fuit from the Count, I am fick, or not at home : 
What you will, to difmifs it. [Exit Malvolio.] Now you 
fee, Sir, how your fooling grows old, and people dif- 
like it. 

Clo, Thou haft ipoke for us, Madona^ as if thy eldeft 
Son (hould be a fool : whofe fcull Jonfe cram with brains, 
for here comes one of thy Kin has a moft weak Fia 
Matirt 

Enttr Sir Toby. 

Oli. By mine honour, half drunk. What is heat the 
gate. Uncle? 

Sir To, A Gentleman, 

Oli, A Gentleman ? what Gentleman ? 

Sir To, 'Tis a Gentleman. Here, lhMes.1 A 

plague o' thefe pickle herring! how now, fot ?' 

C/o. Good Sir Toiyg ■ 

O/i. Uncle, Uncle, how have you come fo early by 
this lethargy ? 

^/> To, Letchery ! I defie Ictchery : there's one at 
jthe gate. 

O/i. Ay, marry, what is he ? 

^/> To, Let him be the devil and he will, I care not : 
give me feith, iay I. Well, it's all one. [Exit. 

Oli, What's a drunken man like, fool ? 

Clo, Like a drown'd man, a fool, and a madman : 
one draught above heat makes him a fool ; the fecond 
mads him ; and a third drowns him. 

Oli, Go thou and feek the Coroner, and let him fit 
o' my Uncle ; for he's in the third degree of drink ; 
he's drown 'd; go, look after him. 

Ch, He is but mad yet, Madma^ and the fool (hall 
look to the madman. \Ex, Chwn. 

. Enter 
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Enttr Malvolio. 

Mai. Madam, yond young Fellow fwears he will ' 
fpeak with you. I told him, you were flck ; he takes 
on him to under ftand fo much, and therefore comes to 
^eak with you. I told him, you were afleep; he 
ieems to have a fore-knowledge of that too, and there- 
fore comes to fpeak with you. What is to be faid to 
him, Lady ? he*s fortified againU any denial. 

Oli, Tell him, he (hall not fpeak with me. 

Mai, He has been told fo ; and he fays, he*ll fiand 
at your door like a SherifTs poft, and be the fupporter to 
a bench, but he'll fpeak with you. 

OH. What kind o' man is he ? 

Mai. Why, of mankind. 

OH. What manner of man ? 

Mai. Of very ill manners ; he'll fpeak with yon, will 
you or no. 

OH. Of what perfonage and years is he ? 

Mai. Not yet old enough for a man, nor young 
enough for a boy ; as a fqualh is before 'tis a peafcod, 
or a xodling when 'tis almoil an apple : *tis with him 
in (landing water, between boy and man. He is very 
well-favour'd, and he fpeaks very (hrewiihly ; one 
would think, his mother's milk were fcarce out of 
him. 

OH. Let him approach : call in my Gentlewoman. 
Mai. Gentlewoman, my Lady calls. [£«V. 

Enter Maria. 

Oli. Give me my veil : come, throw it o'er my 6cei 
We'll once more hear Orfim's embafly. 

Enter Viola. 
Vio. The honourable Lady of the houfe, which is 

OH, Speak to me, I (hall anfwer for her : your will ? 

Fio. Mod radiant, exquifite, and unmatchable Beau- 
Jy*" -I pray you, tell me, if this be the Lady of the 
Jioufe, for I nevjpr faw her. I would be loth to caft 

away 
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away my fpeedi ; for, befides that it is excefleotly well 
penn*d, I have taken great pains to con it. Good 
Beauties, let me fuftain no fcorn s I am very comptible, 
even to the lead finifter u(age. 

OH. Whence came yoa. Sir ? 

Fio. I can fay little more than I have fladie4> an<i 
that Qaeftion^s out of my Part. Good gentle One, 

five me modeft aiTurance, if you be the L^uly of the 
oufe, that I may proceed in my fpeech. 

O//. Are you a Comedian? 

Fio. No, my profound heart; and yet, by the very 
fiings of malice, I fwear, I am not that I play. Are 
yott the Lady of the houfe ? 

O/i. If I do not ufurp my felf, I am. 

Fi$, Moft certain, if you are (he, you do u(nrp your 
felf; for what is yours to bellow, is not yours to re* 
ferve ; but this is from my Conuniflion. I will on with 
jny fpeech in your praif^ and then (hew you the heart 
of'^my mefTage. 

oil. Come to what is important in^t : I forgive you 
the praife. 

Fia. Alas, I took great pains to dudy it, and 'tis 
poetical. 

OZr. It is the more like to be feign'd. I pray you, 
keep it in. I heard, you were faucy at my gates ; and 
I aIlow*d your approach, rather to wo;ider at you than 
to hear you. If you be not mad, be gone ; if you have 
reafon, be brief: *tis not that time of the moon with 
me, to make one in fo skipping a dialogue. 

Mar. Will you hoift fail. Sir ? here lyes your way. 

Fio. No, good fwabber, I am to hull here a little 
longer. Some mollification for your Giant, fweet La- 
dy : tell me your mind, I am a MeiTenger. 

O//. Sure, yon have fome hideous matter to deliver, 
when the courtefie of it is fo fearful. Speak your of- 
£ce. 

Fio. It alone concerns your ear. I bring no over- 
ture of war, no taxation of homage ; I hold the olive 
in my hand : my words are as fiill of peace, as matter. 

O/i. 
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O^. Yet you began rudely. What arc you ? what 
would you? 

Fio. The rudencfs, that hath appeared in me, have 
I^leam'd from my entertainment. What I am, and what 
I would, are as fecret as maiden- head ; tcf your ears, 
divinity ; to any other's, prophanation. 

O//. Give us the place ^one. [Exit Maria.] Wc 
wiU hear this divinity. Now, Sir, what is your text ? 

Fio, Moft fweet Lady, 

O//. A (:omfortable Doctrine, and much may be faid 
of it. Where lyes your text ? 

Fio. In Orjtno'^ bofom. 

Oii. In his bofom ? in what chapter of his bofom ? 

Fio. To anfwer by the method, m the firft of his heart. 

O/j. O, I have read it| it is herefie. Have you no 
more to fay ? 

Fio, Good Madam, let me fee your face, 

0/i. Have you any commiillon from your Lord to 
negotiate with my face ? you. are now out of your 
text $ but we will draw the curtain, and ihew you the 
pidlure. (3) Look you. Sir, fuch ^ one I wear this 
prcfent : is^t not well done ? {Unveiling: 

Fio. Excellently done, ifGoddidall. 

O/i, 'Tis in grait). Sir ; 'twill endure wind and weather. 

Fio. 'Tis Beauty truly blent, whofe red and white . 
Nature's own fweet and cunning hand laid on : 
Lady, you are the cruell'ft She alive. 
If you will lead thefe graces to the Grave, 
And leave the world no copy. 

• {3) Look you, Sir, Jucb a one I was this frefent: it*i not welt 
done ?} This is Nohfenfe. My Corre^^ion, I think, clears all 
up, and gives the Expreflion an Air of Gallantry. Vioh 
prefles to fee Olivia^s Face : The •ther at length pulls off her 
Veil, and fays ; fFe will draw the Curtain, and Jbem you the 
Pidur^. I Mrear this Complexion to day, I may wear another 
to morrow ? jocularly intimating, that She fainted.' The O- 
ther, vext at the Jeft, fays, ** Excellently d»ne, if God did 
all." Perhaps, it may be true, what you fay in Jeft ; other- 
wife 'tis an excellent Face. *Tis in Grain, &c. replies Oiivia* 

lAv, JFarburton. 

on. 
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on. O, Sir, I will not be fo hardhearted : I will 
give out diverfe fchedales of my beauty. It fhall be in^ 
ventoried, and every particle and uteniil labelled to my 
will. As, Itemy two lips indifferent red. liem^ two 
grey eyes, with lids to them. Item^ one neck, onechin, 
and fo forth. Were you fent hither to praife me? 

Vio. I fee you, what you are ; you are too proud ; 
But if you were the Devil, you are fair. 
My Lord and Matter loves you : O, fuch love 
Could be byit recompensed, the* you were crowned 
The Non-pareil of Beauty ! 

OH, How does he love me ? 

FioJ With adorations, with fertile tears. 
With groans that thunder love, with fighs of fire, 

OH, Your Lord does know my mind, I cannot love 
himj^ 
Yet I fuppofe him virtuous, know him noble* 
Of great eftate, of fre(h and fiainlefs youth ; 
In voices well divulg'd; free, learned, and valiant ^ 
And in dimenjQon, and the fliape of nature, 
A gracious perfon ;.but yet I cannot love him : 
He might have took, his anfwer long ago. 

Vio, If I did love you in my mailer's flame. 
With fuch a fufPring, fuch a deadly life. 
In your denial I would find no fenfe : 
I would not underftand it. 

OU. Why, what would you do? 

Fib, Make me a willow cabin at your gate. 
And call upon my foul within the houfe : 
Write loyal canto's of contemned 1ovq« 
And ling them loud even, in the dead of night: 
(4) Hollow your name tp the reverberant hilltj 
And make the tabling goilip of the ai^ 
Cry out, OH*via I O, you fliould not reft 
Between the element^: c^ syr and e^jrth* 
But you fliould pity me. 

(4) H«Uow yom Ndme^to the reverberate Hiih,\ I have, 
agalnft the Authority of the printed Copies, correAed, revef' 
kerant. The AdjeAive PaiiiTe makes Kon&nfe. 

OH. 
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OH, Yoa might do much : 
What is your parentage ? 

Vio, Above my fortunes, yet my ftate Is well* 
I am a gentleman. 

Oli, Go you to your Lord ; 
J cannot love him : let him fend no more ; 
Unlefsy perchance, you come to me again. 
To tell me how he takes it ; fare vou well : 
I thank you for your pains ; fpend this for m«« 

Vio. I am no fee^d poft, lady ; keep your purfe : 
My mailer, not my felf» lacks recompence. 
Love ms&es his heart of flint, that you ihalllove. 
And let your fervour. Eke my mafler^s, be 
FlacM in contempt! Crewel, fair cruelty. [ExH. 

Oli. What is your parentage ? . 
jihvi myfirtums^ yet nvf Rati is ^wdl: ■ ■ 

lama gintUfnan-''^^Vn be fworn thou art 
Thy tongue, thy face, thy limbs, actions and fpirit. 
Do give thee five-fold blazon — nottoofaft — ! fofti fofci 
Unlefs the mailer were, the man —How now ? 
Even fo quickly may one catch the plague ? 
Methinks, I feel this you th*s perfections. 
With an invifiblc^and fubtile ftealth. 
To creep in at mine eyes. Well> let it b e i ■ ■■ 
What ho, iWir/vtfZrff,— — 

Enter Malvolio. 

MaL Here, Madam, at your fervice. 

Oli. Run after that fame peevifli meflhiger. 
The Duke^s man ; he left this ring behina him» 
Would I, or not: tell him, 1*11 none of it. 
Defire him not to flatter with his Lord, 
Nor hold him up with hopes s I am not for him : 
If that the youth will come this way to-morrow» 
I'll give him reafoss fcn-'t. Hye thee, Mahvolio. 

Mai, Madam, I will. [£;r//. 

Oli. I do, I know not what ; and fear to find 
Mine eye too great a flatterer for my mind : 
Fate, ihew thy force ; our felves we do not owe ; 
What is decreed, moft be ; and be this fo ! lExH. 

A CT 



I > 



What you tuB, 119 




C T II. 

SCENE, Itbe Street. 

Entir Antonio and Sebaftian. 

A M T o 11 I o. 

WILL you (by no longer ? nor will you not^ that 
I go with you? 

Seh. By your patience, no : my ftan fliine 
darkly over me ; the malignancy of my fete might, per- 
haps, diftemper yours ; dierefqre I fhall crave of you 
your leave, that I may'beas my evils alone. It were a 
bad recompence for your love, to lay any of them on 
yon. 

Jnt, Let me yet know of you, whither you are 
bound. 

Seh. No, footh. Sir; my determinate voyage is meer 
extravagancy : but I perceive in you fo excellent a touch 
of modefly, that you will not extort from me what I am 
willing to keep in ; therefore it charges me in manners 
the rather to expreis myfdf : you muit know of me then, 
Antomot my name is hehafiian^ which I called Rodorigo ; 
my futher was that SeBafiian of MeJfaUue^ whom, I 
know, you have heard off He left behind him, myfelf^ 
and a wier, both hom in one hour ; if the heavens had 
been pleas'd, would we had fo ended ! but you. Sir, al- 
tered that i for, fome hour before you took me from the 
breach of the fea, was my fifter drown'd. 

jint. Alas, the day 1 

Seb. A Lady, Sir, tho* it was faid flie much refem^, 
bled me, was yet of many accounted beautiful ; but tho* 
I could not with fudi emmable wonder over-fer believe 
that, yet thus bx I will boldl}^ publiQx her, (he bore a 
mind that envy could not but call fair : (he is drown'd 

already^ 
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already. Sir, with iait watd-, tho' I fcem to drown her 
remembrance again with more. 

jfftt. Pardon me, Sir, your bad entertdnment. 

Seh, O good Antonio, forgive me your trouble. 

Jnt. If you will not murdier me for my love, let me 
be your fervant. 

Seb, If you will not undo what you have done, that 
is, kill him whom you have recovered, deiire it not. Fare 
ye well at once ; my bofom is full of kindnels, and I am 
yet fo near the manners of my mother, that upon the leaft 
occaiion more, mine eyes, will tell tales of me : I am 
bound to the Duke Orfinoh court; farewel. \_Exit. 

• Ant, The gentlenefs of all the Gods go with thee ! 
I have made enemies in Orfino*s court, 
Elfe wpuld I very ihortly fee thee there ; 
But come what may, I do adore thee fo. 
The danger ihall feem fport, and I will go. [Exit* 

Enter Viok €md Malvolio, at/evend ioors^ 

Mai, Were not you e'en now with the Coontefs 
OIi<via? 

Fio, Even now. Sir ; on a moderate pace I have fince 
arrived but hither. 

Ma/. She returns this ring to you. Sir ; you might 
have faved me my pains, to have taken it away, your 
felf. She adds moreover, that you fhould put your Lord 
^ into a defperate afTurance, ihe will none of him. And 
one thing more, that you be never fo hardy to come 
again in his affairs, unlefs it be to report your Loid*8 
taking of this : receive it fb. 

Fio. She took the ring of me, I'll none of it. 

Ma/, Come, Sir, you peevifhly threw it to her, and 
lier will is, it (hould be fo returned : if it be worth ftoop- 
ing for, there it lyes in your eye; if not, be it his that 
finds it. • [Exit. 

. Vio. I left no ring with her ; what means this Lady ? 
Fortune forbid, my outfide have not charm'd her ! 
She made good view of me ; indeed, fo much. 
That, fure, methought h^r eyes had loft her tongue ; 
For (he did fpeak in ftarts diftradedly : 

She 
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Sii9 loves me, fare ; the canning of her pafion 
Infites me m tikis churliAi mefTenger. 
None of my Loid*s ring ? why, he hnt her nofte. 
. I am tbe man-^^If it be fo» (as^ 'tis ;) 
Poor Lady, ihe were better love a dream^ 
Difguife, I fee, tfaoa art a wickednefs* 
Wheriin the pregnant enemy does madi. 
How eaiie is it, im- the proper falfe 
in women's waxoi hearts to fet their forms I 
Ahsy bar frailty is the caufe, not we, 
For fadi as we are made, if fach we be. 
How will tbi9 fadge i my mafier loves her dearly. 
And I, poor monHer, fond as much on him i 
And ihe, mifiaken, feems to dote on ine. 
What will become of this ? as I am maii> 
My ftate is defperate for my matter's love ; 
Ar f am woman, (now, al» the day !) 
What thriftlefs fighs ihali poor OiMn breathe } 
O time, thou muft antan^e this, not I i 
It is too bard a knot lor me t'onty. t£xiV« 

SCENE changes to Olivia*^ JWw/i, 

Enter Sir Toby, 4md Sir Andrew. 

j/rTtf. A Pproach, Sir Andrew: not to be a-bed after 
^^ midnight, is to be up betimes ; andDikcuU 
Jkrgerf, thoa know*ft,-^--r* 

^> JttJ. Nay* by my troth, I know not : but I 
know, to be up late,~ is to be op late. 

Sir Ta. A fatfe condufion ; I hate it« 2^ an nnfifl'd 

can; to be ap after midnight, an^ to ^0 to bed then, 

is early ; fo, that to go to bed after midnight, is to go 

to bed betimes. Does not our life confift of the four 

.elements? 

^/> Jnd. 'Faidi, fo they kf ; but, I think, it rather 
confifb of eating and drinking. 

Sir To. Th'art a fcholar, let us therefore eat and 
drink. Maria! I fay j «-». a Ap^ X)f wine. 

Vox.. III. F Enter' 



Enter Cfown. 

Sir And* Here comes, tlie fobl, Tfaidu 

Oo, How now, my hearts f ^^ jtou ia»rer ice tU , 
picture of we three !^ 

Sir^o, Welcome, ais, now kt^s have acatich. 

Sir And. By my troth, the £qoI has an excdfeatboaft, 
I had rather than forty ffiSHnp 1 had &ch a ]<^, «ndCi 
fweet a breath to fing, as the £aol has. In (both, thoa 
waA in very gradous focfling Jaftnight, when than fppk'ft 
cfPigrozramitujf of the i^'^iitf pafiiog the Equindfyal 
of ^ue&s,^ 'twas ipeijr geod^ f faith.: ( ji I fent thed 
iuc-pence for thy iLeman, ihadft it? 

C^. I did imp^ieos thy eratii% i liur MahoUth Qofe 
is no whip-^ftocK. ,-My Lady has a white hamd, and th^ 
My rniiidons are no botd.e-aIe hoofesu 

Sir And. Excellent : ^why, ttUs is the beft IboKAg, 
(ifhen all is done. Now, aMig.^— ^ 

Sir. To. Come on, there's Six-^pence. for fon. LetV 
J^ave a Song. 

Sir And. Tbeve't a teftril of me too $ if one Knight 

give a ' ■ '* ' ; 

Ch. Wovld yon have a Love-fong, or a Song of good 

life? 
Sir To* A Love-fon^, a Loye-fong* 
S!.ir And. Ay, iy, I care not for jpod lifCr -' 

C3own fi^s. 

. * ' " 

O i/^Jh'efi nunt, njphefi afijou rpamng^ 
G Jlay an4 heat, your,tni love's comn^, 

not cmjing ioti Mgi and Io*w* 
Trip no/nrtter, frettiyjweeting^ l ' 

Jmmgyi end in lowers* meetin^f 

Every wife man l fin dotlr^now* ' 

(S) I fern the€ fin pence fir tfy Lemoil^ ^hai^l k f ] But th9 

Clown was neither Pantler, nor B^der^ The.Pbet?f Word waa 

cerUinly miftftken by thelTgnonMitfe'df the Printers. I hltrm 

iteftorM, ienum, l« e. I lint' thoa S£x£flttdB lQ.i|NM oa Jti«. 

MOrds. 

' \ Sir 



m^iym tt^ til 

Sir Jad, Excdient gcx)d» Tfuth f 
Sir To. Good, good. 

Xh. Wbai h'lovwr •/// nit hettafter: 

Prefent mirtbhatb prefint iiBotghtir-: ■ 

What's to cme^ UpUunfitrs i 
Jn delay then ijes m plenty : 
W«r rtfxwf 1^^ me^ faout^ mud twenty : 
Thuth^s a fluff nuitl not tndun. 

Sir Jmd. A melMooas Toice, as I am a true KnigKt. 

Sir To. A coatafioiMi breath. 

Sir 4nd, Very meet andco&ta^as, Tfaith. 

^ir Ttf. To heiar by the nofe, itis.didcet ia. contagimi. 
|tit fiiall we make the welkin dance, indeed f Shau we 
roa^ the night owl in ,9 catch, that will draw thrce-fods 
tMU of one weaver I ihall we do that? 

Sir And^ Aa yon love me^ kt!s dp*t : X am a dog at 
4 catch. 

Ch. ByYLsLiy^ Si^ aadfome^^ogs wiU catch well. 

Sir Jnl. Moft ceruin ; let our catch be, Theu kuaiis. 

Q$» Hold thy peacip/tbouJknavi^Xxixf^ I ihall be 
^conftrain*d in*t, to call thee knave, SLnigbt. 

Sir And. ^Tis^noC the fic^tim Ihave conftrain'd bn^ 
to call me knave. Begin, fool ; it begins^ Hold thy 

CU^ I fiudl never l^^n, if I hold m^ peace. 
Sir And. Good^ i'faSh; come, biegin. 

S^'h^fing « catch* 
MiHriak 
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J&i*. What a cabrwttuftrig,db ywi k^ep here \ if my 
lady haye not called ug herilewatd, Mdl^oHo^ and bid 
iiim.tttrn you out of doors, never tmft ine. 

Sir T^ My Lady's a Catalan, wc ane politicians^ 

Heil<V9Uo(S a Beg^a-Kam/eyt and Three merry men. he 'Wei 

Am not I confaBgaihious ? am hot T of her blood? Tiffj. 

^ai/ey, La^ I there, dveelt « metn- m i^y)oik, Udy. 

Lady. ■ \.^^H^^ 

Ch^ B^eW me, the Knig^t^s in admirable fboling. 

^ir ^fjtt/. Ay«,^*u5 dfics well enough if he be dif|)os'd» 

■^ -^ - ' . V ^ ^- n - • ta4- 
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and fo do I too t he does it with a better grace, but I do 
it more natural. 

Sir To. O, t^i twelfth dof of December^-^-^ i^^tng. 

Mar. For the love o'God, peace. 

En$€r Malvolio. 

MaL My maftere* are you mad ? or, what are you ? 
have .yoa no wit, manners, nor honeily, but to gabble 
like tinkers at this time of night } do ye make an ale- 
JiouTe of my Lady's hoofe, that yefqneak oat yonr co- 
ziers* catches without any mitigation or remoiieof voice? 
is there no refpc^ of place, perfons, nor tune in you ? 

^/> To* We did keep time. Sir, in onr catcher. Sneck 
up f ■ [ Hiccough: 

Mat Sir 2^, I muft be rouiid widi you. My Lady 
tiade mp tell yon, that tho* fhe harboor»yoa as her Uncle, 
ihe*s nothing ally'd to your diibrders. If you can fepa- 
rate yourfelf and your mifdemeanors, you are welcome 
to the Houfe: if not, an it would pleafe^you to take 
leave of her, (he is very willing to bid you farewel. 

Sir To. FarinveJt dear heart, finci I muft needs be gone » 

Maif Nay, good Sir Toby, 

Clo: His eyes dofienu, his degs are abmft done. 

fdaL Is't evenfo? 

^/> To. Bat I will never die* 

do. Sir 7«fy, there you lie. 

I4al. This is much credit to yon. 

Sir To. Shall I bid him go r l^ingimz. 

Clo. What an if you do? ^ •. *« 

Sir^o. Shall IHdhim go, and J^r$mtf 

Clo, no, no, no, you dare not. 

Sir To. Out o* time. Sir ? ye lie : art thou ainy more 
than a fteward ? doll: thou think, becaufe thou art virtu- 
ous, there (hall be no more cakes and ale? 

Clo. Yes, by Saint Anne ; and ginger ihdl be hot 
V th* mouth too. 

Sir To. ThouVt i' th' right. Go, Sir, rub youirchalii 
with crums. A Hoop of wine> Maria, "-^^ 

Mai. Miilrefs Mary, if you prized my Lady*s hvour 
ac apy thing more than contempti yoa woaU not givte 

ineaiu 
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tteans for diis andt il rale » ihc (hall know of it, by this 
lujid. [Exit.- 

Mar, Go fliakc yoiir cars. 

^f> And. *Twere as eood a deed as to drink whenr a 
man's a hungry, to challenge him to the field, and then 
to break, promife with bim, and make a fool of him. 

SirT§. DoX Knight, Til write thee a challenge: or 
I*tf deliver th3rindignation to him by word of month. 

Mar. Sweet Sir To^^ be patient for tonight ; fincc 
tiie youth of the Dnke^s was to-day with my Lady, ihe 
is much oat of quiets For Monfiear Mal'uolio^ let mo 
alone with bim : if I do not gull hkn into a nay-wonl, 
and make him a common recreation, do not think,. £ 
have wit enough to lie ftraight in my bed : I know, I 
can do it. 
Sir 7d. Pofleis as, poiTefs us, tell us fomethlng of him'•^ 
Mrr. Marry; Sir^ fometimes he Is a kind of a Fa- 
ritan. 

^ Jni. O, .if I thooght that». I'd 1>eat Urn like a- 
dog. 

hr Jip* What, for being ^Porltan ? thy e^cquiftte rea- 
Ibn, dear Knight. 

$ir And. I bare no exqiiifite reafon fer't, but I have 
reafbn good enough. 

Mmt. The devil a Puritan that he is, or any thing 
conftantly but a timepleafer; an alFedion'd afs, that 
eons ftate without book, and utters it by go^at fwarths : 
Ihe beft perfuaded of himfelf : fo cr^m'd,. as* he thinks^ 
with excellencies, that it is his ground of faith, that all 
that look on htm, love him ; ami on that vice in him 
will my revenge find notable caufe to work. 
Sir T^, What wilt thoa do ? 

Mar. I will drop in his way fome. obfcure epiftlcff of 
love, wberein, by the colour of bis beard, the flupe oif 
bis ]«;, the manner of his gate, the- expreflore of bia 
eye, forehead, and complexion, he ihall find himfelf 
mo^ feelingly perfonated. I xan w];ite very like my 
Lady your Neice ; on a foreotten matter we can hardly 
nuke diflindlon of our hands, ' . 

Sir To. Excellent, I imell a devlpe^ 

F 3 Sir 



Sir And, I faave't in mf nofo to«. 

^f> 7a. He (hall think by the letters,, dtat tho« 
drop, that they come fron my Neke,, and thai Ae is 
Ttk love with him. 

Mar. My pnrpofe is» indeed, a h«rfe of that coknm 

&V And, And your hoHe now would make him in aft* 

Mar,- Aik, I doubt not.. 

Sir And* O, 'twill be admirable^ 

Mir. Sport royal» I warrant yoir: I know, my phy. 
£ck will work with him. i will plant you two, and kt 
the fool make a thirds where he ffiall £nd the lettet : 
•bferve his conftm^on of it : fer this nijght to bed, and 
dream on the event. Farewel. - {Exit^ 

Sir ^0. Good nighty MfntJ^Ua. 

Sir Andi Befitfe me, file's a good wench. 

Sir To, She^s a beagle, tme-brcd, and one duit adores 
me; what o* that? ^ 

Sir Andi. I was adbr'd once too. 

Sir n. Let^s to bid, Kni|^ : diea kadft neeiirend 
ihr more mony. 

Sir And. If I camu>t reoovcr fofHA Neicei I am a find 
way oat*. 

Sir To. Send for mony, Ejiight i if Aoii bsft her not 
V th* end, caltme cat. 

Sir And.. If I do not, never trod tee, take it how yoa 
will. 

Sir To, Come, come, PU go bnm fome fack, *tis 
too late to go to bed now : come. Knight ; corner 
Knight. [Exmm^ 

SCENE chanies to the Palace. 

Enter Duke, Viola» Curio» and PtJ^n* 

Duke^ /^ I V £ me fomemniick ; now, good morrov^ 

^J friends : 

Kow, good Ce/ario, bnt that piece of feng; 
That olo and antique ibng, we heafd laft night s 
Methou^t, it did relieve my paffion much ; 
Mas€ than light airs, and recoHofthl terms 
Of thefe moft brisk and giddy-pacol tilOPt* 
Come, batoneverie« 



Gvr. He is not Mtttt fo ftetfe joixt l/OxSbi^ that 
,fio«id fine it. 

Dtike. Who wa3 it? 

Cur. Feftif the jfifter, jny Lbfdi ar fool that the tad/ 
€>Uvia*t iathnr took much delight In.^ He is about the* 
kode. 1* . 

Z)jKlr. Seek him out, and pky the tune dlie while. 

[txif Curia [il^&i;. 
Come hither, boy t if ever .thou fhalt love* 
lathe fweet pangs of it, renvember me ; 
Tor fuch as I am, all true lovers are'; 
Vnfbid and skitcilh in all motions elfe, 
Save in the conftant image of the creature 
That i» belov'di How doft thoa like this tune .^ 

Ho, It gives a very •tcho to the feat 
Where^Jofe is throned; 

Dtth, Thott doft fpeak 'mafterly. 
My Hfii upoR^t^ yotfng tho* thou art, diine eye: 
Hatkftaia upon fome favour that it loves : 
Hath.it not, boy? 

iPif . A litde, by yonr favour. 

Z)«^. What kind of woman is*t?: . 

Ws. Ofryour complexion,, / . , 

DM. She is hot worth thee then. Whatyears* Tfiuth }: 

fCh. Abput your years^ myLordv.^ 

DMke. Too old, by heaven ;: 1^ ilill the woman take. 
An elder than herfelf. To Wears (be to him ; 
So fways (he. level in ber.hus];^a)^d*s heart. 
Amt, boy, howevo* we do praife ourfelve^. 
Our fancies are nM>Fe giddy andtonhrm,. 
More longings wavering, iooner loft an<^W0B« . 
TJhaii'Women's are, 

Ft4. i think it well; my lord. 

Duii. Then let thy love be. younger than thyfelf,. 
^ thy tfeaibn caiwot hold the bent : 
Bor women ate as rofo, .whofef^ ^^wer», ^ 
Being . once .difpliy ' d, doth fail that vcu-y hour* \ 

Ftp k And fa they are : ala^ . t Wt they .'a£e fo» >■ 

To die» .even, when they to perfedien groijir ] 
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Enter Qvsio 4nui £\om. 

Duie, O fellow, come ; the fopg we htd lafi night,-^ 
Mark it, Ce/ario, it is old and plafn ; ^ 
The fpinflers and the knitters in the fun. 
And the free maids that wave their thread with boncj. 
Do ufe to chant it : it is fiWjr footh, 
And dallies with the innocence of loYe, 
Like the M age. 

CU, Are yon ready, Sir ? ' 

Du^f. Ay ; pr>thee, foig^. - fjjf^^^j, 

i 

SONG. 

Cgme awqy^ cmat amof^ death, 

^dtnfadvfprefs let me he laid i 
Fly away, Jfy awmjf, breath, 

/ am Jlain by a fair cruel maid. 
My /hrowdofwbste, ftuck all with ^tVi^ 

Oy prepare it. 
My part of death M 9nefo true 
Didjhareit. 

Not a flower, not afbwerfweet, ' ' 

On my black eofn let tbere beflrrwn : 
Not a friend f not a friend greet 

A tboufand tboufand fighs tofaive, 

Lcey me, O I where ■ ■ '* 

True lover ne^verJSndmy grave. 

To weep there, • m 

Duie: There's for thy pains. 
-Clo. Nopains, Sir; Itakepleafureihfinging, Sir. 

^U. Truly, Sir, and pleafure will be paid one time or 

Duie. Give me now leave to leave thee. 

Ch. Now the melancholy God proteft thee, and the 
taylor make thy doublet of changeable taffata, for thy 
mmd IS a rtiy opal ! I would have men of fiich conilapcy 

pot 
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put to Aa> ,thtt their bnfineg laight be every, liiing, and 

their intent t^^ryt wher« i -for (hat's it, that always 

makes a eood wyfige of nothing, i^arewel. [Exit, 

Duke, Let aU the reft gHre place. Once more, C^- 

- Get thee to ypnd fame fovereign cruelty : 
Tell her, my love^ more nohie than the world. 
Prizes not quantity pf dirty lands 9 

The Darts, that fortune hath beiloH^*d upoQ her^ 
Tellher, .1 hold as: giddily as fisrtune I; ; 
But 'tis that miracle, and Queen of Genis, . . 

That natare pranks her in, attraSs my fouL 

Vi9. But it fhe cannot Jove you. Sir— — 

Dt^i. It cannot be ib anfwer*d« 

Vi», Sooth, but you muft. 
Say, that'fbme Lady, as, perhaps, thereis,. ^ 
Hath for your love as great a pang of heart 
As you )^t for QHnda .•. you cannot love her ; 
You tejl her fo \ muft (he not then be anfwer'd ?' 

Duke, There is no woman's iides 
Can'bide the beating of (b ftrong a-paffibn,. 
A^ lovedoch give my heart : no woman'« bearj^ 
So big to hold io much ; they lack retention* 
Alass, their love may be calfd aj^etite : 
Nomotion of the liver, but the palate. 

That faffers OirfeSt, doy ment, and revolt^ 

Btic mine is all as hungry as the Pear 
And can digefl as much i make no compjare - 
Between that love a womfan can bear m^ 
Andthat I'oweO^tf. • 

Fio, Ay, but I know ■ ■ 

Duke, Wbat-doft thou knOw ? 
. Fio. Too well what ]ove women to men in^iy owe;'. 
In faith, they afe as true of heart, as we. 
l^ffAther hada daughter lov'd a man. 
As it mi^ht be, pernaps, were I a womaii» - 
I^ould your Lordflimj ■ ' 

- Duke: And what- s her hiidry? 

Fh. A bhuik, my Lord : ihe never told h^f lovOi .. 
Bat let eoocealmcnt, like a worm i' th' bud, 

F s JPce4 
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F^d on fter 4sffia^ chetk : (he pi»*d in thOafjKt s , 
And^ with a gretn attd ycUow imolEitfCbc^, 
She fat like Patience on a moDUnieati . * 
Smiling at gfie£ Was.noc tbb k>vty indeed f 
"We men mxy^ fay more, fwear nore^ but, indeed* 
Qui ihews are more ^um will ; for Aill we piroTe^- 
l&nch in ofur vow8» butfitdeio oar love. 

Duke, But dy'd thy fifkr of her lovej ivy boj^ F 
Fio. Vm all the toghtm oif ifiay father's hcmk^. 
And all the brothers too— and yet.I know ncPt:*^->«^ 
Sir^ fhall I to this Lady r 

/?i^i^. Ay, thafi the theamv 
To her in hafte; give her this jewrf': ky^ 
My love can g^ve no |lace» hide noden^» ' ISxamii 

S C £ N £ changes U ©liviaV Gardms 

EnttrStrTtk^t S/r Andrew, imifdkkm^ 

CO M B^ thy^ wayH ^nior Faiiam 
fak Nay». lUl come ; if I lofe- a (cntft^s 
of this %«ct, let me be. boil'd tA deatti with nelaop 
oholy. 

Sir To, Would'ft thoa not be. glad to have ^e a^ 
gardly rafcallyfiieepr biter come by ibme notable fiiamef 

Fai. I weald: exult» man.; you know, he. brought 
me out of. favour with my Lady^ about, a^hnur-baitiiif 
here.. - :.t .■• i • 

Sir To. To ^ovgpr hkih ym'VL have, the bear agaii^i 
and we will fool him Uack and. bhi^ (haU wonot^.Sic 
JbidrtnJST'. 

Sir And. An we do no^ it's pity, of our lives. 

Lnttr Maria. . 

Sir To. Hcrccomes. the little villaitt: bywtt0«» »jr 
nettle of USa? 

Mar. Get ye all three into thebosfrtseef Mahf9i»% 
coming down this walk, he has beea yonder i' th' fna 
prafKfiirighehai^cftirlahis own ihadow this half hour. 
6bferve him% fisr the tow oCiaodfieir;. te^ I knoww 

th» 
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ilhh lettef wUl hiak^.a cbntempktive ideot of liiiii. 
Cld/fc» jh tlie tzjik^ of jefiiiig !. lye thou there ; for here 
comes the trout that muft be caaght with tickling. 

inrofivs donvn a LeitiTf wtd Exit^ 

£)s^ Malvolio. . 

Mak *T]i htti /brhine» all k fbrtunei^ Maria onco^ 
trid me» (he^didafFedt me ; and I have heard herfelf 
i^ome tbds h^, that -ftloold ^e raiicy, it ■■ fliould be one - 
of my cOflhple&h. Befld^s, (her iifes me wi^ a more - 
tedted xe^e^ than aitjr one elTe tbat follows her. What :' 
Ihoold i think on- 1 ? ' 
- Sir Toi Hefe!« ^li ovef-weaning ro^e ^ ■ ■ >■ 

Ebii O, vtsite: conteniplation makes a rare ^ar* 
bey-cock of him ; . how he- jets under his advanced i 
fyumes!.' 
SirJnd.^Slifc, .1 cpaldfo beat therogue^. 
SirTa. Ftttcti I kjr. 
MaL To be Connt; Malnmlio, ■ ■ 

«frT^..Ah^.iH!>^e!' 
Sir Andi Piftol himy piftol him-* 
Sir To^ Peace, peakre. 

Afc/. There's example for*t: the Liadj^.o£ tht Siratk^f 
BUtnied thie yeonfr^ of the wardrobe* . 
^/>- Jnd.' Fie on him, Jezebel J 
Fabi Q^.peace^ now he*a deeply iiiti lOoI^.hoW'ima*- 
g{^atKm^blows him. 

Mdl. Having; beebtih^ mohthis married to her, fittings 
firmyitate ■ 
Sir T0. O for a Aone:bow» to hit hcm.in theeye f •'-«-^' 
MaL Calling my oficeA about me, in my branch *dl 
Velvet'gown ; having tome down froma day-bed, where.; 
I \have left OHvia flccpiiig. 
^/> To. Fire and brimeftone I ' 
FaB. O, peace> peace. 

' MaL And t3idn to have Ais htnhbur ;6f 'ftdte^; and kAePir 
^ demnte travel of r^giird, tellijig. them^< I loiow my 
plate, as I would they ihbtiid.do thttft ^— - to. ask for r 
my uncle Ttf^ ' ,,* 

. ^ir Ti. Bolts and fhadtlinJ ! 



I^ TwELf TH-NlGHT : Of^ 

Fal. Oh, peace, peace, peace; now, now. 

Mai, Seven of my pepple with an obedient ftart make 
eut for him : I frown the while^ and« perchance, wind 
up my watch, or play with fome nch jewel. Tofy ap*> 
proaches, cnrtfier there to me. 

Sir To, Shall this Fellow Uve } 

Fab. Tho* our filence ba drawn from us- with cares, 
yetj peace. 

Wal I extend my hand to him thus ; quenching m]K 
familiar fmile with an auflere reeard of controul. 

Sir Tq^ And does not Tihy take you a blow o^ th' lipt 
then? 

MaL Saying,, uncle Tofy^ my fortunes having caii me- 
im your Neice, give me this prerogative of fpeech*— 

Sir To. What, what ? - 

Mai. You mufl amend your drunkennefa». 

Sir Tit. Out, fcabJ 

Fab, Nay, patience, or. we break .the finews of oar 
plot. ''^ 

jt^tf/. Befides, you waflcL the treafure of your time. witht 
a fbolilh Knight- — 

Sir And. 1 hat's mCi I warrant you.. 

MaL One SitJadrsw ■ 

Sir And. I knew, 'twaa I ;; for many do call me. 
Fool. ^ 

MaL What employment have we here? 

[Takings up the. LetUr,. 

Fab. Now Is the. woodcock .ne^. the gin. 

Sir To. Oh peace 1 now the fpirit of humours intimatOL 
Madine^akud to himJ ^ 

MaLBy^ my.hfe, this is n^y^Lady^s hand>: thefebe 
her very C'f„ her U\ and her T's, and thus makelu 
0ie her great P's. It is> in contempt of quefiion^ her 
liand. 

Sir And, Her C's, her U\ and hear T^V: wh^ that? 

MaL To. the unknoajjn hdo^tgd, thu, and my 'good 'wf/hisi 
her very phrafcs : By your leave, wax. Soft \ and the. 
kppreiTure her tucrech with which (he ufes toieal; 'txa 
my Lady : to whom fiiould this be I. 

Fab. This wins him, liver and all.. 

Mat. 



MmL Jove Ipmnfs I hvif iut wha^ Upt d^ nui movet 

. wi man mufi. know, ^(o man moft know what fQl" 

lows? the nomber^s altered—— r no* man mafi I^}ow-r-^ 
if dutihouU be tbee, i)&/a;«ZrV;^ , 

Btr*To. Marry, hang theei Brock! . 

Mai. J may command nubiri I aidon, huij^ltnci, like a 
Lncxtcehu/e, 
With bloodlift firoke wy btftri dQtb gpn^ M. 0».A, I.. 
dotbfwitfi ng Hfi... 

tab. A Mian riddia 

^ir^o. Excellent wcncK, fay F. 

MaL M. O. ji, L doth Anray my. lift ' j nay», bot 
fixfi^ let me fee ■ ktmefe fe - ^ , ' 

Fab. What a diih^of. Dpifon. has fiiedrersM'him ?' 

Sir. To. And with wnat \m%^ the ftallion checks ft|: 

Mai. I may eomman^^b^^ I ^fi» Why, (he may 
comoiand me.: I fetve her» (he ^ m^ Cady. Why,, this- 
Is evident to any fdrmaLcapacity. There is no'ob(b't]droni 
in this and the end.—-- what (hoald'that alphabetical 
poiition portend ? if I coold.make that refemble fome- 
thing in me I. fofdy.— "Jlf. O. A.l\ 

Sir To- O, ay ! make op that ; he is noir at a coldt 

Fab. Sowter willxry upon^t for all thfs, tho^itfoeasi 
rank as a fox. 

Mai M.r^-^^Maholio Jtf.'— why, that begins 

my name. 

^ Fab\ Did not! iky,, he would work itoat? the. cur b 
excellent at faults. 

Mai: M: But then there: is no confenancy in the ie« 
quel; That fttfiiers under probation: jf fhouM follow,, 
hut G does. 

Fab. And (hall end, I hope. 

Sirfoi Ay, or Til cudgel hun, and make him cry/ 

Mali And then /comes behind.^ 

Fab^. Ay# V)d ypa.b|id.-aiyr eye behind you,, yoir 
might fee more detraidUon at your heels than fortunes 
before you. 

. / MaL 



w^. TwELf^tft(«JfioHr::Or», 

Uat M. O- A» /.'«— *-tlik fintulafion iit not te tbe 

ferihift — and ytt tocrtiih this a littJe^ it would bow io 
mc> fot 6vlir7 one.of thefg^ letters is in my name, Sof^ 
here follows profe^r-r— ^ this fall into thy bandy reftHfli/t. 
In my ft art 1 am olmji tbgi^ but be mf afraid of gfeat^ 
nifs ; fonie mh. hotii great, foMe atcbtenje greatnifsy and 
fme bawt f^eatwfi tbr^ft vpon them^ Tiy fates open thdr 
bands, let thy Uood d/idj^rit embrace tbeni } 4nato^ ihure 
thy f elf to wbat tbou art like to be, caft tbg butHbleJlottg^y 
and appear fr£jk'. Be otpofi^e i^itb a kinfman, futly nvitb - 
fevvunts: let tbyio^gn} Jang arguments dfftate i put thy 
filf into ihtrickoffingMatity. She thus a^fivi/es tbeie,, 
tbatftg^sffr tbee. kemts/tbtr ivbo commended thy yilUqij 
Js^ckings, and wijh'^d to fee tbii ever ^i'o/s-^geh^ter* d. / 
fay, remember i go td, thou art ntadi^ iftmdejlrefttohor 
Jo : if not ^ kt me fee thee a ftensjard ftill, tbe.fellova ef 
ffrnfdntsi, andmt ntrntby io toAcbfirittnes^ JiHgei's. Faro^ 
nveL Sije,; that nvould alter fet^ces nuitb tbee. ' Tie 
ibrtunate and Happ]^ day-lidit an:d chatopte difcovets no ' 
more : tftis is.opCfn. l; willbc prdtid, I wffl read'politiei 
authors, 1 will baffle Sir Toby, 1 wttl waOi off wofs ac- 
. quauuancej I will be pohit de vift, the very ijitol I d6 » 
not now fool jiiyfelf, to let hnagination jide mej for 
^cry reaibn ex<:itcs to this, that my Lady loves me. 
She did commend my yellow ftockings of late, ihe did . 
I^aifo my legs, being crofs-garter-d, and iYi this (he ma^ 
hifcffe her fcif to my Itfve, andi^^ich a kind of injunaion 
drives me to thefe habits of her. liking, I thank my ftarJ! 
I am happy : I will be ftfange, ftobt; in yellow flock- * 
lags,, and crofs-gartfer'd, even . with the fwiftnefs of' 
putting OB. yove, and my ftars be priifed ! — -Here h 
yet a poftfcripf. Tbou cdnfl not ebufe but know <wbo I 
am^ iftbou^entertaineft my kve^ let it appear in fbyfmil^ 
ing I thy /miles become tbee iMelL iberefore in my prefenct . 

ftiUfmile, dear my famet, Ipr'ytbee.^ Jvoe, f thank 

thee ! I will fmile, I will do every thing that thou wilt 
have me. - ^ ' / VExit 

Fab. i win not'givc my part of t!(isf^^^^ 
of thottiands to be paid^ front the So|>li J". . 

Sir 
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Sir^9, I could marry this, wench Jbrtbkdorke. . « 

Sir JiuL So €oM I too. « 

Sir To Andask no other dowry with her, butfoch . 
another jeft. ' -^ i 

Entir^ Maiia. . 

Sir JkS.ttotl utithtt. 

M. Here oomes my noble gult-catcher.. 

Sir To. Wilt thoa iet tkf foot o^^irfy iieek f ? 

Sir Jndi Or o' mine either } '• 

Sir T04 Shallrl play my frcedoift at tray-trip,^ and bb^* 
came thy bondpflave ?r , v 

^ir ^..r&ith,:or I eithe^?'^/ ^ 

Sir To. Why^ diou haft put him in^fudi a dream/, 
that when the image of ut leaves him/, he muft iqni 
mad,. 

Mar. Nay^ btit fay title, does it work' t»p^ Urn f: ^ 

Sir To^ Like A^M)iia:.yAdi a midwife. 

Mar* If yea wul then feethe.^nits of the ^ort, a^a-k 
Ks firfl approach before. my Xady : he will come to hei*. 
ia yellow fiockingSi aind tis a coloar (he abhors; .and t: 
crofi-garterM^ a mfliioa Ihe detefb ; add he wHl (mile 
upon ner» which will now be (6 onfuitable to hei^diipo^ 
fition, being jaddided' to a melancholy^ as flie is^ that it : 
cannot but turn him into ^notable contempt : if you vnVL 
fecit, follow me.. 

^irTo. To the gatea of Tlsr/^ ; thoB moft excellent 
d^ofwitr 

Sir ^itr^. rn make one too. %Mx0im^ 




I 
] 



ACT 



'^$6 TWE L f T H - N r o H T : Or^ 




ACT III. 
S C E N E, OUvia'x Gardim. 

\ Ent0r y<iola, and Clown. 

i J V I O X. A. 

SAVE tHee, Friend, and. thy inufidfe: doft tKoir 
live by thy T^or.?. ' 
0^0. No, Sir, I live by die Chuixh;. 
/'/V. ATt-thouaChnrchmaff? 
CU, No fuch matter. Sir i I do live by the Charch :' 
for I do live at my ffoxxk, and^xnyHoufedbth fUnd by 
the Church. . ^. . ^ 

Tif*. So thou; may 'ft* fay, the King' lyes By aBeggar^ 
if a Beggar dvvrell near him : or the Church fiands by 
thy Tabor, tf Hiy Tabor ftand by the Church; 

Ck. You have faid. Sir: to fee this agcf— ^ — A fen- 
tence is but a chev'ril glove to a good wit ^ how quickly 
|ke wrong fide niay be turned outward? 

^iV; Nay, that's certain; they, that dally nicely' 
with words, may quickly make, them wanton. 

CJo. I would, therefore, my Sifter had had no Naae,^ 
oir* -v .... 

Fm Why, Man? 

Clo, Why, Sir, her Name*s a word ; and to dally 
with> that word, might make my Sider wanton ; but, 
indeed, words are very rafcals, fince bonds difgrtcU 
them.. 

^jfc. Thy reafon, K^an ? # 

CU.. Troth, Sir> I can yield you none withont words i 
tnd words are grown fo falfe» I am loth to prove rea- 
fon with them. 

Fio, I warrant, thou art a merry Fellow^ and careft 
for nothing. 

. * a. 



JVbat you wiS. ^^ X37 

€^. Not foy Sir, I do care for fomething } but, i^ 
my confcience, Sir» I do not care for you : if that b 
to care for nothing. Sir, I would, it would nudke you 
. inirifible. 

Fio. Art not thoa the Lady OIknaU Fool ? - 
€lo* No, indeed. Sir ; the Ladv Oii<uia has no folly ; 
(he will keep no Fool, Sir, 'till Ihe be married ; and 
Fools are as like Husbands, as Pilchers are to- Herrings, 
the Husband's the bigger : I am, indeed, not her Fool* 
but her Corrupter of^Worcb, 

Fh. I faw thee late ^c the Duke Orfifios, 
Clo, Foolery, Sir, does walk about the Orb like the 
Sun; it fhitaes everywhere. I would be forify. Sir, 
but the fool fhould be as oft with your Mailer, as with 
. my MiArefs : I think, I faw your wifdom there. 

Fio. Nay, an thou pafs upon me. Til no more with 
thee. Hold, there's expences for theie. 

do. Now Jovft in his next commodity df hair, fend 
thee a beard I 

Fio, By my troth, IMl teH thee, I am almoft fick for 
one, though I would not have it grow on 'my chin. It 
thy lady witliin ? . ' T. >.. 

Cio, Would not a pair of thefe have bred. Sir ? . 
Fi4i\ Yes, bdng kept toget^r, and put to nfe. 
C&. I would play lord Fandaria of Phrygian Sirj» to 
, bring a Cnffida to this Treyks. . 

i Fio. I underftand you. Sir, 'tis well begg*d. . 
[ Ci^i The matter, f hope, is not great. Sir i begging 
^ but a beggar: Cnffida was a- ^gar. My lady is 
I within. Sir, I will confler to them whence you <;omei 
! who you are, and what you w6uld, is out or my wel- 
i kin; I might fay, element; but the word is over-worn. 

\Exitt. 
Fio. This fellow is wile enoueh to play the fool* 
And, to do that well, craves a kind of wit :. 
He muil obferve their mood on whonpi he jeib> 
Th^ quality of the perfons, and the.tifae ; ' . 
And, like the haggard, chedc At every leather * 

That comes b^ehis eye. This Is a pra^ice. 
As full of labour «|s a w[t^m»stMUt\ > - - 

Fet 



f^8 TwEtVtH-KiUHV: Ory. 

jFor fbtty, that ht Wifely ihcwa, fe fit ;: 

But wife men'*, folly fftIl*A, quite tiaints their wft*. 

Ejttir Sir ToBy» and Sir Andrew. 

Sir Ani. Save yoir, ^Atknuu). (6) 

Vio, And you, Sir. 

5/V To, Dieu *pous guarJ^, Wmjieur. 

IHo. Et votu dujs i fuojire fer^iteur. 

Sir To. I hit>p6. Sir,, you are; and I am yours.— 
Will yon encounter the Houfe? my Neice p delirou^ 
you (houldehtei^ if your trade be to her. 

Ih'o. t am bound to your Ncicc, Sir» I mean, (he i» 
the lift of my voyage. 

Sir to, Tafte yourlegs^ Sir, nut them to naotion. 

Fio, My 1^8 do better nndemand me. Sir, than I 
underlland what you mean by bidding me tafte my 

Sfr TSi iTdie'an, to go, Sir, to enter. 
Vio, I wiU anfwer you with gate and mtTULCti. ^i \ 
We ar;» prevented. j 

Bnttr Olivia aui Maik. 

Moft excellent accompiUh^ lady, the Ifky'tB raia 
odours on you I . 

'Sir And. That'yomhV a rare Courtier! ndh odouii^ 
well. 

Vio4 hiy matter haih no voice, hdy» btit to ywt 
own moft pregnant and vonohfiifbd ear. 

Vio. Aadjou^ $ir, , , . u 

ifiV And. Ditu was guarSt, Mcnfieun 

Vio. Et V0US aujl J votre Str^iteur, 

SihAniA, J hipi. Sir, yware^ and t dm J9tars,j\ 
Phave ventured to make the two knights change Speechet ir 
this Dialogue ^th '^«At { , knd, t think> hot without goid' 
R«afons. It weroi prep6fterou« l^org6tfula6fg in tht Poet, ajid - 
out of aH Probability, to mike Snr Akdrm tk&t only^fpeiUe 
Xrtneby but nodvftaiid w4kat is ftid to him ft it, who in dit: 
&il.^Aa did not know Jte JSi^ of Ftorjf if* 



Sir And. Odoon, pregnant^ and VMEUalU :«---«»ril 
get 'em ^ three mdy. 

Oli. Lr the garden door te (hMi aid kavt tte to my 
bearing. [EmiHt ih Ti9b]s ^iV Andrew, ^WMirfa. 
Give me your }ttiid, Sir. 

Vk. Hj ^aty, Madatt, and noft fautable fertiefe. 

on. What IB your naaie ? 

Fio. Ci^^#i8yoiirrervant^8«a«ie, fkirPrixieeft* 

0/i.. Mfy ferfant, Sk^ *Twas never ttterry woiid^ / 
Since lowly feigning was* calf d compliffleat: 
Y*are fenranc to the Duke Orfin^^ yoath. 

Vk. And he is yoors, and heinnft needs be yosrt : 
Yoor fertidt*fr6rvant is yoMr fervant, Madam« 

0&.. For him, I think not on htm : for his choughk^ 
.*Wioa'd they were blanks^ rather than fili'd with meT 

Vh, Madam, I come to whet your gentle thooghta 
Oahisbehalt ' 

OH. O, by your leave, I pray yoo » ■ ■'■ 
I hade y^a never fpelk again of him. 
Bot wouU yoft undertake another foit, 
Vd rather hear yon to ibllicit That» 
Tfianmofickfieaithe^bAcs. ' 

Fio. Dhartady, ^ 

on. Give me leave, I befeech yoa: Idktthn^ 
After the Utft enchantment, yoa aid hear, 
A ring in chafe of yoa^ %o did I abnfe 
MyfeB, myfervant, and» Ifearm^ yo»i 
Under yoiir hard conftra£lion ^muft lH, ' 
To force that cm you ih a ihaMtft^^anning,. 
Which you knew none Of yoars. What might yM 

think? 
Hav€ yon not ftt mine honovir wit the ftake, 
And baited it.with all th' unmozded thoughts 
That tyrannous heart can thank I to one of your 

,' coiving 
£noagh is .fiiewn ;. » Cyprus, nat «bo(ba», ' 
Hides mv poor^ heart. $o lot as hear yoa fjteak. 

Fio. imtyyou. 

eVivThatVadegteetoloiw.\ - 
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^4^ Twelfth-Night*: Or^ 

FU. No; not a^ric^^ fw *«i8 ft vulgar proof. 
That very oft we pity enemies. 
< OH. Wky iktrkt raetfainks» 'ds time to finile agaUr ; 
.O worlds hoyvaptthepo^Mraretobeproiidf 
If one fhould be a prey, how much the better 
To fall before the lion, than the wolf! [Chckjhihh 
The dock upbraids me with the wafte of time. 
Be not afraid, good youth, I will not hai^e you ; ^ 
And, yet when wit and youth are come to harveH; 
Your wife is like to reap a proper man : 
There lies your way, due weft. 

; ViQ. Then weft ward hoe ; 

Grace uhd good. ^ifpofition attend your ladyfhip f. 
Ybtt'll nothing. Madam, to my. Lord by me ^ 

OIL Stay ; pr'ythee tell me, what thou think^ft tif 
.me? 

yia. That you do think, you are not what yon are» - 

O//. If I think ib, I tlunk the fame ef yov. 

Fio. Then think you right, I am not ^irbat I am. 

OIL I would y9P were, ai I would haine yoa be ^ 

Fio, Would it be better. Madam, than I am I 
I wifh it might, ibr now I am }f09r fooL 

O//. O, what a deal of fcorn looks beautifbl 
In thq coiltempt and anger of his lip ! 
A murderous guilt ihews not itfelf more foon. 
Than love that would feem hid ; love's night is noon.. 
Ce/ario^ by the rofes of the fpring. 
By maid-hood^ honour,, tvuthv and ev^ry thmg, * 
I love thee io^ that nmugreail thy pride, . 
jNer wit» nor reafoq^ can ts^ palBon. hide. - 
Po not extort thy reafons from this claufei 
For that I woo, thou therefore haft no caufe : 
But rather reafon thus with reafon fetter; 
XiOve fought ia good; but given, unfought, is better.^ 

Fh, By innocence I fwear, and by my youth, 
I have one heart, . one bo(bm, and one truth,. - * 
And that no woman has ;. nor never none. 
Shall miftrefs be of it, fave I alone. 
And fo adieu, good Madam ; never more .. 
Will I my niafter*8 tears ta you deplore. 



WbaPyou will. ' ' 141 

: Oi, Yet come again ; for thou, perhaps^ fnay*ft move 
T\ax iieart^ wHich now abhon, to like his love. 

[Exeunt: 

SCENE changes U an Apartment in Olivia'/ 

Enter Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, «»/ Fabian. 
S/r Jnd. T^T O, fiuth, III not ftay a jot longer. 

. ' xN ^ir ^^' Thy reafen, dear venom, give 
. tnyrcafon. 

^tA, Yoa maft needs yidd your reaibn. Sir Andrew. 

Sir And, lAskty I faw your neice do more favours to 
•Ac Ddce*s ferving-man, than ever fhe bellowed on me. 
lWt,i'th* orchard. 
, Sir To, Did ihe fee thee the while, old boy, tell me 

^/> And. As plain as I fee you now. 

M. This was a great alignment of love in her to- 
Wrdiyou. .... 

Sir AmL .'Slight I will you make an afs o* me ? 
. ^nh, I wiH prove it legidmate. Sir, upon the oaths of 
jii'lgnientandreafon.. • » 

^^^0, And they have been Grafid Jurymen '(ince 
Wore Noah was a failor. 

hb. She did ihew favour to the youth in your fight, 
1 ^y to exafperate you, to ^Wake your donnottfe va- 
kar, to put fire in your heart, and brimilane in your . 
Kver. Vou fiiould then have accofted lier, with fome , 
excellent jefts, fire-new. from the naint ; you fiiould have » : 

^g'd the vouth.into jlumbneis. This was look'd lor . \ 

^yoQr hand, an4 this was bauUu. The double gilt of > J 

^ opportunity you lee time wafli off, and you are now j 

^'d into the north of my lady's opinion ; where yoa 
^ hang lake an ificle on a Dutchman's beard, unleis 
70Q do redeem M hj iomt laudable attempt, either of 
Hloor or policy. 

Sir And. And*t be anv way, it mnft be with valour a 
ferpoHcf I Mte : I had as fief be a trvwnifi^ as apo- 
iitician, 

Sh 



'Sir Tv. Why then» build me tljj fbnmctnposx tlieki* 
fis of valour i challenge me the l)ake's youth to figjhl 
liyithhiai.; hurt him in eleven places ; (miy ndce fiudi 
take note of it ; and afiure thyfelf, there is no love- 
broker in. the world tan more prev^ in mCBTs osmmfln* 
dation with woman than report of valour. 

Falf. There is no way "but thb. Sir JuJnnv.^ 

Slir Aid^Wi^ eithsr <tf you bear me^ a dtd&ngeto 
him ? 

SMr 2#. Go* write in a martial hand) bf carft and 
brief: it is no matter how witty, fo it be eloqneo^ and, 
faUofinvenfiDn; (7) taunt lumwkh^jbe licence ofink{ 
if thou iiouft himriome thric^ it (1^11 not be ami& 1 
aod af mai|y Ilea as w^U lyf in thy (beet of paner, al- 
though the (heet were big enough ifor the bed or ^are 
i% Eiigi^nd-i fet *em down* go about it. Let there be 
^ML enough in thy ink, tho* thou write with a gqo(i> 
j)en* nojnjLtter : about it«^ 

<7) ^auHt'him fmtb- iift Licntet ^ lnk% if fbcm tbou'ft Mm 
fim« thrke,} There is no Doubt, I think, but this: P^sflage ts^ 
Doe •£ thore> in ^ch our .Amtor intend^ to tkum his Re- 
{f9A,iov^kff^s^mR^isigb^ vod a DeteiUtionof the Vinleiice 
of hit PFofecutors. The Words quoted, .feeilied to me 4iftQ^ 
4tjFcll'*l a^.^he AitterneyvPfO^^ ^•fe,; who, in t^e Trial ol 
JSir Waiter, attackM him with all the. foUo\ws|n$ Indecent Ex- 
preilio«ft,.rrT^ '< AIJ f*4j l^e^did, ^om bj.thy Injfigfition^ tlM 
•^ f^pfr i for J thpu t^ee^ thQH Trayt9r / " (Here, by the. way, . 
a^e the Poet** tbrge thou*S.) ** Touart mn odiwt Afii#/»— p- 
** Is he Safe f I return it into thy Throst, 4n his heBal/."'^" 0. 

^^ Jamna^ifjttheiJH*^'^. " nokart aMotf/tei-i tbwhefi eft 

**- £ngl|(h Face, hut d Spaniib Hegrt^** — «- **^tU0 hsfi ^ SpaniA 
V Heart, and tiiyfeJf art a Spider ^ Hr/f,''— ^ «« tj* to, /•f* 
**^ iof thee on thy Back for. tho €§^fideiit^^ Tr^yior $hM tver cam- 
** at'M Btfr, &o/* Is not here aU ^e Licence of ^ Tongue^ which 
the Ppet fatyrically prefcribes to Sir .itfMd>«w*« Inic f . And hosr 
inean an Opinion Shake^are had of thcHe pctidaat Invwftivss^ 
i8.pretty evident from his Clofe of this^Spepcfe \ fsittb^ht^itM. 
enough in thy Ink, tho* thou ^rite it with a Goofe-pco» no Matter^ 
' .■ > . Ar keeoei^ taih at the Attorney fivr a ^qol, th«a all the 
CffntnmeUes thcL A^ornpy thseyr ^at thc:PnfoBer^ as a,lttffios:<l) 
Traytofi ' " ^ 

.Sir 



I 



SirAJ, Where fiball I find you ? 

^/> f«. V<e' Uxall th^ at the CuUaJoj fpi' 

l^i^Sir Anitew. 

Fab, This is a dear manikin to yoq. Sir ^oh^. ... 

Sir To. i have been dear to him^ lad, fome tyyo t]|Ott« * 
land ftrong or fo. 

Fab, We,(h^ have a rare Ie^tct^> frpm him 1 bt^t youll 
not delivef tl 

^/r 7i7. Never trail me then ; and hy all means ftn- on 

i the youth to an anfwer. I tl^k, oiitn and wainropes. 

cannot hale *them together. Bpr , 4fidre*w^ if h^ were. 

open'd, an^ you find fo inoch blood in his liver as Will 

dog the foot of a flea, 1*11 cat the reft of th' anatomv. 

Fab. And his oppofite, the[,y6uth> bears in his vifage 
no great prclage of cruelty. 

Enter Maria* 

Sir 7i. Look; where the youngeft wren of nine comci^ 
Mar. If you defire the fplccn, and will laugh your- 
ifelvcs into ftitchcs, follow me : yond |u|l Maholiovk: 
turned Heathen, a very "Rcnegaiioj for there is no 
Chriftian, tljat means to be fav'd by believing rightly, 
can ever believe, foch iinpoffiWit; paffages pf gro&eis. 
He's in yellow ftockings. 
^/> To. And crof^-garterM f ^ 

Mar. Moil villaL\noufly ; IJkc a pedant that keeps a 
fi^l i'th' ch\x^ : I have dogg'd him,, like his maij 
^^l Hie doca <^y every pomtof the. letter, th^^l 
itw^ tQ betray hinij, ifi, dg«& fipik hif fa<;e inip mpnf . 
linettlm tt i».th« wwnw, with the a^gpaentatiiai of 




lady 

for a ^al fevour. , • • 

^,> To. Com% bring x»yhtm% lu whew he is, 
" * ' ' ' [Exeunt., 
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S C E N E changes t9 the Jtriet. 

Enter Sebaftian and Anibonlo, 

S^. T Wpttld notj by my will have troubled you. 

X Bat fince you make your pleafure of your pains^ 
I will no further chide you.' ^ 

jint. I could not flay behind you ; my defir^ 
(More (harp than %d fieely)4id fpur me forth ; 
And not all love to fpe you, (tho* fo much. 
As might have drawn one to a .longer voyage.) '■ 
Ki^ jeSoufie what might' befal yqur travel » 
Being skillefs in thefe paj^ts ; which to a ftnLnger^ 
Unguided and unfriended* often prove 
Rbugh and unhofpitable. My willing love. 
The rather by thefe arguments of fear. 
Set forth in vour purfuit. 

Sei, My land Anthonio, . 
(8) I can no other anfwer make, but thanks ; 
And tbank$, ,an4 «ver thanks s and oft good bmi 
Art (huffled off with (Jiioh uncurrent pay ; 
Eat were my ,wordi^ as b my'confcience, firm, " 
You 0iouIdiind better dealing : what*8 to. do ? 
Shall we go^ec the relkks of this town ? ^ 

(8) J CMH .no other Anfwer make hut Tbanki, 
A»d Thanks : and cvef-o^ good TCurni 
Are fljuffied' off with fucb uncurrem Pa;f ; J It muft b« oW 
▼!ou8 to every fUsader, who has the leaft Knowledge in Veri- 
fication, that the fecond Line is too'diort by a whole Foot} 
however the lEdltors have indolently pifs'd it over withoiitSaf* 
p&ion; Then; iwho «ver heard of this goodly ilcfl^ble Adverii, 
fner-tft, which feemt cb haye at much BuTpoifiy at^ ahi^yf 
fimetm^ f As I havje reftor'd thi Puffage, : it is very inuch in 
our Author's Manner, and Mode of Expreffion. So, in Cjm* 
feline ; ' ., 

— -5mr« when I have leen Debtor to Youfer Courtefiei^ mbiih 
/ will be ever f pay, and yet pay fiiU. 
AndMAifiweli, that Ends well. 

And let me buy your friend^ Help tbmjarp 
IVbich I will over-pay, and pay agahl 
*t ^ ff^en I have found it* 
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Jnt. Tomorrow^ Sir ; beft, ftrft, go fee your lodg- 
ing. . ' 
Seh. I am not weary, and *tis long to night ; 
Ipray yoa» let as fatuifie our eyes 
With the memorials,, and the things of Tame, 
•That do renown this city. 

Ant. 'Would, you*d pardon me : 
I do not without danger walk thefe (beets. 
Once in a fea-fight *gainft the Duke his galliet, 
I did fome, fel-vice, of fuch note, indeed, 
That were I ta'en here, it would fearce be anfwer*d. 
Seb. Belike, you flew great number of his people. 
Jnt, TK* offence is not of fuch z bloody nature. 
Albeit the quality of the time and quarrel 
Might well have given us bloody argument : 
It might have fince been anfwer'd in repaying. 
What we took from them, which, for traffick*s iake, 
Mofl of our cfty did. Only myfelf flobd out ; 
. For which, if I be lapfed in this place, 
I fhall pay dear. 
SeL Do not then walk too open. ' 

Jnt. It doth not fit me : hold. Sir, here's niy purfe. 
In the fouth fuburbs at the Eiefbmt 
Is bed to lodge : I will befpeak our diet, 
Whiles you beguile your time* and feed your knowledge 
With viewing of the town^ there (hall you have me. 
Seb. Why 1 your purfe ? 
Ant. Haply, your eye ftiall light upon fome toy 
' Yoa have ds^ to purchaliB ; and yoor.ftore, . 
I think, is notibriole markets. Sir. 
[ Sfb, rUbe your purfe-bearer, and leave you for 
I An hour. . ' ' 

> Ant, To th' Elephani.^ ' 

&i. I do remember. [£*««/. 
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SCENE cbangis t$ Olivia'i Houfe. 

EnterQSxfu^ and Maria. 

Olu (9} If Have fent after him ; fay, he will come ; 

X How fluU I feiift him ? what befipw oa 
him ? . 
For youth is bought more oft, than beggM or bor« 

row'd. 
I fpeak too loud — — 
Wfiere is MahoUof he is fad and civiU 
And fuits well for a fervant with myfortones. 
Where is Mal*volio f ^ 

Mar. He's coming. Madam; but in veiy ftranp 
manner. 
He is fufc pofleft, Ma^am. 
OU, Why, whatVtbe matter, does he rave? 
Mir, 'No, Madam, he does nothing but fmlle ; y< 
ladylhip were befl to have fome guard aboatyou^ if 
come ; /or, fure, the man is Caintra in his wits. 
Olu Go call him hither. 

£«/^ Malvolio. 

Tm as mad«sitf. 

If (ad and merry madnefs eqoal be^ 

How now, Mal'Vdli^f 
MaL Sweet lady, ha, ha. i^mUfsfimiaJHemll 

Oli. Smil*ft thou? I ient for thee upon « 

occafiott. 

(9) J have fent rfter him ; he fayi'heMI mm. J Bqt Who 
he fay fo to ? Or from JVhom ooiiild my Lady bave any 
Jntellfsence ? Her Servant employ*d upon this Errand, 
not yet returned \ and, when he does return, he brings m 
that the Youth would hardly be intreated back. I am 
fuaded. She was intended rather to be in Sufpenfe, sihI 
berating with Herself t putting the SuppoOtion that he ^, 
come t and asking HerfeU; in that Cafe^ how She Ihoold 
certain hjoK 
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pbftma,on m the biqqd j tlys crofi-gartcring , but what 
of It? if It pleafe the eye of TOne, it is with me as the 

.OB.Jtfby} fcow.deft thoa, awn? what is tjie matter 
With thcc. 

lfeZ:.Notl)lackiii my.inin4, tho' ydlQwinwy legs : 
il&d c^exo his hands, and commands fhaU be exc- 

nr' «7^' ^^ do.know, that fweet Rcpuiu, hand. 
• 0/f. Wdt thou go to.bed, Malvfilh^f 
\^/- To bcdi ay, focct hpart; and I'll ei^iie to 

mSirwT^.*'*' wby,d,iltboai«,a,.fo. «4 

^-W". How do you, HahQU§^ f 
AK«/. At your reqiMft ? 
Yes, nightin^es anfw^ daws ( 

ilfor. Why ai>pear you with this ridiculous holdnefi 
before my lady ^ 

Utd, Be not tbvA of Greatnefs ;-~*tw»s iyell writ. 

0//. What meane^ thou by that, Mah^^fU/i^ ] 

jl£i/. Some are bom Great 

Oit'.Ha? 

Mai. Some atchieve Greatnefs 

Ott What fay'ft thou ? 

Ma/, And fome have Greatnefs tliruft upon them — . 

IO/L Heaven reftore thee !^ 
Mai. Remember , who commended thy yellow ftpck- 

OlL Thy yellow dockings ? 

Mai, And wiA'd to fee thee crofs-garter'd ■ 

OIL Crofs garterM? 

Mai, Go to, thou art made, if thou defireft to be 

Oil. Am I made? ' 

Mai, If not, let me fee thee a fervant ftilL 

0£, Why, this is a tery midfummer madnef?. 
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Enter Strwmi. 
Ser Madam, the young gentkanaa of the ^ Oi^ 
Jr^, returned » I cU W «^^^^^'^ 

JSJitT^Z^^y uncle fo^r? letfomeof my 
JtJS "S; a fpecial f eof him; I wo«U .«ot ^ 

,• ^0' ^1 tr. 1/v.t to me ' this concurs diredUy 

Th r s; Ai a. ^i» ^ .p-'Pt.t« i«"s 

witn w»^ -^ » ^ (he incites njCto tnatin toe 

tang mf 'T^J'^l- JdLfeqfwtly L down the 
manner now . «» g. ^ ^ ^ ^^h. 

degree, bat fe"«w. WW. eve y s ^ ^.^^ ^^ 

"''^ AM . nS«. that can be, can come between 
Z ^XcMl'^^^ of my>op«. WeJ J«., no. 
rrdie doer J thr*nd he « to be th«»ked. 
£ii/«r 5ir Toby, Fabian, ««^ Mana. 

'-M^'fifin Sf^ y<H.. kt ^^ *w °y^ P^- 

"'".J^" ^*T?"how hollow the fiend fpeaks within Mm? 

J'Zi^j you? Sir r.fy,n^y p«y' y«« « •-^ 

a care of ton* Jlfc^ 
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Mai. Ail* hal does (he fo ? 

^/> To. Go to^ go to; peace, peace, we ttufi deal 

fently with him : let me alone. How do you, MalvolioF 
ow is*c With you ? what f man, defie the devil ; confi- 
der, he*8 an enemy to mankind. , 
Mai. Do you know what you fay ? 
Mar. La, you ! if you fpeak ill of the devil, how he 
takes it at heart. ■■ "" ■ ■ Pray God, he be n6t bc- 
iriteh'd. ^ 

Fah, Carry his water to th' wife^oman. * ' 

Mar, Marry, and it (hall bedpne to-morrow morning 
if I \\\e» My lady would not lofe him for more thao 
Mlfayr 
MaL How now, miflrefs ? ^ 

Mar. Olord! 

Sir To. Pr'y thee, , hold thy peace ; that is not the 
way : do you not fee, you move him } let me alone 
with hiBi. 

Fab. No way but gentleYlei^, gently, gently ; the fiend 
is rough, and will not be roughly us'd^ 

Sir To. Why, how now, my bawcock? how doll 
Aou, chuck? 

Mai Sir? 

Sir To Ay, biddy, ccme with me. What f man, 'tis 
not for gravity to play at cherry-pit with fatan. Hang 
hitt, fool collier. 

Mar. Get him to fay his jprayers, good Sir Toby 5 get 
him to pray. 
Ma2. My prayers, minx ! 

Mar, No, 1 warrant you, he will not hc^r of godlincis. 

Mai. Go hang yourfelves all : you are idle ihallow 

things ; I am not of your element, you (hall know more 

hereafter. [Exit, 

Sir To. Is't poflible ? ' \ ■ 

^ Fah. If this were plaid upon a flage now, I couU 
condemn it as an improbable fi^oli. 

^/> To. His very genius hath taken the infedlion cff 
the device, man. 

Mar. Nay^ put-fiie him how, lell the device take al^» 
and taint. * .-^*. 

G 3 Fak 
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fab. Why, we (hall make him mad, indeed* 
Mar^ The houfe will be the quieter. 
. Sir Td. Come, we'll have him in a dark' Toom and 
bound. My neice is already in the belief that he's mad j 
we may carry it thus for our plea&re and his penancej 
^tiil our very y aiHme, tired out of breath, prompt us to 
have mercy on him ; at which time we will bring thf 
device to the bar, and crown thee for a finder of mad- 
men i but fee, but fee. 

Enter ^it Andre\#. 

Fah, More matter for a A//iy morning. 
SirJnJ. Here's the challenge^ read it: I Wifr^f, 
there's vinegar and pepper in't. 
Fah. Is't fo faucy ? - .. 
Sir And. Ay, is t ? I warrant him : do but read. 
^/> To, Give me. \Sir ToSy redHi* 

Touth^ nxihatfientir thou Mrt, thou art but a fcur^ 

Fob, Go^ and yallaiit* 

Sir To, U^euder not 9 tiir dJmre not in thy mninxihy lit 
tali thee fo ; for I nuiUfifenjn thet no reafonfor^t. 

Fah. A good note; That keeps you from the blow of j 
ihe law. ' 

^/r To. Thou com^ft t6 the lady Olivia, and in nyjight ^ 
fie ufes thee kindly \ hut thou Heft in: thy throaty that is net \ 
the matter I challenge thee far. \ 

Fah. Very brief, and exceeding good fenfe-Ids. t 

Sir To, 1 njcill waylay thee going hoifie, wher4 if ii hi 
jhj chance to Ull me* 

Fah. Good. 

Sir To. Thou iilPft me Hie a rogue and a wiHain, 

Fah. Still you keep o* th' windy fide of the laW : 
good. 

Sir To. Fare thee m)elly and God hampiercy sp6n okeef 
0ur/ouU : he mwf have mercy ufon ^ine, hut my hope ts 
Setter, and/o look to thy f elf. Thy friend as thou uftfihim^ 
ink^/i^/u^r«f/r^;9m, Andrew A^ue-cheek. 

sir To If this letter move Him not» his legs cannot:' 
VVi give t him. 

Mar. 
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iHar. Yon may have M^vf fk^occafiMi for*t : h« is 
|!aow in fome conuBerce wich my laAy* and will by-aiuir 
►by ddfiart. 

^ir To^ Go, SirJfu^ffw^ fooot roe for him at the cor« 
lerof the orchard like a bunt* bailiff*.; (a fooa as ever 
thou feed him, draw ; and, as thour draw(l» fwear hor- 
ribly ; for it comes to pa^ oft^ that a terrible oath, widi 
2 ^ggering accent iharply twang'd oSt gives manhood^ 
more approbation than, ever proof itfe]? would have 
l^eam'd him. Away. 

SirJnd, Nay, let mr alone- for fvvearing. [j?jr//. 

Sir To, Now will aot I deliver his letter ; for the be« 
haviour of the young gentleman • gives him out to be of 
good capacity and breeding -; his employment between 
his lord and my neice confirms no Itk ; therefore thia 
letter, being fo excellently ignorant, will breed no terror 
in the youth ; he- will find, that it comes from a clod- 
pole. But, Sir, I will deliver his challenge by word of 
moath ; fet uppnJgme-chteka notable- report oc valoupi 
and drive the- gentleman, (as, l know,' his youth will' 
apdy receive it,) into a mod hideous opinion of his rage^ 
skill, fuiy, and impetuoftcy. This will fo fright them 
both, that they will kiH one another t^ the look, like 
cockatrices. ^^ ^ 

Entir Olivia aftd Viola. 

FaB, Here be cooiea with yaur neice ;. give them way» 
*(itt he take leavv, and prefemly. after him;. 

Sir^T^, f wMl meditate the while upon fome horrid 
itteffage ftr acfaaUei^. [&r^«ir#. 

OIL Ty faid. too mocb unto, a heart cf fton^ 
And laid mine honour too oachary out. 
7here*sfoinetRing in me, that reproves my &uU ; 
Bat fach a head ftrcag peient lauit it is. 
That it but mooks r^oof. 

^/9. With the fiime *haviour tkatyoor pafiioii bear^ 
Goes on my mailer's grief. 

Wi. Here> wtar tins-jewd for ae, 'tis my pi^ore $ 
Refufe it not, it hath no tmigue to vex you.: 
And, I befotch yo% come ag^sa to-morrow. 

G4 What 
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What fliall you ask of me that Til deny* 
That honour fav'd may upon asking gfve ? 

Fh. Nothing but this, your true love for my mafter« 

Oii, How with mine honour may I give him that, , 
Which I have given to you! 

Fh, I will acquit you. 

O/f, Well, come again to-moivow : fare thee well. 
A fiendj like thee, might bear my foul to hell. [£xit» 

Enter Sir Toby aniil^dbizxi. 

Sir To. Gendeman, God feve thee. 

Fio. And you. Sir. . » 

^/> T9, That defence thou haH, betake thee to*t ; of 
what nature the wrongs are thou hail done him, I know 
not i but thy intencepter, full of defpight, bloody as the 
hunter, attends thee at the orchard end ; difmount thy 
tuck, be yare in thy preparation, for thy ai&ilant is 
quick, skilful, and deadly. ^ 

• Fio. Ycu miflake. Sir ; I am fur^ no man hath any 
^uanel to me ; my remembrance is very free and desur 
from any image of oHence done to any roan. 

Sir To, You'll find it otherwife, I amire yoii.; there- 
fore, if you hold your life at any price^ betake you to your 
guard ; for your oppofite hath in him, what youth, 
Srength, skill, and wrath can furniih man withal. 

Fio, I pray yon, Sir, what is he ? 
. Sir To, He is Knight, dnbb^d with, unhack'd rapier, 
and on carpet confideration ; but he is a devil m pdiiat* 
brawls i fouls and. bodies kath he divorced three j and l^s 
incenfement at this moment is fo implacable, than fatif- 
fadtion can be none but by pangs of death and fepul* 
cher : hob, nob, is- his word i.igive*t^ or take'C. 

Fio* I will return again into the honfe, and defire foaoe 

^ condud of the Isydy. I am no fifhtir. I hawe heard 

of fome kind of men, that put quarrels purpofely on 

f others to taile their valour : belike, this is a inan of that 

quirk. 

Sir To. Sir, no : his indignatipn derives itfelf oat of a 
very competent injury ; therefone get you on, and give 
him his defire. Back you fhall not to the houfe, uniefs 

you 



\ 
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yon qudertake that with me* which with ts much (afetjf 
yon might anfwer him ; therefore,^ on, or flrip your 
{Word tSak naked ; for meddle you muft, that^s certain^ 
or foHwear to wear iron about you. ' 

Fi9. Tiiis is as uncivil, as ftrange. J befeech you, da 
me this courte6us office, as to know of the Knight what 
my oficnce tb him is : it 11 fimiecfaiiig of my negligence 
nothing of my purpofe. 

Sir T$. I will do fo. Sipiioc Fahktn, ftay you hy thia 
gendeman 'till my return. lExit Sir Tobje. 

Fio. Pray yoo, %r, do you know pf this matter f 

Fai. I know, the Knight is ihcens'-d againft you, eveik 
to a mortal ariritrement ; but nothing of the circomilance 
more. 

Fio. I befeech you, what manner of man is he ? 

FkiJ Nothing of that wonderful promife to read hioft 
by his form, as you are like to find in the proof of hil 
▼alour. He is, indeed. Sir, the mod skilful, hIood^» ' 
and ^tal oppofite that you couki poffibly have found in 
any |>art of I/fyria: will y6tt walk towards himf I will 
snake your peace with him, if I can. 

Fh, I ihall be much bound to you for^t : I am one» 
that had rather go with Sir Pried than Sir Knight : I 
care not who Idiows fo much af my mettle. {Exewit^ 

Enter Sir Tobf, Mui Sir Andrew, 

Sir To. Why, man, he's a very dewl ; I feve nor 
fcen* fucb a viri^o: I had a piafs with him, rapier, 
ibbbard and all rand he give$ me the ftuek In with 
focb a mortal modon, that it is inevitak^ ( and on tho^ 
anfwer, he pliys you as liirely as your feet hit the 
noond they ftep on. They fay, he h$3 been fencer ta 
me Sophy, ' ' 

Sir And. Eox on't, I'll not meddle with him., 

SirT^. Ay, but he will not now be pacified : 
fabian can icarce hold him yonder^ 

$ir Jnd. Plague on't,^an I thought he h^djt>cciv valf* 
an^ and fo cunning in fence,, I'd have feen him danui'il 
ere I'd have challenged him. Let him let th«|niatler* 
ffip. and rU give him my horfe, grey Ca^iht. ' 

G s . ^^ 
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Str To. Via make t)i6 irioticffi ; ftand here, ftaKe a 

good (hew <!>h'f ; Thfs ftiail ctid vHthoot flie^ p^S- 

•tion of fouk i iiiaS^ry, I'll ride tout horfe as t<^H ^ I 
ride yovL. . [-4^* 

i!«/^r Fabian dhJ Viola. 

I hare Kishorfe to take up th< qtiarrel : I kftve pefAiaded 
hiin, the youth'fr adevil. [7(7 Fabian. 

Fai. He is as ht^rfibly conceited of him ; aad pants 
and looks pale, as if a bear were a( his htth, 

SirlQ There's no iremedy. Sir, he will fight ivith you 
fot's oath r^e : marry) he hath better bediought him oS 
his quarrel; and he finds That oew icar^ ^o^ be wofdi 
talking of ; therefore draw for the fapportance of his 
vow, he protefts he will, not hurt you* 

Fio, Frfty God defend me ( a little thing would rf^l^ff 
ine tell them how much I lack of a manv 

Fa6* Give ground^ if you fee him furious* 

Sir To. Come, Six JHi^f<wt there's h<y remedy; Ae 
gentleman will for his honoi^*s fake have otfc^ bout with 
you ; he cannot by the duello avoid it ; but he has pro- 
mised me, as he is a gentleman a^d a foldier> he w^tl not 
hurt yoU. Come on, to^t, ' (jT'i^ i^tMlp^ 

SirAhd. FrOy Gpd^ he keep his oathi 

^ Em& Anthonk). 

Fi9 I db aibre you, 'tis ^eainft my wSH. 

jint. Put up your fword ; if this young gendemaft ' 
Have done ofience, f take the fault oajhe f- 
If you bff^nd him, I for him defie ycnr. IDrwwMgi 

St> To, Yott^ 8tr I Why, what arc you? 
. jf»f. Ont, Sir^ timt for his love dares y^t do niore: • 
Than you have heard* him brag to you he wilF. 

«^> To, Nay, if you be an uhdert^r^ I aik for ^q, 

Entir OJktrs. 

Tab. O good Sir Tbly^ hold j here come iht bffi^ceh. 

Sir To ril be with you ^noh, 

ilo. Pray, Sir, fut ybur fword op if you pl^afe. 

{Tp ^r Andrew. 
Sir 
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ihAnl Mahy, will J,> ^m ; and fpt tbati prcmb*^ 
70a, ril be as good a» my word. He wtll bear yo^ 
caiily, andtvisB well. . 

I Off, This is tJieman f do tliy office. 
Of. 



2 Off A^ihm, 1 anrcft thfle it tb« fait of Dukfe 
Orfim. 
Jha, Yoa do>]nflafce aie, Sir. 

1 Off. No, Sir, najot: I know yesr fiivoitf weB; 
The' now yo« have no (eft^cap on your head. 

Take him away i h» knows, I know him well. 

Jnt» I muft obey. Tha cumes with feekiBg yoa t 
But there's no renedy. I IhaH aafwer. it 
What win you do^ now my neceffity 
Makes me to ask y«a lor my purfe. It grieves AC 
Much more^ for what I cannot do for yoa» 
Than what beAds myfelf : you ftand muus'd^ 
Bot be of comfort. 

2 Off. Come, Sir, away. 

^/. I muft iotwat of you ibme of that moiiy. 

/?«. Whit Mony, Sir) ^ 
Eor the fanr kindne^ you have (hew'd me ht»e» 
And part being prompted by your prdent trouble 
Out of my lean and low ability 
I'll lend you ibnething ; my liavsng is not mocbir 
rn make division of my prefent with you : 
Hold, there's half my coffer. 

Ant. Will you deny me now? 
I>*tpolible, that my defef ts to you 
Caa hK!k perfuafion ? do not tempt my oiifery, 
Uft tkat it make me fo unibnad a man» 
As to apbndd yoo \i{ith ^(e kiiyineffea 
That I have done fSr you, 

^0: I know of iK>ne, 
Nor know I ) ou by voice, or any feature : 
I hatf ing^titode more in a man» ''■ 

Than lyii^» vakh^ffs, babliog drankenoeT^ 
Or any taint of vice, whofe Arodg corruption 
Inhabits our Irai! blood. ' 

^. Ob, heav'tts themfelves ! — ^ 

2 Off, Conic, Sir, I pray you, go. 
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jba. Let me fpcak alittk. Thb yqotb that.yjoa.fce 
' httttf * .. . 
I fnatch'd one half out of the jaws of death ; 
Reliev*d himr with fueh fanftity of love. 
And to his intage, \nidch, methougbt^did prdmife 
Moil venerable worthy did I devotion. 

I Off. What^s that to us? ti^ timegoei by ; away^ 

Ant, Bat oh, how vik an idol myes this God ! 
Thou haft, Stifaftian^ done good feature ftame. 
In nature there's no blemifh put the mind : 
None can l^caiPd ddbtm^d,* Wt ^the unkind. 
Virtue is beauty :; but the bcautaeous evil . ' 

Are empty trunks, p'erfiouriihld by the devil. 

1 Off. The man grows mad* away with hira r 
Come, come, ^ix. 

Ant. Lead me on» [£^cf .Anthonlo mntb Offktn^ 

Vio. Methinks, his words do from fucfapaffion^^ 
That he believes himfelf ; fo do not I : 
Prove true, imagination, oh* prove true, . . 
That I, dear brother, be now ta>n for you ! 

Sir To. Come hither. Knight; come YaiAktr^F^rumi 
we'll whifper o^er a couplet or two of mod fage faws» 

Vi9. He namM Stbaftian ; I my brother know 
Yet liting in my glafs ; even fuch, and fo 
In favour was my brodner i. and he .went 
StiU in this falhion, colour, ornament ; 
For him I imitate : oh, if.it prove, 
Tempeils are kbd, and fait waves freCb in love. {^Exit.. 

Sir To. A vtry dilhOne& paltry boy, and more a cow- ^ 
ard than a hare ; his difhonefty ^pean ia leaving his 
friend here in neceffity, and denying him ; ap4 §61 his 
cowardihip, 9^ Fabian. 

Fab, A coward, a moft devout coward, religious in it 

Sir And. *Slid, lUI afrer him again, and beat. him. 

Sir To. Do, cuff him foundly, but Jieverdtaw thy fword. 

Sir And, An I dtf not, •— *«- . [ixk Sir Andrew.. 

Fab. Come, let's fee the event. 

Sir To. 1 dare lay any mony, *twiU be nothing yet. 

(ExiWff. 

AC r 



A C T. IV. 
SCENE, ne Stnit:\ 

Eniir Sebaftian, €ini Clown. 



. r 



C t o «r K. 



WILL yau ipakq mc believe, that I am not fex^t 
foryo^? ♦ 

Sebl Go to» go to, thou art ai fooliilh fellow* • 
Let me be cfear of thee. * 

C/o. Well held out, Tfaith : no, I do not know you* 
nor, I am not fent to you by my Lady, to bid you come 
fpcak' with her ; nor your name is not maftcr Q/^w, 
: &or thii is not my nofe neither ; nothings* that is fo« it - 

foV V . 

Seh. I pr'y thee, vcntihy .folly fomewhere elfe ; thou 
how'ft not roe^ , ^ 

. Cio, Veiit iny folly t- ' 'lid has Beard that word of 
feme great man* , an^now .applies it to a fool. Vent my 
folly ! I am afraid, this gre^t lubber the world wilj prove , 
a cockney: I pr*ythee now^ «ngird thy ftrangenefs and . 
tell me what- 1 (hall vent to my f ady ;' ihaH^I vent to 
W, that thou artcoH)ing? ' 

St^i. I pr'ythee^ foolilh Greei, depart from me ; tkereV 
aony for thee. If! yoij tarry longer^ I fttall give wprfe 
payment. \ - •' - r 

C/«. By my troth, thou haft an open hand-} thefe ' 
Bremen, that give fools mony,' eet themfelves a good • 
'cport after ifourteen years' puJ-chalel' 

Entir Sh Andrew, Sir Tobyf ^nr^ Fabian. , 

^irJnd. Now, Sir, have I niet you again? there's 
; ft»you. * [SiHiifti ^^haBzi^J 

\ .••-...'• • • . 

I •' . ^- ' . . . Sit*.* 



S€h, W^y, thenp's fojr. ^e, andjtWc. and thw : 
areatU tU iMOpkflud^^* ^^ E^m^ ^.Andrew* 

A'. T0. Hold, bir, or I'll throw your dagger o'er the 
hoafe. 

Ck. Thifwill I tfcUmyLadjrilrait: twouldnotbe 
in fomc of your coats for two peace. [Exit Clown 

Sir To. CcwwoA, Sir.; hold {/foi5i5ri»^Scbaftian. 




£ril, yet it's no matter f«v that. 

Set, Let go thy hand. 

Sir To: Come, Sir, I will Heft lee you go. Come, my 
young foldier,, put up your iron ; you are well flefliM : 
come pn. ' 

Seh. I will be free from thee. What wouUft thou nowf 
If thou dar'ft tempt me further, draw thy fword. 

Sir To. What, what? nay, then, J muft have an 
o^ince or two 9/ this malapert blood from you. 

\Tbt^ irAn» andjighu 

OA Hold,.7#^j on thy lii^ I charge thee, hold 

Sir To, Madam? 

0/r. Will it be ever thus ? ungracious wretch^ 
Fit for the mountains and the barbarods caves. 
Where manners ne'er were preach'd : out of my fight ' 
Be not oflended, dear Cefario : *— ^-^ — 
Rudesby, be gone f I pr'ythee, gentle friend, 

T t r. .rj t^*'^«^^''*Joby»^»^5/r Andrew. 
JLet thy fair wifdom, not thy paffion«*iWay 
In this uncivil and unjuli extent 
Againit thy peace, po with me to toy honfe. 
And hear thou there, how many fmiuds pranks 
This ruffian hath botch'd up, that thou thereby 
May 'ft fmile at this : thou ihalt not^chuft bitt go.: 
Do XMt deny ; -befhrew his foul for ne. 
He Parted one poor heart of mine in thee. 
Set. What rcliih is in this ? how.runs the flream f 

Or I am mad» or elfe thii is a dreaffl« 

Let 



If it be thas to dream, Itill lee, me ileep« ' " ' , 
Oh'. Nay, come, tpf^ji *Wduia/4crtf*H>e itf d 

by me. 
U. Irfadam, 1 wflf.' 

6a d, fa> ftr, and^ fo'bc I' ' C*-*^^**^ 

S C £ N E, ^/i Apartment in CJMvWs Houfi. 

inter Maria» a^^ Clown. 

Mrr. ^T A Y, I pr'ythec, pitf on thi$ gown, «nd this 
X\f beard; make him fatelievdi fhoyi anSirT^?^ 
the curate. ; do it foidely , 1*11 call Sit Toh the w^ilft^ 

* fi'jw/ Maria. 

a. Well, X'H put it on, and I will di/Ttmbie myM£ 
iVt; and I wotild, I were thefii^tt that ever.diffembled in 
iad a gown. I am not tall enough to become tbeftmfU- 
^ weil, noi' lean enough to be theiTghi a good dudenti 
hit to b^ ftid ta3t honeft man^ and . a goqd hpuieke^pei^ 
goes as fairly, as to fay, a careful man a&d a grtfftt 
ttobr. The ceknpefix^s enlei** • 

Enter Sir fohy^' WMaria. ' 

^ir To, Jehe We& Utitt, Ut, Pafffctt. 

C*, Miosdieis %\t ^thfi fot aa the oM herrflft of 
'^^^pf^ that never faw pen and ink, ytty witdJy /aid t6 
J fitici 0/ Kiiig (7(?>^ft>ife(**, tftarthw % is: fo.I baling 
«r. Parfon, am Mr. Parfon 5 for what is that, bftt Ihirt f 
^ w, but is ? ' . . ' . 

^W*?^. ToWnti SirftJ/ferf. ' ' ^ 

C/tf. What, hoa, I.fay„ peace in this pH/bil! 

**• f^' lie knawe ttoiifttd-fttts «(reB 5 a good kiiave. 

[Malvolio njuithin. 

*b/i \Wio csafis thert ? 

C4>. Sir r^to the curate, tVhotWncd to rifit JUidi)^ 
«e hnatick. * • - , ^ 

. Ml/. Sirr^^/ii, Si f^M g6Al Sir ??»/*#, gD fcriny 

Wy. ( / • ...» 




I 
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'A ' 

CU. OvLt, hyperbolical ficod» How rauA thorn. Ait 
man ? , . 

Talkeft choa of nothing but Iadi«s ? 
* SirTp. WcUfaid, maA(fer Parfonl 

MaL Sir.7«;^» never was man thus wrong*«l; 
Sir Tij^, do not think, I am mad, they hayi^ Iai< 
here m hideous darknefe. 

Cla. tie, thou diihonell iathan ; I call thee by 
moft modeft terms; for I am one of thofe gentte ones, 
that wiU ofe the devil hunfelf with car|e&t : fiiy'ft thoa, 
that houfe is dark ? 

Mai. A« hell, Sir Tcpof. 

Cl§: Whyv it hath l»y- windows tran fear e n t as bari« 
cadoes;'and the clear (tones . towaid^ tne fench-nor^ 
are as luftrous as ebony ; and y6t complaineft diou of 
' obftra Aion ? 

Mai, I am not mad. Sir Tfifas ; I iky to you, this 
houfe Is dark* 

C/tf. Madmen, thou arreft ; I lay, there is no darkne6'' 
•fent ignorance ; in which thou art more puzaled than the ' 
EMtkms hk Am fog. ' 

Mai, I &y, this houfe is as dark as h;noraBce, thdug^ 
ignorance were as dark as hell; and I iay, there was 
never man thn^ ' abusM ; I am no more mad than you are, 
ioake the ti^y al of it in any conHant queftion. 
: ^ CU. What i» Jhe o^mon id Pjftbag9r4is, concemii^ 
ivild-fbwl? 

Mai, Thattheiool of our grandam might hapfnly in- 
lu^bitabird. 

CId. What tbink^ft thou of his opinion ?. 

Mai, I think nobly of theibul, and no way approve 
liisoimiion. 

CZr. Fare thee well : rmain thou ftiU in darknefs; 
thou ihalt hold th* opinion of Pyihagdras, ere I will allow 
of thy wits ) and fear to kill a woodcock, left thoQ dlt 
|)6irers' the foul of thy grandam* Fare thee well. 

Mai. Sir Topas, Sir Tefas f * 

5iV7#.. My moft exquifite Sir Tofasf - 

CIo. Nay, I am for all waters. 

Mar* 



L.^ 



What you mU. i^i 

Umr. Thon might'fl have done this without thy beard 
and gown ; he fees thee not. 

Sir To, To him in thine own voice, and faring me ' 
word how thou fihd^flhim': I woald, we were all rid of 
tUs knavery. If he may be conveniently detiverM» I .' 
would, he were ; for J am now fo far in offence with my ' 
neicc^ that I cannot purfue ^yith any fafety this 'iport t6 
the upihot. Come hy and by to my chamber. 

{Exit tuith Maria» 

tlo. Hey Robhi» jollj Robin, tdJ me bow t/p ladjt" 
does, [Singing. 

Mai. Fool, I ■ ■■ 

C/a. My lad^ is unkind, perdie. 

Mai,' Fool, : — 

Clo, Mas 9 ^loby isfi>efo! 
\ Mai, Fool, I fay ;- 



C/0. $bt hfves anothe r -w ho calls, ha f 

Mai, Good Fool, as ever thou wilt deferve wdl at my * 
help me to a candle, and pen, ink, and paper % 

1 am a gentleman, I will live to be thankful ta thee 

ii't. ' . 

Clo, Mr. Malvolio ! 

Mai,' Ay, good fbol. '^ < 

do. Alas, Sir, how fell you befides your five wits ? , 
I MaL Fool, there waj never man fo notorioufly abated 1 
^am as well in my wits, fool, as thou art. 
I Cio, But, as well ! then thou art mad, indetd, if you 
be no better in yoarwits than a fool 

Mai, They have (lere propertied me ; kelp me in 
^kneis, Yend mim'fters to me, affes, and do all they 
tu to face me out of my wita. : ., 

C/#. Advife you what you /ay : the mmiftes U jvb^re. r 
M>/W/0, Malvolio^ tby wits the heavens reftore ; endea* 
^r thy felf to flecp, and leave thy vain bibble babble. 

Mai, SirTepas, — ■ ■> ' 

Cio, Maintain no words with h>m« ^ood fellow. 
Who, I, Sir? not I, Sir, God b Vyou, gqodSir 

Topas ■ ^. . 

Marry, amen. 1 will. Sir, I will^ 

Mai, Fool, fool, fool, I fay. .. 



i 
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Clo, Alas, Sir» be patient. Whatiayyou, Sir? laA 
flient for jbcaking to you. 

MaL Good £ol. help me to fome light, and fome 
paper ; f leli thee,^ I am as w^U in my wits, as any maa 

m lllyria. 

Clo, Well-a-day, that you were, Sir f 

Mai. By this hand, I am : good fboU (bipe ink^ pa* 
per and liaht; and convey what I fet down to xsiy Lady : 
It (halj advantage thee more thaa ever the bearing of 
letter di4. 

Clo, I will help you to*t. But tell me true, are^jxm 
not mad, indeed, or do you but counterfeit V 

MaL Believe me, I ani not : I tell thee true. 

Clo, Nay, \^\\ ne'er believe a mad man, 'till I fee hii 
brains. I will fetch you light, and paper^ and ink, 

Mai, Fool, I'll requite it in the higheil degree ; 
I pr'ythee, begone. 

Clo. I amgom. Sir, OMd/nwa, Sir, [Singtng* 

TUhtmjifbyote again 
In a trice ^ like to the old vice, ( lo) 

Tour need to fufiain : ' ' 

Whowith dagger tf lathy in his retge^ and lit wrMti^ 

CrtiTf air, hmt to the devil: . 
lah a mttd lad^ f«re'th^ nmk^ dad. 

Adieu, good'maudri<ueL . . [Etdti 

SCENE changes ./« an^th^r jtparm$nt in 

Olivia'*^ H9ufo4 

Enter S^^iiffiin-. 

•^^i. nr^tt I S is the air, that is the glorious fun ; 

• X 'This pear) (he gave me, I do feePt and fee*t» 
And though *tis wonder that enwraps me thu% 
Yet 'tis i\ot madneis. Whcre*'s Jnthonio tlren ? 

(lo) Like f6 tie «W VJceJ I have expfainM -this »W,' and 
the CbaraBer meant by it, U) a Note upgn this Line of Kinc 
jGcb^rdnU, ^ 

tkus, iihehefirmalTicc, Ltijm'tf, ftc, 

I 



What ^ mlk , ; ^64 

I coiS^'mt fiad-hiif^ al th« £/^i»r/ ; 

Yettkerehe wfts," and there J found tUs credit, (ii) 

l^Sit lie'did i»nge' the* tdwn to feek me out. 

His counfel now might do nie golden fervice; < 

Rjrthd'^my foiddii^utes w^jj with my fenfe. 

That this may Be fome error, but nomadhefs;' 

Vet doth this accident atid flbod of fortune 

So far exceed all inllance, all difcourfe t 

That I am ready to diftrufl mine eyes. 

And wrangle witH my reafon that perfi/ades me 

To any other truft, bat that I*m mad ; 

Or clfc th^ Lady's mad i yet if 'twere fo, , 

She could' liot fwayh^r hbufe, Comrttod her fellowcn» 

Take, and give back a^airs^ and their difpatch. 

With fuch a ftncfdth; difcreef, and iiSbte bearing. 

As. I perceive, fhe does : ' there's fomething in't. 

That is deceivable. Kutf h^re (he comes, 

Ent& OlWii und Prtejt. 

Oli, Blame not tliis haHe of mine : if younijean WeU^ 
Now eo with me, and with this holy niaxif 
Into the chantry by ; there before him, ^ 

And underneath that confecrated roof. 
Plight me the full alTuranciJ of your' faith j 
That my mod jealous and too doubtful foul 
May live at peace. . He (haM conceal it, 
Whiles you arc -willing;it ftiall come fo note i 
What time we wifl our cdcbraiCioti' keep 
According to my Krth. "WTftit db ^ou fky ? 

(*l) Tet there be waSf and tbert Jfiund this Credit, 

' ^turb^dtd^rir,^, tli^:^\r^, f'fetthtl it ^fMed, ere- 
<•% ▼ouch'd. Whether the Word Credit will cafilv carry ^% 
*i«lnitfg, i; anf doOlbttol^ T^he £X]|}rtfffiotf (etmi owcatt ,- and 
*o' I have not difturb'd the Text, i very much fufpcQ thai the 
^oet wrote ; , • ♦ 

* ' ' ■ '■ tu^d there Ifemni thit cred«nt« 

Kc> ufet the fame Term again in the very fame Senfe fa ?^. 



Then Uit wry credent. 
^hu may^fi co-join with fimithtn£, as/ tbon doft, 9tQ» 
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Sel^. m follow tHs good mati, and go i^th yotr; 
And having fworn truth, *vcr will be true. 
0/s\ Then lead the way^ goodfjitberi afidheav'iftfo 
* "" mine, ' * 

That they may faltly note this aA of mine t [Ex^imt* 




A C T V. 

S C E N E, The Street, 



(• 



N 



£nter Qown, and Fabian« 

Fabian* 
OW, a« diou lov'il ^e, let meieehis letter. 



CIo. Good Mr. Fabian^ grant me aaothtr 
'^rfeqneft. 
Fab, Any thing. ' 

Clo. Do not defire to fee this letter. 
Fab, This is to give a dog, and in recompence defire 
my dog again. 

Enter Duke;^ Viola, Curio, and Lords. 

Duie. Belong you to the lady OlMa, friends ? 
Cto. Ay* Sir, .>ve ai:e fome of her trappings. 
Duke, I know thee well j how doft tnou, my good 
fellow? . . 

v: ^^* Truly, Sifrthe better for my foes, and the worfe 
fat my friends, 

Duke. Juft the contrary ; the better for thy friends. 
. Ch, jNfo, Sir, the worfe. , 

Duke, How can that be } 

Clo. Marry, Sir, they praife me, and makeanftfi^of 
me ; now, my foes tell me plainly, I am an afs; fa that 
by my foes. Sir, I profit in the knowledge of myfelf ; 
and by my friends I am abufed : fo Uwt, concrofionto 

: '. "be 



• l^at you will* t6^ 

be 'asked, is, (is) tf yoor four negatives nuke your, two 
affirmatives, «%, tb^ the worfe for my friends^ ,and 
the better .for my foes. 

DaJke. Why, thkis excellent. 

CU. By my troth, Sir, no ; thd*'it pleafe you to be 
<Hieof my friends. > 

Duie. Thoa fiudt not be - the worie for me, there's 

gold. 
CU, But that it would be double-dealing, Sir, I wouU, 

yod could maike it another. 

Daie. O, you give me ill couniel. 

da. Put ybiir grace in your pocket. Sir, for this onct, 
and let your fldfh and blood obey it. 

DuJte, Well, I will be fo muchaiiflaer to be adouble- 
dealer : there's another. 

Clo. Prim, ftcunia, tirtu, is a good Way, and the 
eld flying is, the third pays for all: the triplex. Sir, is 
a good tripping meafure ; or the beOs of St. Bemut^ Sir, 
may pat you in mind, one, t^, three. 

DtiAs. Vott can fool no more nony out of n^e at ^diis 
throw ; if you will kt your Lady know. Jt am here to 
fpcak with htt, imd bring her along with yott, it .may 
Awafke my bounty farther. 

C/p. Marry, Sir, lullaby to your bounty 'tjU I.come 
again. I go. Sir ; but I wcmld not hsKre you to think, 

(12) S* that Cwehpnt t4 he as k*fles,i ■ ] Tho* it 
night be ttnreafojiablc to call dur PoetU Fools and Knam 
«very where *o Account \ yet, if we did, Ifor the QtntnMtj 
w&Aouldfind them teTponllMe. But what monftreus Abrurdi|ty 
ftarc we here ? To fuppofe the Text genaine, we muft ac- 
icDowledge it too wild to have any known Meaning j and w|\at . 
liM no known M-^aning, cannot be aUow^d to have either Wit 
or Humour. Bcfides, the Ctfrum is affefting to argue feriouiljr 
and in Form. I imagine, the f>oet wrote 5 

So that, Conclufion to ir* asked, is 
1. e. So that' the Conclufion I have to demandof Vouis this, if 
your Four, fiff/ He had in the preceding Words l^n inferrhig 
ieme PremUfes, and now comes to the .Jmcliifiom very hgifaH^ j 
You Kant Me, foys He, the VmM^ I I now ask you ^6 grant 
tkc Conclufion- - ^ ^'*^^'*'dS 



xeS Tw B I. F T K -^io H T : Or, 

that my drfire of having is the fm of covetooftfcfs ilwt, 
'as you fay, Sir, let yoW botmty take anap, I^wiUaw^ 

EniiT AxitonxOt ofui Officer's. 

Ftp, Here comes the man. Sir, that jdid refcaejmc. 
> j}uke. That facs of ha I do rem^vib^r .well i 
Vet ^hen 1 faw it laft, it was befaiear'd 
<As blade as Falcon, in the finoak pf war ; 
A bawbling veffel was he captftin. &f. 
For (hallow draught and b»lk wapriaablft 
, With which fuch fcathfid g»pple did he^ mkt. » . 
With the moft noble .bottomiificwr Jeet, 
-Tbiit very envy and ithc .too^ pf JWs 
Cry'd fame and honour on him. .What's the matter? 

vOfi*Orfiro, this is. xh»t'Jttfmo9 . 
Thai toc^ the Phcenix and her/raught from Cani^ i 
« And this is he, that did ithr %«• bc^rd. 
When your yomig nephew Txr^a loft his leg: 
Here in the ftreets, defperate of (hame and ftate. 
In private Ivabble did we apprehend hini. 
' m$. .Hedkimakindnefb, i>ir i drew on my fide i 
But in conclu£on put ftrange fpeech upon me* 
I loiow not what ^twas, but diftradlion. 

Dt^e. K.otiible pirate ! thou jUt water thief !^ 
What fooliih boldnefs brought thee to their mercies* 
' Whom thou in terms {o bloody, and ib dear, 
JJaft made thine enemies } 
Anu Orfino. noble Sir, 
Be pleas'd that' I (hake o# thefenames you jj^me : 
4pianio never vet was thief, or pirate ; 
Though I confcfs, on bafe and ground enough, 
, OtfiMo"> enemy. A witchcraft drew me hither : 
That moft ungrateful boy there, by y<:ur (ide, 
From the rude fea*8 enraged and foamy mou(h 
Did I redeem ; a wxeck pall, hope he v^as : 
His life I gave him, and did thereto add 
My love without retention or reiiraint; 
All his in dedicfttk>n. ¥w his^.fake. 
Did i ej^ofe my iclf (pure, for lus love) 



|pt»tke digger of this adverfe toWn ; 
Drenr to defend him, when he Wt^ befet ; 
Where beuig apprehended, his falfe canning 
(NotjQieaning to partake with lae in danger) 
Taught him to face me oat of his acqaaintance $ 
And grew a twenty years removed thing, 
' While one wonid wink : deny'd me inline own pnife^ 
Which F had recommended to h^s life 
Not half an hour before. 
Fio. How can this be f 
Duki, When came he to this town \ 
Ant, To day, my lord ; and for thfee months be^re 
(No Interimf not a minote's vacanq^,) 
' Both day and night did we keep company* ^ 

J?»/«r Olivia, and 4$temkmt9» 

Duki* Here comes the coanteii ; now hea,v*n wafts qd 
earth. 
Bat for thee, fellow, fel]o^y, thy words are madnefi : 
Three months thi:> youth hath tended upon me; 

But more of that anon Take him afide. — — — 

. OU, What w<^uid my lord, but that he may Jiot hav^ 
Wherein,, O/zi/w may ieem lerviceable ? 
O/arifi, N ou do not keep proipife with me. 

Fi^ Madam ! . 

Di^* "Grac ous OIi<uia, ■"■ - 

0//. What do you fay, C^r/^/* Good my Iord««f<« 

^itf. MyJord.woaldfpeak, my/d^tyhu/hesme, 

OIL If it be aofiht to the old tune, my lord^ 
It h as fat and fiiuome to minecar^ 
As howling after tAuikk. 

Duke. Still fo cruel ? 

on. Still fo conftant, lotd. 

Duk$, What, to perverfenefs ? you anciviriad/j 
To whofe ingrate and ]uia;i}fpicious altars 
My foul the faithfall*it ofierings has breathM out^ 
That eVr 4evadon tender^. Wl^at ihall I do ? 

on, Ev*Q what, it ple^fe. my Iprd^ $hat Oiall becom« 
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Vukt. Why ihould 1 not, had I the heart to do*t, (13) 
Like to d»' Egyptian thitft at point of death 
Kill what I love ? • (a favage jealoiifie^ ^ ' " ' 
That ibmetimes favours nobly i) but hear me this : 
Since you to noh-regardancccaft nay faith, 
And that I partly know the inftrument^ 
That ftrews me from my true place in your favour : 
Live yoa the marble-breafled tyrant Mil. 
But this your minion, whom, 1 know, you love. 
And whom, by hcav'n, I (wear, f tender dearlyi 
Him will I tear out of that cruel eye, 
' Where he fits crowned in his maRerVlpight .^ 

Come, boy« with me; my thoughts ^e ripe in mifchicf: 
ril facriiice thclamt that I do love. 
To fpight a mveo's heart within a dove. [Duiigoin^* 

Fio. And I moft jocund, apt, and willingly,. \ 
To do you reft, a thoufand deaths would die. [foBowtn^i 

(13) IfTy Jbouid 1 Mt, had I the Btart to do it. 
Like to th* Egyptian Thief, at point of Death 
Kill vfhdt 1 lovef] In this Simile, 2 particular S^ory if 
prefapposM } which ovght to be known, to (hew the Juftneft 
and Propriety of the Comparifon. It is taken firom' Helio^oruit 
^y£thi^e, to which our Author was indebted for the AUufioOt 
This EgypttMn Thief was Thyamitf who was a Native of Mtmfbisf 
and. at the Head of a Band of Robbers, T'heage^iei and Chariclet 
' falling into their Hands, TAySw/i fell dtfperat^ly in Lore with 
the Lady, and would have aaarried her* Soon after, a ftronger * 
Body qI Rbbbert coming ddwii upon Thyamt^s P^rty„ H^ wiS 
in fuch (ears for hi$ Mi^refa, that he h§d ft^ut her iotoa^ve 
with his Treaiiire. It was cu^m^ry with thofe Barbanaoii 
Vfhen they defpair*d of their own Safety, firfi to make awey wtb 
Tbofe whom they held dear, and defired for Companions in the 
neyt Life. Thyamih therefore, benetted round with his Ene- 
mies, raging with Love, Jealoufy, and Anger, went to Jiis 
Cave i and calling aloud in the Egyptian Tongue, fo foon ss 
He heard himfelf anfwer'd towards the Cave*s Mouth by a 
fSreeian, making t6 the Perfon by the DireAton of her Voice, 
he caught her by the Hair with his left Hand, and (fuppofing 
her to be CharicleaJ with his right Hand plung*d his Sword lAto 
l^rBreaft. 
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OIL Whcrt goeiee/aHs f ^ 

^io. After him I lovp, 

More than I love thefe eyes, more than my life ; 

More, by all mores, than e'er I (hall love wife. 

«Ido feign, you witnefles above 

rumfli my life, for tainting of my love f 
W. Ay me, detefted f how am I beguil'd ? 
'^«. Who does beguile you ? who does do you wrong? 
, OIL Haft thou forgot thy felf ? is it fo long ? 
[**Iibrth the holy father. 

^«h, Coiie, away. [r# Viola, 

I 0/r Whither^t "^7 'o'd ? Cefario^ husband, iliiy. 
i . ^^^ Husband I 

\ Oil. Ay, husband. Can he that deny ? 
I ^. Her husband, firrah ? » 

I ^»- No, my lord, not I. 
I Oi*. Alas, it is the bafenefs of thy fear. 

That makes thee ftran^e thy propriety ; 

^rnot, Ce/arh, take thy fortunes up; 

"^ that, thouknow'it, thou art, and tiien thou art - 

^ great, as that thou fear'ft. 

Enter Prieft. \ 

m 

welcome, father. 

father, I charge thee by thy fevereoce 
I Here to unfold, (tho* lately we intended 
I To keep in darknefs, what occaiion now 
I ittyeals before *tis ripe) what, thou doft know, 
[ Hath newly pad between this youth and me. 
I Pritft, A contra^ of eternal bond of love. 

Confirmed by mutual joinder of your hands, 

Attefted by the holy clofe of lips, 

Strengthitd by enterchangement of you^ rings ; 

/Lnd all the ceremony of this'compa^ 

Scal'd in my fundlion, by my teftimony : 

Smce when, my watch hath told me, toward my grave 

1 have travelled but two hours. 

DuUe. O thou difTembling cub ! what wilt thou be. 
When time hath fow'd a grizzel on thy cafe ? 
' you III. H Or 
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Or will not elfe thy craft fo quickly grow. 
That thine own trip (hall be thine overthrow ? 
Farcwe), -^pd t^l^e h^; Ijut direa thy feet» 
Where* thoa and I hencaforth may never meet. , 

Via. My lord, I doprotell— r — , . 

Oli, O, donptfwear;. 
Hold little faith, tho* thou taft too much fear ( 

' Entir Str AndPC.w> to//^ his head broke. ' 

Sir And, For the love of Gqd afurgeon, and fendooi 
piefeiBtl^ to Sir Tohy, . . ' . • 

OlL What'^ tlje matt^rf 

Sir And. H'as broke my head a-citoTs, and given Sir 
^ohy a bloody coxcomb too' : for the love. of God, yoor 
help. I had rather than forty pound, I were at home. 
^C)//. Who has done this, ?i\i Andrenjj ? 

Sir And. The countV gentleman, one, Cefario ; we 
took him for a coward, but he'» the very devil incardi* 
nate. 

Duki\ My gentleman, Cefyrio?, 

Sir And. Dd's lifelings, here, he is ; you broke ay 
head for nothing ; and that that I did, I was fet on to 
do't by Sir 7<?^. 

Fi9, Why do you fpeak to me ? I nev^r hurt you : 
You drew your fword upon me, without eaufej 
But I befpake yo»i faif, and hurt you not, 

£nteit Sir Toby, aiid CkfWfh 

Sir And. If a bloody coxcomb be a hurt, you haYCl 
hurt me : I think, you fct riothing by a bkwDdy cox- 1 
comb. Here comes Sir Tchy halting, you Omll hear' 
more ; butj if he had not been in drink, h€ would have 
tickled you other- gates than he did. 

Duke. How now, gentleman ? how is't wit* you ? 

Sir To. That's all one, he has hurt me, and there's an 
end on't ; fot, didft fee Dick Surgeon, fot ? 

CA. O he's drunk, Sir Tohy, above an hour agonei 
his eyes were fet at eight i'th' morning. 
X Sir. to. Ihenhe^sarogue, andapaitnieafnreiPiBmjf. 
I hate a drunken rogue* 

Olu 
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Oli, Aw&y with him : who hath made this havock 
with them? 

Sir Atkd. ril help you. Sir 7i>fy, becaufe we'll be dreft 
together. , 

Sir % Will you help an afs-head, and a coxcomb, 
and a knave, a thin-fac'd knave, a gull ? 

\Exeunt CIo. To. air/ And. 

OH. Get him to bed, and let his hurt be looked to. 

Entfr Sebaftian. 

Si,lzm forry. Madam, I have hurt your kinfman : 
But had it been the brother of my blood, 
I mad have done no lefs with wit and fafety. 

\^All ftand in amaze. 
You throwa flrange regard on me, by which, 
1 4o perceive, it hath offended you 5 
Padon me, (wcet one, even for the vows 
We made each other, but fo late ago. 
Duke, One face, one voice, one habit, and two peN 
fons ; 
A nafral perfpedtive, that is, and h not ! 

W. Antonio, O my dear Antonio / 
How have the hours rack'd and torturM me, 
Since I have loft thee ? 
Ant. Selaflian are you ? ' 

Sek Fear'il thou that, Antonio! 
Ant. How have you made divifion 6f your felf? 
An apple, cleft in two, is not more twin 
Than thefe two creatures. Which is Sehafiiau f^ 
. on. Mofl wonderful ! 

Sebr Do I ftand there? I never had a brother: 
Nor can there be that deity in my nature, 
Of here and every where. I had a fiflcr, 
^ Whom the blind waves and furges have devourM : 
I Of charity, what kin are you to me ? [To Viola, 

[What countryman ? what name ? what parentage i . 

Vio. Oi Mefalinei SSafiian Vfas my father; 
! Such a Sebaftian was my brother too: 
80 went he fuitcd to bis * wat'ry tomb, 
f If fpirits can aiTume both form and fuit, 
! H 2 Yoo 
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You come to fright us. 

Seh, A fpirit 1 am, indeed ; 
But am in that dimenfion grofsly clad, . 
Which from the womb I did participate. 
Were you a woman, as the reft goes even, 
I (hould my tears let fall upon your cheek. 
And fay, *' Thrice welcome, drowned y'tola ! 

Vio, My father had a mole upon his brow. 

^eh. And fo had mine. 

Vio, And dy 'd that day, when Viola from her birth 
Had numbred thirteen years. 

Seh, O, that record is lively in my foul j 
He finilhed, indeed, his mortal aft. 
That day that made my fitter thirteen years. 

Via, If nothing lets to make us happy both. 
But this my mafculine ufurpM attire i 
Do not embrace me, 'till each circumftance 
Of place, time, fortune, do cohere and jump, 
That I am Viola \ which to confirm, 
I'lliring you to a captain in this town 
Where lye my maids weeds ; (14) by whofe gentle help 
I was preferr'd to ferve this noble Duke. 
All the occurrence of my fortune fince 
Hath been between this Lady, and this Lord. 

Seb. So comes it. Lady, you have been mifiook : 

\Tq OHvia. 
Bat nature to her bias drew in that. 
You would have been contrafted to a maid, 

(14} ^ hy Vfh»fe gentle Belp 

I was prcfcrvM to ferve tbit noble Duke,} Tho' this be 
Senfe, ah4 poflTeiTes all the printed Copies, yet I fufpe^^ from 
the Similitude in the two Words preferv d and ferve (a Same- 
nefs of Sound, which Sbaktffearie would, probably, have avoid- 
ed ;) the Copyifti, or Men at Prefi, committed a flight Miftake. 
When the Captain and Fiola firft appear upon the Stage, She 
fays to him ; 

Vn ferve tbis Duke | 

Thou fialt prefent me, ftc. 
I therefore believe, the Author wroK, at I have referai'd thi 
Text, 

Nor 
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Nor arc yoa therein, by my life, deceived j 
Yba are betrothed both to a maid, and man. 

Duke. Be not amaz'd : right-noble is his blood: 
li this be (09 as yet the glafs feems true, 
J fhallhave ihare in this moil happy wreck. 
Boy, thou hafl faid to me a thoufand times, [To Vio. 
Thou never fliould*ft love woman like to mc. 

Vio» And all thofe fayings will I over-fwear, ' 
And all thofe fwearings keep as true in foul ; 
As doth that orbed continent the iire. 
That fevers day from night. 

Duke. Give me thy hand. 
And let mc fee thee in thy woman's weeds. 

yio. The captain, that did bring me firfl on fhore. 
Hath my maids garments : he upon fbme adion 
Is now in durance, at Maholio'^ fuit, 
A gentleman and follower of my lady's. 

on. He (hall enlarge him : fetch Maholio hither. 
Aad yet, alas, now I remember mc, , 

Thty fay, poor gentleman ! he's much diftra£t. 

Enter the Clown with a Letter, and Fabian, 

A moj) extrafling frenzy of mine own 
From my remembrance clearly banilh'd his. 
How does he, firrah? 

Clo, Truly, Madam, he holds Belxehub at the ftave*t 
tnd, as well as a nvm in his cafe may do : h'aa here writ 
a letter to you, I (hould have given't you to day morning, 
But as a mad-man's cpiftles are no gofpels, fo it skills not 
much, when they are deliver'd. 

OIL Opcn't, and read if. 

C/tf. Look then to be well edify'd, when the fool de- 
livers the mad-man — By the Lord, Madam,-""^ [Reads 

0/i, How now, art mad? 

JO/o. No, Madam, I do but read madnefs : an your 
I^dyihip will have it as it ought to be, you mail sulow 

OIL Pr'ythee, read it, Tthy right wits. 
C/o, So I do, Madona ; but to read his right wits, is to 
itad thus : therefore perpend, my princefs, and give ean 

H 3 OIL 
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on. Read it you, Sirrah, [To Fabian; 

Fab. [Reads.] By the Lord^ ^adant^ you njurong «f, 
and the luorld jhall knoixi it : though you ha've put fn$ into 
darknefsy and gi^ven your drunken Uncle rule over me, yet 
hatve J the benefit cf my fenfes as ixell at your Lady/hip, 1 
ha've your onva Letter^ that induced me to the femblance'l 
put on ; wt}ith the nxihich 1 doubt not^ hut to do myfelfmufk 
rights or you much Jhame: think of me, as you pieafe : I 
Jea*ve my duty a little untbought of^ and /peak out of n^ 
injwy. The madly us'd Maholia, 

on. Did he write this ? 

Clo, Ay, Madam. 

Duke. This favours not much of diftra£Uon. 

on. See him delivered, Fabian ; bring him hither. 
My Lord, (o pieafe you, thefe things further thought on^ 
To think me as well a fifter, as a wife ; 
One day fihall crown th* alliance on't, fo pieafe yon, \ 
Here at my hoofe, and at my proper coft. * I 

Duke. Madam^ I am mpft apt t*embrace your oFer. { 
Your mader ^uits you ; and for your fervi^e done him, | 
So much agamft the metal of your fex^ [To Yloh. ; 

So far beneath your foft and tender breeciiDg ; 
(And fince you call'd me maiier for fo long.) 
Here i^ my hand, you (hall from this time he 
Your mailer's miftreft. 

01/, A filier,— — *^you are (he. 

Enter Mali^KoL - ' "} 

Duke. Is this the mad- man? ' \ 

OH* Ay, my Lord, this fame: how now, MaMio? \ 
Mai Ma^am, you have done me wrong, notorious | 
wrong. j 

Oil. HiLVci, Malvolio} no. i 

Mai, Lady, you have ; pray you, perufe that Letter, j 

Yoa mull not now deny it is your hand. 

Write from it if you can, in hand or phrafe ; 

Or fay, 'tis not your feal, nor your invention ; 

You can fay none of this. Well, grant it then ; / 

And tell me in the modefty of honour, 

Why you have given me fmgh dear lights of favour, 

Bad ' 
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Sad me come fmilmg, and crofs-gartcrM lo yon, 
To pat on yellow ftockingSy and to frown 
Upon Sir Tohy, and the lighter people 5 
And a£ling this in an obedieot liope. 
Why have yx«i MerM me co be imprJftmM, 
Kept in a dark houfe, ■viiited.bf the pri^. 
And made the moll notorioiB geek, and gu!I« 
That e'er invention plaid on? tell me, why ? 
OIL Alas, Maholh, this is not my writing, 
Tho*, I confcfs, much lik« the Chal-after : 
Bat, out of qnei^ion, 'tis M<>^/a'» hand* 
And now I do bethink me, it was fhe 
Krft told me, thoa waft mad ; th^ ca#n'ft thouTmtling; 
And in fuch forms which here were prefappos'd 
. Upon thee in the letter : pr'y thee be content ; 
This praftice hathtnoft flirewdly paft upon thee; 
; But when we know the grounds, and authors of i^ 
Thou (halt be both the plainiiflf andthe judge 
Of thine own caufe. 

; Fah. Good MadSim, hear me fpeak ; 
' And let no quarrfel, nor no brawl to come. 
Taint ^e<:onditIdn of this prefent houf, 
! Which I have wondred at. In hope it ihall not, 
I Moft freely J conffefs, myJelf and Sir %bj 
Set thb device againft MahoUo here, 
Upon fome llubbom and oncourteous parts^ 
We had conceiv'd againft him. Maria writ 
I Tie letter, at Sir T^y's gr^t importance : 
In recompence whereof, he hath married her. 
' How with a fportful malice it was followed. 
May rather pluck on laughter than revenge i 
If that the injarifes be jultly weigh'd, 
I That have on both fides pal^. 

' Olu Alas, poor fool t how have they baffled thee > 
\ ' C/o. Why, fome are $orn great, fame aichieve great- 
nifty and fome hanje greatnefs thrufi upon them. I was 
one, Sir, in this interlude ; one Sir Topas, Sir ; but 
that's all one : .^ the Lord.fooU /^« w* madi 

kw do you remember, Madam', ■ w^j' ^^»i* 

. H 4 ^^ 
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jou at fitch a barren rafialf anymtfmiU not^ h/s gag^ii 
and thus the whirl- gigg of time brings in his revenges. 
MaL ril be reveng'd on the whole pack of you. \Exiu 
dU, He hath been moft notorioufly abus*d. 
Duh. Purfue him, and intreat him to a peace : 
He hath not told us of the captain yet ; 
When that is known, and golden time convents, 
A folemn combiilation (hall be made 
'Of our dear fouls. Mean time, fweet filler. 
We win not part from hence,— Cefarioy come ; 
(For fo you fhall be, while you are a man ;) 
But when in other habits you are feen, 
Qrjhui^t mi^efs, and his ^cy*s Queen. [Exnutt. 

Clown fings. 

When that Iwoas a little titty boy, 

fFiib heyt hf the luind and the rain: 
AfioHJh thing *was hut a toy^ 

For the rain it rarnetb ewery day. 
But when I came to man's efiate^ 

Withhey^ hoy &c. 
^Gainft knaves and thieves mtnjbut their gati^ 

For the rain, &c. i 

Sut nvhen I came, alas I to wive. 

With bey, ho, 'Sec, 
By fitjaggering could I never thrive^ 

For the rain, &c. 
But ivhen I came unto my beds. 

With hey, ho. Sec. 
With tofspotsfiill had drunken heads. 

For the rain, &C. 
A great while ago the ivjrld begun. 

With hey, ho, &C. 
But that's all on£, ou^ play is done ; 

And^e'lljlrvvi ta plea/eyou every dtey. [Exit 
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THE 

Comedy of Errors. 

ACT I. ' 

S C E N E, n? Dukes Palace. 

Enter the Duke of Epherus, ^geon. Jailor, find 
ether Altendanlt. 




ROCEED, Sa/inus, to procure my &I^ 
And by (be doom of deattk end woes and 
all. 
Diiie. McKhant of Sfrtumfe, plead tio 
more; 
I am not putial to infringe oar lawi ; 
The enmity, «nd difcord, which of tue 
Sprung from the ranc'roiu outrsgc of your Duke» 
To merchants, onr well dealing cou&Erymoa, 
(Who, wanting gilders to redeem their kves. 
Have feal'd his riKoroat flatutes with their bloodel 
Exdudes all pity from our threatning looks. 
' For, fince the niortai and intcfiine jars 
'TwiM thy feditiouj countrymen and u», 
hath in folemn lynod^ been decreed, 
'th by {hc5j;-an(^iiiiand outrdnsr . 



i8o The OmedyofEKKQi^. 

T'admit no traffick to our adverfe towns. 
Nay» more ; if any born at Ephi/uj 
Be feen at Syracu/an marts and fairs. 
Again, if any Syracu/an bom ' 
Come to the bay of Ef be/us, he dies ; 
His goods conhfcate to the Duke's difpofe, 
Unlefs a thouiand marks be levied 
To quit the penalty, and ranfom him. 
Thy iiibftance, valu'd at the highefl rate. 
Cannot amount nntb a hundred marks ; 
Therefore, by law thou art condenm'd to die. 

jEge9it. Vet this my comfort, when your words art 
done. 
My woes^end likemfe with the eveaiiigfaB. 

DuJke. Well, Syracu/an, iay in brief, the caufe. 
Why thou departed'^ from thy native home; 
And for what caufe thou cam'ft to Etbijus* 

JEgeofu A heavier task coald not have been impos^dl, 
Than I to fpeak my grief unfpeakable : 
Yet that the world may Witnefs, tliat my end 
Was. wrought by nature, not by vile offence, 
111 utter what my forrow gives me le^ve. 
In Sytacufa was I born, and wed 
Unto, a woman, happy but for mei 
And by me too» had not our hap been bad : 
With her I liv'd in joy ; our wealth inaeas'd, 
]^ profperous voyages I often made 
To EpidamttuMi 'till my fa£br's death. 
And the grQit care of goods at random left. 
Drew me ffom*kind cmbracements of my fpoufe: 
From whom my abfence was not fix months oki» 
Before herfelf (almofl at fiinting wider. 
The pleafing.paniihment that women bear) 
Had made provifion for her following me. 
And foon, and fafe, arrived where i was. 
There fhe had not been long, but (he became 
A joyftil mother of two go<^ly fons ; 
And, which was grange, the one fo like the Other, 
As could not be dillinguifhM but by names. 
That very hour, and in the fclffame InDt 

A 
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A poor neaa woman was dcErcrcd 

Of fuch a burthen, male>twiiis both alike: 

Thole {fix their parents were exceeding poor) 

I bought, and brought up to atfend my fons. 

My wife, not.meanly proud of two fnch boys. 

Made daily motions for oar homcfetani ; 

UnwiUingft I agreed ; alas, too fooa I 

We came aboard. 

A league from EpidammmhsA we fiul'd, s. 

Before the always^windobeykg deep 

Gave any traeick inftance of our ^ariA 9 

Bot longer did we not retain mnch hope: 

For what obfcured light the heavens did grant. 

Did but convey amo our ftarful minds 

A doubtfiil warrant of immediate death ; • 

Which, tho' myfelf would gkdiy have embraced. 

Yet the inceflant weeping'ol my wife, 

(Weeping before, for what ihe faw mnft come ;) 

And piteous plainings of the pretty babes, i 

That mourn'd for fafhion, ignorant what to fear» j 

Forc'd me to feek delays for them and me : ' 

And this it was 1 (for other means were none.) 

The failors fought for fafety by our boat, 1 

Aad left the fhip, then finking-ripe, to us| j 

My wife, more carefbl for die elder born, j 

Had Men*d him unto a fmallfpare mall, I 

Sach as fea-farine men provide for ftormsi \ 

To him one of the other twins was boond, / 

Whilil I had been like heedful of the other. 

The children thusdifpos'd, my wife and I, 

FiiEing our eyei on whom our care was fixt^ 

Faften'd ourfelves at either end the maft 1 

And floating (baight/obedient to the ibeam. 

Were carry 'd towards Corintby as we thought. 

At length the fun, gasung upon the earth, 

DifpersM thoie vaponrs that ofiended us : 

And, by the benent of his wiih'd hghr. 

The feas waxt calm ; and we difcovered 

Two ihips from far making amain to us, 

^i Corinth that, of Epidaurw this » 

Sat 



. 1 12 fis Comedy if En t o rjs. 

But ere dicy came— i— oh, kt me b,f no more! 
Gather the feqitfl by. that wcjjt before. . " 

Duke, ^^y, forward, old man, doiiot break off (b ; 
For we may fdty , tho' not pardon thee. 

^geotts Oh, had the Gods done fo» I had not now 
Worthily ternt'd them merciltfs to ns; 
For ere the (hips coald meet by twice five leagues. 
We were cncountred by a mighty rock ; 
Which being vHokntly bome upfioi. 
Our helplefs (hip was iplitted in the mldft : 
So that, in this nnjoft divorce of uSf 
Fortune had left «o both of us alike > . 
What to ^dight in» n^hat to forrow fbr. 
Her part, poor fool 1 fremiog as bosdcncd 
With lelfer weight, but not with lefler woe. 
Was carryM with snore fpeed before the wind. 
And in our fight they three were taken up ' . 

By fi(hermen oiCmntb^ as we thought, | 

At length, another (hip jiad feia'd on us ; 
And knowing whom it was their hap to fave. 
Gave helpful wdcome tp their fhipwreckt guefis ; 
And would have reft the fiihers of their pie;y, . 
Had not thdr bark been very ilow of fail ; 
And therefose homeward d«d they bend their couife.— 
Thus have you hevd me fevef^d from my bli(s ; 
That by misfortimeft was my life prokmg'd. 
To tell fad ftories of my own miihape^ 

Duke. Andy for the fakes of tkem. tkou ferrbw'ft for^ 
Dome the favour to diUte- at fi^J / 
What hatlibefalFji of them, and d^, 'nil now« 

JEgeon^ My yotingeft boy, and > et my eldeft C9i% 
At eighteen years beomic inquifitive 
After his brother ; and importuned me. 
That his attendant, (forkis cafe was lik^ 
Reft of his brother, bnt retained his name) 
Might bear him company in qoeft of hsm : 
Whom whilft I labour*d of a love to ieo, 
I hazarded the lois of whom I lov'd. 
Five fummers have I fp^t in fitftheft Grnce, 
Roaming clean throHj^ the bounds i^Jfia^ 
• • -k ' And 



i4iid coafting homeward, came to Epbejut: 
Hopeleft to. find, ,y etc lotii to leave tinfought, ' 
Or that, or any place that harbours men. 
ftjt here moll imA tte ftory of my life ;' ; 
And happy were I in my timely death, 
Cooki ail nly travels warrant me- they live. 

DuAe. Hapleis ^gion^ ^om did fates have fliarkt 
To bear th* extremity of dire mifhap i 
Now, truft me, were it not againft our laNvs, ( i ) 
(Which Princes, would they, may not difannal 
Againft my crown, my oath,, my dignity, 
My foul (hould fue as advocate ibr thf e. 
Bat, tho* thou art adjudged to the death. 
And pj^icd fekifiencc m^ not be f eeaJl'd, 
But to our hoAoOr-s great di(|>aragement} 
Yet will I favour thee in what I can ; 
I therefore, merchant, Umit thee thii day. 
To feek thy life by beneficial help : 
Try all the friends thoa haft in Bfbifus^ 
Beg thou, or borrow, to make t^ thfc fttm. 
And live ; if not, then thou art doomM to die. 
Jailor, tatoe Wm to thy Cttftddy . lExnmr Duke, mtd Train, 

Jail, I will, my L^. 

JSg€^: Mopelefs and helplefs doth jEgeM wend. 
But to procraftinate his Itvelefs end. 

[ Exiunt Mgton, ami Jmhtr^ 

(l) How trufi me, were it ffqt agaiwft otitr La^tlf, 

jigainfl my Crown „ my Oatb, my Dignity,' a 

Which FrittCes would, they may not dtfannul^ Thus fure 
thefe Lines placed in ail the former Editions. But as t^ 
fingle Verb does not a^ree with aft the ^t^^^aff/iv^f, which fliould 
be govemM of it, I Kave' vAitm'M to makea TranCpofition^ 
and, by a Change ill dw Poiitti^gi clear*d op the Perplexity of 
theSenfe. 
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* 

SCENE changes to tbi Strut. 

Enter Andpholis 0/ SyrBJcaCe, a Merchant 9' and DromiOb 

Mir, ^nr^Htrefore give oat, you are ofEfiddnmum, 
X ^^^ ^^^ y^^^ goods too foon be oonfifcM. 
Thb very day> a Syr^icufim merchant 
Is apprehended for arrival hare ; ' 
And, riot being able to bay out his life^ 
According to the fbtute of the town. 
Dies ere the weary fen iet in the weft : 
There is yoar niony, that I had to keep. 

jfftt. Go bear it to the Centaury where we ho^ 
And ftay there, Jhvmioy *tili I come to thee : 
Within this hour it will be dinner- time; 
'Till that 1*11 view the manners of the town, 
Pemfe the traders, gaze upon the buildings. 
And then return and ikep mthin mine inn ; 
For with long travel 1 am ftiff and weary. 
Get thee away. 

Dro. Many a mnn would take you at your word, 
Ancl go indeed, having fo good ^ means. 

lExit Drom» 

Jnt. A trufty villain, Sir, that very oft. 
When I am dull with care and melancholy. 
Lightens my humour with his merry jefts. 
What, will you walk with me about the town. 
And then go to the inn and dine with me ? 

Mer. I am invited. Sir, to ceetain merchants. 
Of whom I hope to make much benefit ; 
I crave your pardon. Soon at ^Ye o^dock, 
Pleafe you, I'll meet with you q>on the mzrt. 
And afterward confbrt you *till b^ time : 
My jprefcnt bufinefs calls me from you now. 

jfnt. Farewel ^tiil then ; 1 will go lofe rayfelf. 
And wander up and down to view the city. 

Mer. Sir, I commend you to your own content. 

lExit Merchant. 
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Ant. He that commends me to my own content, 
Commends me to the thing I cannot get. 
1 to the world am like a drop of water, 
That in the ocean feeks another drop. 
Who falling there to find his fellow forth, 
Unfeen, inquiiitive, confounds himfelf : 
So I, to find a mother and a brother. 
In queft of them, unhappy, lofe myfelf. * 

Enter Dromio of EphcfuSt 

Here comes the almanack of my true datt» 

What now ? how chance, thoa art retuniM io foon ? 

E. Dro. RetumM fo foon \ rather approached too 
late : 
The capon burns, the pig falls from the ^t. 
The clock has ibiicken twelve upon the bell ; 
My miftrefs made it one npon n^y ch<eek $ 
She is fo hot, becaufe the meat is cpld ; 
The meat is coU, becaufe you come not home ; 
Yott come not home, becaufe you have no ftomach $ 
You have no ftomacb, having broke your faft : 
But we, that know what *tis to fad and pray. 
Are penitent for your default to day. 

Ant. Stop in your wind. Sir ; tell me this, I pray. 
Where have you lefi the mony that I gave you^? 

E, Dro. Oh,-*- fix-pence, that I had a tVedne/dttf laft^ 
To pay the fadler for my miftrefs' crupper ? 
The fadler had it. Sir ; I kept it not. 

Anf. \ am not in a fportive 'humonr now ; 
Tell me and dally not, where is the mony? 
We being Grangers here, how dar*ft thou trail 
So great a charge from thine own cullody ? 

£. Dro. I pray you, jcft. Sir, as you fit at dinner: 
I from my miftrefs come tq you in poft ; 
If I return, I ihall be poft indeed i 
For fhe will fcore your fault upon my pate : 
Methinks, your maw, like mine, (hould be your dock ; 
And ilrike you home without a melTenger. 

Ant* Come, Dromio, Gomei thefe jeib are out of 

feafonj 

Referve 
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Referve them 'till a merrier hour than this : 
Where is the gold f gave in charge to thee I . 

E. Dro. To iiie, Sir?, why, you gave no gold to me. 

j^nt^ Come Oft, Sir knave, have done your foolifli- 
nefs ; 
And tell me how thou haft difposM thy charge ? 

E, Dro, My charge was but to fetcl^ you from the 
mart 
Home to your houfe, the ThesntXy Sir, to dinner j 
My miftrefs and \itt filler ftay for you. 

Ant, Now* as I am a clmiUaQr (Mafiver m«. 
In what fafe pkce you hav^ beftow'd my <nony ; 
Ot I ihall bmk that mpziy fc«ace tA yours, 
That flands on tricks when I am undifpos'd : 
Where are the thoufand marks thou hadfit of me ? 

E. Dro, I kave fome marks of yours i^n my pate; 
Some of my mifir^s' marks upon my fliodders'. 
But riot a thoufand marks Between you both. ■ ■ ■ < 
If I fhQuld pay your, worihip thofe again, 
Perchaoce yon, wiH tiot bear tfa«m ptdefitly. 

Ant. Thy miib-eft' marks? what m^ftreA, flave, hsft 
thoo.^ 

E, Dro, Vour. woHhip*5 wife, tkj miHrefs at the 
Phanix ; 
She, that dotk fall, 'till you come home to dinner ; 
A»4 prays, that you will hie you home td dinner. 

Ant, What, in lit thou flout me thus unto my face. 
Being forbid ? there take you that, Sir knave. 

E. Dro. What mean you. Sir ? for God's fake, hold 
your hands ; 
Nay, an you wiU not, Sir, I'll take my heds. 

\Exit DromiOf 

Ant. Upon my life, by fome device or other. 
The villain is o'er- wrought ^i all my mouy. 
,Thcy fay, this town Is full of coazenage ; 
As, nimble jugglers, that deceive the eye; (a) 

Dark- 

(2) At, mwMe Jittghrtf 4bat deceive the Eye s 

DmIc. wording Sifrcerers, 'that change 4 be Minds 
Seul' killing Witchet, that deform tbfBody} Thofe, who 

attentively 
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Dark- working forcerers, that change the mind; 

Soal-kiUing witc W, thiat <def9nii &b hoAf ; 

fii^QiTed dieaters, pitting moimtcbanksy 

And many fuch like liberties of fin : 

If it prove (o, I will be mae the fooner* 

ril to the Centaur, to go leek this flave ; 

I gready fear, my mony is not hf^. [Exif. 

: atteDtWdy confider thefe three Lines, muft confers, that cIk 
\ Poet intended the Epithet given to each of thefe Mifcreants, 
fliould declare the Power by which ^^y perform their Feats, 
and which would therefore be a juft CharaAeriftick of each 
of them. Thus, by tiimiU Jugglers, we are taught that they 
perform their Tricks by Siigbt of Hand : and by StuJ^Aiiiing 
Witchee, we are inforroM, tlie Mifchief they ^q is by the Af- 
fi(bnoe'of iJto Do/ii, to wbom they have givyi their Sculai 
Bat then, by dark-imorking Sorcerers, we are not inftrvdled in 
.the Means by whkh they perfom their Ends. Befides, this 
Epithet agrees fis weU lo Witches* as to^hem ; and therefore, 
certainly our Author could apt d#fi^ This In their Charade^ 
riftick. I am confident, we ilhould read } . 

Drul^worhilig $9r€trers, fhat ibtnge tbt Mind \ 

And yrt know by the wht>Ie Kiilory of ancient and Tnodem 
Superftition; that thefe kind of Jugglers always pretended to 
work Changes of the Mind by thefe Applicatioiis. 

Mr. fFarhuxfn* 
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A C T 11. 

SCENE, fhe Houfe of Antipholis ^ 

Ephefus. 

- _ Enter Adriana and Luciana. 

A D R I A K A. * ■ 

N£ I T'H £ R my husband nor the flave returned, 
That in fuch hafte I fent to ieek his mafier ! 
Sure, Lucianm, it is two o^cIock. 

Luc, Perhaps, ibme merchant hath invited him, 
And from the mart he^s fomewhere gone to dinner: 
Good fiiter^ let m dine, and never fret. 
A man is niafter of his liberty : ^ 

Time is their mailer, and when they fee tim^, \ 

They'jl go or comei if fo, be patient, Mer. 

\Adr. why (hould, their liberty than ours be more ? 

Luc, Becaqfe their bufinefs Hill lyes oat a- door. 

Mr, Look, when Ifervehim fo, he takes it ill. 
"Luc, Oh, know, he is the bridle of your will. 

Mr. There's none, but afles, will be bridled io^ 

Luc, Why, head-ftrong liberty is lafht with wo. 
There's nothing fituate under heaven's eye, } 

But hath its bound in earth, in fea, in sky : j 

The beails, the fifhes, and the winged fowls, . | 

Are their males' fubje^, and at ^ir controls : ! 

Man, more divine, the mafter of all thefe. 
Lord of the wide world, and wide wat'ry feas, 
Indu'd with intelledlual fenfe and foul. 
Of more preheminence than iilh and fowl. 
Are matters to their females, and their lords : 
Then let your \yill attend on their accords. 

jidr. This fervitude makes you to keep unwed. 

Luc. Mot thisj but troubles of the marriage-bed. 

Ml 
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[ 4dr. But were you wedded, you would bear feme 

\ fway. 

} luc. Ere I learn love, I'll praftife to obey. 

Adr. How if your husband ftart feme other where ? 

Luc. /Till he come home again, I would forbear. 

Adr, Patience unmov*d, no marvel tho' Ibe pauie^ 
They can be meek, that have no other caufe : 
A wretched foul, bruised with adverfity, 
We bid be quiet, when we hear it cry ; 
Bat were we burden'd with like weight of pain. 
As much, or more, we ftould ourfelves complain. 
So thou, that haft no unkind mate to grieve thee. 
With urging helplefs patience would'tt relieve me : 
But if thou Dvc to fee like right bereft. 
This fool begg'd patience in thee will be left. 

Luc, Well, I will marry one day, but to try % 
Here comes your man, now is your husband nigh. 

- Enter Dromio rf Ephefus. 

Air. Say, is your tardy mailer now at hsfDd ? 

£. Dro, Nay, he's at two hands with me, and that 
my two ears can witnels. 

Air. Say, did'ft thou fpeak with him ? know'ft thou 
hismind? 

J?» Dro._ Ay, ay, he told his mind upon mine ear, 
Beflirew his hand, I fcarce could under* Hand it. 

Luc. Spake he fo doubtfully, thou could'ft; not fed 
his meaning ? 

E: Dro. Nay, he ilruck fo plainly, I could too well 
ftel his blows; and withah fo doubtfully, that I could 
icarce underftand'them. 

Adr. But fay,.i pr'ythee, is he coming h9me ? 
Itleems, he hath great care to pleafe his wife. 

E. Dra. Why, mifbels, fure, my mailer is horn-mad. 

Air. Horn-mad, thou villain ? 

E. Dro» I mean not, cuckold- mad 1 but, fure, he's 
ilark mad : 
^ ?n I deiir'd him to come home to dinner, 
1 uk'd me for a thouiand marks in gold : 
* diuner-time, quoth I » my goldj quoth he : 

Youf 
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SCENE changes to the Street. 

' Enter Anttphotis of Syracufc. 

Jht, Tp H E gold 1 gave to Dromh is laid up 

X Safe at the Center ; and the heedfal flave 
Is wandered forth in care to feck xne out. 
By computation, and mine ho^Vs r^poity 
I could not fpeak with Dromio, iince at firft 
I fent him from the mart. See^ here he comes; 

Enter Dromio 0/ Syracufc. ' 

How now, Sir, is your merry humour alter'd I 
As you love ftrokes, fo jefl with me again* 
You know no Centaur f you recciv'd no gold ? 
Your miflrefs fent to have me home to dinner ? 
My houfe was at the Phoenix ? waft thou mad» 
That thus fo madly thou didft aniwer me ? 

^. Dro, What anfwer, Sir ? when fpake J fuch a 

word ? 
Ant. Even now» even here, not half an hoiar fince. 
S. Dro, I did not fee you iince you fent me hence 
Home to the Centaur ^ with the gold you gave me. 
Ant, Villain, thou didft deny the srold^s receipt; 
And told'ft me of a. miilrefs, and a dinner ; 
For which, I hope, thou felt'ft I was difpleas*d. 

^. Dro» I'm glad to fee you in this merry vein : 
What means this jeft, I pra)t you, mailer, tell me ? 

Ant, Yea, doft thou jeer and flout me in the teeth ? 
Think'ft thou, I jeft? hold, take thou that, and that. 

\Eeat$ Dromio^ 
^. Dro. Hold, Sir, for God's fake, now your jeft is 
earneft; 
Upon what bargain do you give it me ? ^ 

Ant. Becaufe that I familiarly fometimes 
Do ufe you for my fool, and chat with you. 
Your faucinefs ivill jeft upon my love. 
And make a common of my ferious hours : 
When the fun (hines, let foolifli gnats make fport ; 
But creep in crannies, when he hides his beams : 

If 
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If YOU will jeft with me, know my afpca, ' 

And ^ihion your demeanour to my looks i ^ ^ - 

Or I will beat this method in your fconce. 

S.Dro, Sconce, call you it? fo you wouU Icavelbat- 
tering, ! had T^chef hava it a head J an you ufe th^ 
blows long, I muft get a fconce for my head, aid in- 
fconce rt too, or elie I fhall feek my wit in my fiibul- 
ders : but, I pray, ffir, why am I beaten ? ■ 

^nt. Dofl thou not know ? 

S. Dro. Nothing, Sir, but that I am beaten. 

^»/. Shall I tell you why ? 

9. Dro. Ay, Sir, and Wherefore ^ for, they fay, every 
yiAty hath a whciiefore. ^ 

uini. Why, firft, for floutinjg^ me ; and then where- 
fore, fbr urging it the fecond time to me: 

S. Dro. Was there ever any man thus beaten out of 
feafon, 
When^ in the why, and wherefore, is neither rhime nor 

reason i 
Well, Sir, I thank you,' 
' Mk Thank me. Sir, for what ? 

S. Drc. Marry, Sir, for this foimethihg that you gave 
me for nothinet 

jint. 1*11 m^e you amends, next, to give you notliing 
" for fomething. But fay. Sir, is it dinner-time ? 

S. Dro. No, Sir, I think, the oieat wants that I, 
have. 

Ant, In good time. Sir ; what'* that \ 
. 5. Dro. Balling. 

Ant. Well, Sir, then 'twiU be dry, 
- if. Dro. if it be. Sir, I pray you cat none of \u 

Ant. Your reafon ? 
' ^i Dr9> Left it make you chokricfe, and purchaie me 
another dry-balling. 

Am. Well, Sir, learn to jeft in good time; thereat s 
time for air things.' ~ 

5. J>ro. I dnrft have dedy*d that, before you were (p 
cholerlck. 
Ant. By what nde^ Sir ? 
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5. Dr9. Many, Sir, by a rale as plain as the pfada 
Md pate of father 7?«r# himfelE 

Jha. Let^s hear it« 

^. Dro. l'here*s no time for a man to recover his hiii» 
diat grows bald by nature. 

J&, Mav he not do it by ilne $nd recovery ? 

S. Dr$. Yes, to pay a fine fcv a peruke* and recover 
Ae loft hair of another man. 

(^) Jnt, Why is Time fuch a niggard of hair, beingi 
as it is, fi> plentiful an excrement ? 

5. Drs, Becaufe it is a blefiing that he beftowa on 
beafts I and what he hath fcanted men in hair, he hath 
given them in wit. 

, Jfti.^ ^by, but there*s manjt a man hath more hiir 
than wit« 

S. Dro. Not a man of thofe, but he hath the wit to left 
his hair. 

Jnt.- Why, thoQ didft conclude liaiiy men pfadn dcil* 
ers without wic 

S. Dro, The plainer dealer, the fooner loft; yet he 
lofeth it in a kind of jollity. 

^nt. For what reason ? 

S, Dro, Fortwo, ^nd found ones too. 

jfttf. Nay, not found, I pray yon. 

$, Dro, Sure ones then. 

Jnt* Nay, not fure in a thing falfing. 

S. Dro, Certain ones then. 

-iW/. Name them. 

$, Dro, The one to fave the .money that hefpcads In 
tyring^ the other, that at dinner they fhould not Am 
in his porridge. 

. (4) Ant. ffyk TimeffichM m^ordpf. Hair, hthg, md m, 
Jo pUntiful an EjeereouHt f 

£. Dro. Betauje it is a Bliffing^ that be hejtom o» Biojh, md 
Vfbat be batb fcanted tifem in b^ir, be batb given them im fftiJJ 
purely this is Mock'reafoning, and a ConCrsdiAlon in Scnfe* 
Can Hair be fuppos^d a Bleffing,- which Time beftows on Beate 
peculiarly ; and yet that he hath fcanted them of it too ? Mine 
and Tbem, I obferve, are Tery frequently miilakea vico werfd 
fos^ ca^h other, in the old jmpreffions of our Author* 
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jfnf. You would all this time bave proved, there 11 no 
time for all things. 

S. Drd, MVry, and did. Sir ; namely, no time to 
recover hair loil by natAire. 

Ant. Bu| your reafon was not fubftantial, why there 
is no time to recover. 

S. Dro, Thus I mend it: Time himfelf is baM» 
and therefore to the world's end will have bald fol- 
lowq-8. 

Ant, I knew, ^twould be a bald concluiion : but, foft ! 
yt^ w^fu us yonder ? 

I Enter Adriana, land Lnciana. 

Adr. Ay, a^, AntipboUs^ look ibranee and fiowitj 
I Some other miflreis hath thy fweet a^eds : 
. J dm not iAihtfxA, nor thy wife, 
Thedme was once, when thou, unurg*d, woi4d*fi vow. 
That never words were mufick to thine ear. 
That never object pleafing in thine eye. 
That never touch well wekome to thy hand^ 
That never meatfweet-iavour'd in thy taile, 
Unids I fpsL^s, or looked, or touched, or carved. 
How comes it now, my husbands oli, how comes it. 
That thou art thus ellranged from thy fdf ? 
Iliyfelf I call it, being firange to me ; 
That, undividaUe, incorporate, 
^m better than thy dear felf 's better part. 
Ah, do not tear away thyfelf frem nE&e: 
For know* my. love, as etafie may'ft thp;^ f^l 
A drop of water in the breaking gulph, 
' And take unmingled thence that drop ag^n. 
Without addition or diminiOung, 
As take from me thyfelf; and not me too. 
How dearly would it touch thee to the quick, 
.-.Shottld'H thou but hear, I were licejitious? 
And that this body, confecrate to thee, 
' ^ ruffian luil (bould be contaminate ? ^ 

, Wouid*ft thou ftot fpit at me, and fpum at me, 
^ And hitrl the name of .husband in my face. 
And tear the iUin'd skin of my*liaiioC*brow» ' 
*• la And 
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And from my fai^e hand cut the wedding ring. 

And break it with a deejp-diirorcing vow ? 

I knbw^ thou canft $ and therefore^ iee^ thou da it. 

I am poStWd with an adulterate blot$ 

My blood is mingled with the crime of Itfft : 

For if we two be one, and thou play falfe^ 

J do digeil the potfon of thy flefli. 

Being nrwnpeted by thy contagion. 

Keep then mir league, and truce with thy true bed V 

I live dif-fiain^dy uiou undiihonoured. (5 ) 

jMt, Plead you to me, fair dame^ I know 70a' not ! 
In Epbefiu I am but two hours old,. 
As Itrange unto your town as to your talk. 
Whoy every word by all my wit being fcann'dy 
Wants wit hi all one word to umierftand. 

Luc Fie, brother ! how the world is changed with yoai 
When were you wont to ufe my fitter thus ? 
She fent for you by Dromio home to dinner* 

Jnt. By Dromhf I 

5. Dro. Bf mt} 

Air^ By thee ; and thus thou jdidft return ftom him. 
That he did buifet thee ; and in his blows ; 

DenyM my houfelbrhis, me for his wife. ' 

Ant. Did you converfe. Sir, with this gentlewoman ? i 
What is the couHe and drift of your compad ? » 

S. Dro, I, Sir? I never faw her 'till this time. [ 

Jnt, Villain, thou lieft; for even her very words 
Didfl thou deliver to me on the mart. ^ 

S. Dro. I never fpoke with her in all my life. 

Ant. How can ine thus dten call ^s by our names, 
Unlefs it be by inspiration ? 

Adr. How ill agrees it widi your mrity. 
To counterfeit thus grofly with your flave, ) 

(5) tliv€ diiltin*d, timt triidiJbiMutr'd^ To difiatM {ftML the x 
French Word, V^tWrr) figiiiAet, toflMtn, defh, p^ttmtt. Brt^ 
the Context requires a fenfe quite oppofite. We maft etthsr 
read, unftmm^di or, by adding an wfi(}yyb«9, and ghring thcPre- 
pofition a prhfMtm Foecc, raid dif-Jhiu'd | and than It "wilt 
n«ui# v«^4««V» mftfM* 

Abet* 
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Abtfttuig him to thwart mp in my mood ? 
Be It my wrong, you arc from me exempt. 
Bat wrong not that wrong with a more contempt. 
M)mc, J will Men on ims flecvc of thine j 
Thou art an elm, my husband, I a vine : 
Whdfe weaknefi, marry'd to thy ftronger ftate^ 
Makttmc with thy ftrength to commanicate ; 
If aught pofiejfs thee from m«, it is dro6, 
Ufurping ivy, brier, or idle mofs ; 
who, all for want of pruning, with introfion 
infcarthy fap^ and live on thy confufion. 

Jut, To me flie fpcaks ; (he moves me for her thcami 
^ns^, was I marry'd to h^ in my dream ? 
Or fleep I now, and think I hear all this ? 
what error drives our eyes and ears amifb ? 
Unul I know this fure uncertainty, 
i n entertain the favoor'd fallacy. i 

^^-promo, go bid the fervants fpread for dinner. 

ff. Dro. Ohji for my beads ! I crofs me for a fioner. 
This IS the Fairy land ; oh^iptgbt of fpighte ! 
We talk with goblins, oapho, and elvilh fprights 5 (6f> 
J^e obe^ them not, this wiHehfije, 
^f\i fuck our breath, and pinch us black and blue. 

i'«f. Why prat'ft .thou to Ayfelf, and anfwcr'il 

■ not? (7) 

i'^!' Aou 4rone, thou fnail, thoH Aug, thou fot ! 

JL T ' ^^ transformed, m'after, am not I ? 
, -w. I think, thou art in mind, and fo am I. 

l*)>« un wib G6Hins, bwtt, MiiieVoip Sft{ghU';\ They 

J«8nt fancy, they taikM with GobUnt and Sprigbts 5 but why 

^ Owl,, in the Name of Nonfenfe ? Or could Owl, fuck 

J*" Breath, and pinch them black and blue ? I dare fay, 

vT Headers will acquiefce In the Juftnefs of my Emendation 

P*« The Word is comnnon with ottr Author in oflicr 
•^^ases. 

(7) ^ prat'JI tbou tc ihyfilf f 
jl^ I^Qmio, thou Dromio, fnaiU thorn Jlug, tbon fit J] In the 
* ^ thefe Lines, Mr. Rewe and ♦Ir. Pof»4 have Both,- for 
^ Reafon I cannot tell, curtaird the Meafure, and dif- 

I 3 . mounted 



198 Tbe Comedy of Errors. 

S, Dr§. Nay, mafter, both in mind and in my (hape. 

jivt* Thon liaft thine own fbrm. 

S, Br9. No s I am an ape. 

Luc. If thon art chang a to aught, 'tis to an afs. 

S, Dro, *Ti8 true j ihe rides me, and 1 long for ^a6. 
*Tis fo, I am an afs ; elfe it coold never be. 
But I (hould know her^ as well as fiie knows me. 

Jdr, Come, come, no longer will I be a fbol» 
To put the finger in the Eye and weep, 
Whild man and mafter laugh my woes to (com. 
Come, Sir, to dinner; DrMviV, keep the gate; 
Hiubaiid, V\\ dine above with you to day. 
And (hrive you of a thonfand idle pranks ; 
Sirrah, if any ask yon for your mlailer. 
Say, he'dines. forth, and let no creature enter : 
Come, Mtr ; Dremio, play the porter well. 

jfMt. Am I in earth, in heaven, or in hell ? 
Sleeping or waking, mad or well advis'd ? 
Known unto thefe, and to myielf difguis^d ? 
Ill fay as they fity, and perfever io; 
And in this mift at all adventures go. 

S Dr§. Mafter, fiiall I be porter at the gate ? 

jfdr. Ay, let none enter, left I break your pate. 

Lite. Come, come, Jmi^Usf we dine too late. 

[Exnmtt 

• 

mounted the dofigrel Rhyme, which I have replac*d Irom tbs 
firfl Fciio, The fecond Verfe it there Ukewife read } . 

Drdmio, rAMrDromio, thwfnai/, th»mjhtg, tbtmfii. 
The Verfe is thus half-a Foot too long $ my CorreAlonxuref that 
Fault I befides ik9B$ correfponds with the other Appeliations 
of Reproach, 
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A c T nr. 

5 C E N E,^ the Street before AiitiphoIisV 

Houfe. 

\ Enter Antipholis tf Ephefus, Dromio ^EphefuH 

Angelo, and Balthazar. 

£. Antipholis. 

I ^^ O O D Signior Angela^ vou muft excufc us ; 
\J My wife is ihrewiSi, when I keep not hourft; 

Say that I lingered with yoa at your (hop 
To fee the nsaking of her carkanet ; 
And that to morrow you will bring it home. 
But here^s a Til Iain, that would face me down 
He met me on the mart,, and that I beat him ; 
And chargV] him with a thoufand marks in gold i 
And that I did deny my wife and houfe : 
Thoo» drunkard, thou, what didil thou mean by this ? 
JE, Drtf. Say, what you will, Sir j but I know what 
I know ; 
That you beat me Ht the mart, I have your hand (o 

fisow; 
If the skin were parchment, and the blows you gave 

were ink. 
Tour own hand-writing would tell you what I think. 
E, Ant. I diink, thou art an afs. 
jE. Dro, Marry, fo it don't appear (8) 
By the wrongs I fu£fer, and the blows I bear ; 

(8) Marry^fih dpth'^^jrr, 

By. the VKnngs I fyfftr, and the Bftws / har,"} Thus aH tlie 

'pAntzA Copies. But, certainJy, Tl^ir \s Cro^-purpofes in Ret- 

foning. It appears, DrHmo is an Afs by his making no Relif- 

tancc : becaufe an Afs, being kickM, kicks a|ain. Ouf Author 

SMTcr argues at this wild Rate, where bis "text is genuine. 

I4 I 
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I fliould kick, being kickt ; and^ being at that pafs» 
Yott wooU keep from my keels, and beware of an a6. 
E. Ant, Y'are fad, Signior Balthazar. Tr^y God, , 
our cheer|- 
May anfwer my gMd will, and yotnr good welcome here. 
Bal, I hold your dainties cheap, SiK^ and yoar wcl-' 

oonie dear. 
E. Ant, Ah, Signior Bahbaxar^ either at flefli or flfh, 
A table-full of wdcome makes fcarce one dainty difh. i 
SaL Good meat. Sir, b connnoa ; that every churl 

afibrds. 
E, Ant. And welcome more common ; for thafs 

nothing but words.. 
BaL Small cheer, and great welcome, makes a merry 

feaft. 
E. Ant. Ay, to a niggardly hoft» and. more (paring 
gueft : 
But tho* my cates be mean, take them in good part i 
Better cheer may you have, but not with better heart. 
Biit, foit ; n^y door is lockti go bid them let us in. 
E*Dr0, Matulf Bridget, Marian, Cictfy, GtUian, Gimf 
S. Bifo^ ]^tbin^ Tyfome,lnalt-horfe, €ap<»), coxcombf 
idiot, patch !^ 
Either get thee fi-om the door, or fit down at the hatch : i 
Doft thoo conjure for wenches, that thou calKft for fudi 

ftore^ 
When one is one too many ? go, get thee from the 
door. 
E. Pr«. What pat^h is made our porter f my mafler 

ftaysin the flreet. 
S. Dro. Let him walk from whence he came, left he 

catch cold on^s feet. 
E. Ant. Who talks within there? hoa» open the. 

door. 
t. Dra. Right, /Sir, PU tell you when* an yott*^li tell me 

wherefore, 
E. Ant. Wherefore ? for my dinner : I hav« not dm*d 

to day. 
^. Dro. Nor to day here you muft not i come again, 
when yott may. 
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5. Ai. What art thoii, that keep'ft me oat from tfae 

houfe I owe ? 

6. Dr0. Tbe porter for this ttme^ Sir, and my name ia 

Dromh 
. B* Pr§. O villfun, thoa liaft ftoirn both mine office 

and my name: 
The one ne'er got me credit, the other middle Uame. 
If thoo hadft been Dremi* to day ki my place, 
Thoa woold'ft have cha^g^d thy face tot a name» or thy 
name for an afs. 
Ltue. [«t»/Af«r J What a> coile is there» Drmi^ f yk^ 

are thofe at tbe gate? 
E. Dro, Let Say nailer in, Lua. 
Lucif Faith, no ; he domes too late ; 
And fo tell ybor maAsr* 

E. Dri. O loid, I muft langh ; 
Have at jroa Ivith a Pr0<citfr^.--^Shall I fet in my flaff ? 
Luct. Have at you with anodier ; that's when, caa 

yotttcH? . ^ 

S. Dro. If thy name be calt*d Luct^ Lncip% thou hail 

laArer'd him virdl. 
E, Am. Do you hear, you minion, you'll let us ii^ 

I irbw }.. 
Lmce. I thought to have askt yoq, 
. S. Dr$. And yoa find, no. 

S, Dr9. So, come, help, well ftruck ; there was blonr 
for blow. . 

E, A(h. Thou baggage, let me in. 

Ima, Gan.yvmteHfor.wheiib^e? 

E. Dro, Mailer, knock the door hard. 

hun: \M him knock, 'tiil it ake. 

E. Ant. You'll cry for this, minion^ if I beat the door 

down. ' 

Lua. What needs all that, and a pair of ftocks in the 

town \ 
Ad^. \wthin\ Who is that attbc door^ that keeps aQ 

this noife I 
5. Dr9. By my troth, your town is troubled with nn- 

ndy boyt^: Jr .' . , 

I 5 E.Ani^ 
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E, Ant. Are yon there, wife ? you m^ht lu^e CMie 

before. 
Adr. Yoar wife. Sir knave f go, gee yoa from die 

door. , ^ ' 

£. Dro. If vou went in pain, naSer, this knaiik woald 

go fore. 
Ang, Here is neither cheer. Sir, nor welcomes we 

would fain have either. 
Bal. In debating which was befl, we fliall part witb 

neither. 
JT. Dfv. They (hind at die door, matter I- bid them 

welcome hither. 
E, AKt. There's fomething in die wM^ that we can- 
not get in. 
E. Dr9 YoQ would &y fo^ nuiAer, if your garmenta 

were thin. 
Your cake here » warm within : you fend here in the 

old : 
It would HI ike a man madiu a buck to be fobougbtand 

fold. w 

' E. Jba. Go fetch me fomething, IH break ope t&e. 

gate, 
S. Drc* Brcnk any thing here, and rS-bneak your 

knave's pate. 
E. Dro. A man may break a word' with you, Sir> ahd 

words are but wind ; 
Ay, and break it in your face, fo he break it. not be^ 

S.Dro. It fcems then wanteft breaking'; oitt upon 

tkee, hind ! 
£. Dra. Heie^s too much, uu ufon thie§ .1 pray 

t\tffW me in. . "^ 

S.^ro Ay, wh?n fowls have no feaditrs, and fift 

have no fin. 
E. Ant. We)}, rn break in, go borrow me a crow^ 
£. Drg. A crow without feathery mailer, mean yoi»fof 
For a fi(h wthout a fin, there's a fowl without a fear 

' tner: . ,f ; • . 

If a dow help us ID, firrah, we*BpIiick4tjaBow tpge- 
<hcr, 

E.J^. 
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JS. Jmi* Go, i^et tUee ^ne, fetch me an iron crow. 

JU/. HaVt patience. Sir: oh, let it not be £>. 
Herein jroa war againft your repatatton. 
And draw within the compals of fufped 
TV inviolated honour of yoar wife. 
Qnce, this ;^your long experience of her wifdom^ 
Her fobb* virtue, years, andmodefly, 
PkaduDn her part Tome caufe to you unknown; 
And doubt not. Sir, but (he will well excufe. 
Why at this time the doors are barred againh yoI^ 
Be nil*d by me, depart in patience. 
And let us to the ^gtr all to dinner ; 
And abont evening come yourfelf aloae, 
To know the reafim of this ITrange reftraint. ^ 
If by firong hand you offer to break in. 
Now in the ftirring pafTage of the day, 
A vulgar comment will bemade of it ; 
And uiat fuppofed by the common rout, 
Aeainft your yet ungalled eftimation. 
That m^y with foul intrufion enter in. 
And dwell upon, your grave when you are dead : 
For flander nves upon fucceSion i » 
For ever housed', where it once gets po^elfion^ 

£. Mt, You have prevailed ;. I will depart in qui^t^ 
And, in defpightof wrath, (9} mean to be merry. 
I know, a wench of excellent difcourfe. 
Pretty and wittyi wild, and, yet too, geptlei 
There will we dine : this woman that I mean. 
My wife (but, I.proteft, without defert,) 
Hath oftentimes upbraided me withal i 
To her will we to dinner. Get you home, 

(9) And, inDefpf'zht of Mirth,} In defptght of what Mirth f 
We don*t find, that it was any Joke^ or. nnatter of Mirth, to 
be Ihttt out of Doors by his Wife. I 'make no Doubt therefore, 
but I hate reflor*d the true Reading. Antrphotii'% Paflion ia 
plain enough an thro* this Seene : and^ in the next A£^, we 

find him confeding how lingry He was at this Jun^nre. 

And Md not 1 in Rage de^rt from tbena f The Circttii^ances> 
1 think, fuft^ently juflify my Emendation* 

• • ^ ■ • And 
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And fetch the chain i by this^ I know, %l ttadc> 

Bring it, F pray you, to the Pcfrcufine^ ■ 

For there's the houftk: that chain Will I bi^ftbW, 

( Be it for nothing tut to fpight my Wife,) 

Upon mine hoflefe there. Good Sir, make hafte : 

Since mine own doors refufe to entertain: me, 

lUl knock elfewhere, to fee if they'll difdain me. . 

Jng. ri\ meet you at that place, fome hotir, S&v 
hehce. 

E. JntJ^ Do fo i this jeft fliall coft tbt fpttie txpenk^. 

S C E ^1 E, ih Htmfi of Amiphclis ef E^lidus, 

Entir Lociana, <wUh Antiphdlis of Syracufe. 
Luc. AND may k be, that y#a have qmce ftirgpi 

A husband^s office f. ftall, jiniiphiiij faatejr, 
Ev'n in the fpring ef love, thy bve^fpritigi fot f 
Shall love, in buildings grow «> raiIlafe^ 
If yon did wedmy fillea- for her wealthy 

Then for her weftlth^s fake ofe her wkh svone kindaed^ 
Or if yon like efwhere, ^ it by ileallit; 

Muffle your falfe love with fome fliew of blindneis » 

(») And may kit, fhatyw At^e fuitefir^Bi 
An ttitihanJT^ Offict f Shall, Antipholli, 
Eni'n in thi ^f>rtng •f Ltmt, thy Uvt-Jfringt fVif 
Shall love in buildiflgs gnw fi tainau t} Thii PafRig^' 
has hitherto labeor^d under a double Corrvptioa. , Wbat Coii« 
ccit could our Editors have of Z.«v< in Buildings, growing nri-^ 
nttt ? Our Pott meant no more than thist Shall thy Leve* 
fpringj rot, even in the Spring of Love f and (hall thy Love 
grow ruinous, eir'n while it is but buU4ing up ? The next Cor- 
ruption is by. an accident at Prefs, ae I take it $ This Scene for 
Fifty two Lines fucceffivdy is ilriaiy in altem»te Rhymes i and 
this Meafore is never broken, but in the Sucnd, and Fourth^ 
Lines of theft two Couplets. 'Tis certain, I think, a Monofyr- 
lablc dropt from the Tail of the Second Verfe : and I have vc»- 
lur'd to fupply it by, I hope, aP probable C©nj<aure, 

Let 



Let not my fiijler read k in your eye ; 

Be not thy tongufe thy own fhame^s otufor ; . 
Look fweet, fjiemc fair ; become difioyalcy : . 

Appa'fel Vitc, like rirtue'* harfehigir : 
Bear a fair prefence, tho^ your heart be tainted: 

Teach fin the "carriage of a ho!y faint ; 
Be fecret &lfe : what need Ih^ be acquainted^ 

Whatfimple thief brags of his own attaint? 
*Tis double wrong, to truant with your bed. 

And let her read it in. thy looks at board : 
Shanie hath a baftard fatne, weQ managed ; 

111 deeds are doubled with an evil word : 
Alas, poor women ! nmke as but believe, (i i) 

Being compadt of credit, that yoa love us ; 
Tho' othets have the arm, fhew us the fleeve : 

We' in your motion turn, and you may move us. 
Then, gentle bl-pther, get you in a^in ; 

Com^rt my iifter, chear her, call htr wife ; 
TTis holy fport to be a little vain, 

When the fweet breath of flattery cohquets ftrifb. 

5. Jftt. Sweet ftiiftrefs, (what y'oof iiaihe is eHe>'I 
know not; 

I^dr by What w6nfleir you do Hit of mine :) 
Lcfs in your knowledge and your grace you (how not 

Than our earth*8 Wonder, more than earth divine^ 
Teach me, dear creature, how to think and fpeak; 

Lay open to my earthly grofs conceit^ ^ 

Smothered in errors, feeble, ihallow, weak, "" . 

The foulded meaning of yOur words' deceit f 

(11) Atas, fo6r Weme»! make ut Hit helii^e, &c.} Ittotik 
the whole Tenour of the Context it is evident, that this N^ 
gative (nt,) got Place in the firft Copies inflead of but* Anii 
tbefe two Monofyliables have by Miftake rtciproeally difpof- 
iefs'4 one another ih many other Paflagei -of our Autber*t' 
Works, Nothing can bt tnott plain than the Poet*s Senfe ii% 
this PalTage. Women, fayt'be, are fo eafy of Faith, that only 
mal^ them believe you love them, ' and they*ll take the bare 
Prefeffion, for the Subftance and Keality, 

Againd 
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Againft 1117 fours pure tmth why labour yoD» 

To make it wander in an unknown field I 
Are yovL a God I would you create me new ? 

Tranaform me then, and to your powV FIl yield. 
But if that I am I, then, well I know. 

Your weeping ^Aet is no wife of mine ; 
Nor to her bed no homage do I owe i 

Far more, far more, to you do I decline. 
Ob, train me not» fweet mermaid; with thy note^ 

To drown me in thy filler's flood of tears; 
Sing. Siren^ fortlwfelf, and I will dote; 

Spread o*er the ulver waves thy golden hairs^ 
~ And as a bed Til take thee, and there lye : 

And in that glorious fuppofition think. 
He gains by death, that hath fuch means to die; 

Let love, being light, be drowned if (he fink. 

Imc, What, are ypu mad> that you do reafonfo"? 

S. Ant* Not mad, but mated ; how, I do not know. 

lAtc. It is a fault that fpringeth from your eve. 

S, Ami, For eazing on your beams, fair fun, being by. 

Luc. Gazp wnere you (hould, and that will clear your 
light. 

5. Amu As good to wink, fweel love, as look on 
nizht. 

Luc. Why call you me, love ? call my fitter fo. 

Z. Ant. Thy filler's filler. 

Luc, That's my filler. 

5. Ant, No; 
It is thyfelf, mine Own felPs better part : - 
Mine eye's clear eye, mj dear heart's dearer heart. 
My food, my fortune, and my fweet hope*s aim. 
My fole earth's heaven, and my heaven's claim.^ 

Luc, All this my filler is, or elfe (hould be. 

^. Ant. Call thyfelf fiiler, fweet; for I mean thee:^ 
Thee will I love, and with thee lead my ^^t ; 
Thou had no husband yet,, nor I no wife* 
Give me thy hand. 

Luc. Oh, foft. Sir, hold you fiilli 
m fetch myMer, to ge( her good will. 

\E9cit Luciansk 
Enitf 
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. Enter Dromio 0/* S/racufe. 

$, AhP. Whifj how now, Dnmoj whero rini*ftdioa A 

feft? 

S. Dr9 Do iovL know me. Sir \ asn I Dr^mh P I taa 
yoar man f «m I myMff 

S. /fnt. ThotL art Drpmh^ thoa art my mao, tiioa arl 
thyfclf. -. .. » 

S. I}r9, I am-aa afs, I am a woiiian*t9iaOy and befides 
toyfdf, 

S. Ant. VfhaX womaii*8 man? and liow befidtt. tbyv 
fclf? 

^t Dr9^ Maityy Str»' befideriay&lf» I am .doe to a 
woman ; one that claims me, one that JUamta me, oof 
that will have me, 
' S. Ant. Whatdaim lays ihe to thee ? 

B. Dr$, Marry, Sir, fiich a claim as you would by to 
yoor hor (e ; andihe would have me as a beaft , not thit» 
I being a bead, ihe would have me ;> but that^, be^ig 
^ very beiatf y treature, kys ckmn to itie* 

S.Ant. Whath Acf * 

S. Dro. A very reverent body; ay, fech a otte as & 
man may not (peak bf, without he fay. Sir revefeiee ^ 
I have but lean, Iiidk in the match j and yet is ihe « 
WondVous fat marriage. 

^ Jnt. How dofl thou meant a fat marriage t 

<S» Dr0. Marry, Sir, ihe^sthe kitchen- wench, and aS 
greafe ; and I know not what ufe to put her to, , but to 
make a lamp of her, and run from he£ by h^ own Ifghtl 
I warrant, her ragi, ain'd^e. tallow in tl^em,;will burn 
a PoJan/f winter z if (he lives 'till doom£iay, ihe'U.bnta.a 
week longer than the whole wcM^ld. : -» v . ' , 

S: Ant. What complexion is (he of?- » s . ' • 

S, pfo. Swart, like rty (hoe, but her fiice nothing like ^ 
fo dean kept i for why ? ihe fweats, a man may go over 
(hoes in the grime <^it. 

S. Ant. That's a fault, that waterwill mend. 

S. j>ra. ^Of^ Sir, 'tis in grain i lisah'^^ fiood cdiild 
loj.doir- . ... . , . , ',' ', ■ 



S, Ant. (12) What's Jier name ? 

S. Dr9, NtHf Sir ; — but her nanae and three quarten 
(Ihat^it; andlimd.durte^ioartti^} will not t»9mt her 
n-om hip to hip. 
^ S.Ant. Thenihebaar^ fome bfeadih I 

5. Dro. No longer from hea4 to fbo^ than from hip 
to h^ ; fte is fpherical> like a globe: I could find out 
countries in her. 

S. A^. In wha:tj3trt of her body flands hthndf 

S. Dr$. Many, Sir, in her buttocks ; I found it out 
l^-the-bogi. - ■.':-'• 

S, Ant. Where Sc9ti^ f 
' 9. Dr$. I found it osxhj dit biitemieif; luurdin the 
faimei>f her hmd. . . ) - 

S. Ant. ( 1 3) Where Frana f 

S.Dro. In her forehead ; arm\l akid^revtrted, making 
mfe agunfl her heir.——— ' 

S.At, 

{n) S» Aflt. ff^Ut't btrNMuf 

it, an EU and ihree ^krtert, tec,} This Pal&{p0 has hitherto 
kin fts.pefp|ext <ind unintelUgible^ as it is no^r eafy, and truly 
liiii«|Mirotts« If a Ctmtndrum be rdlor'd^ln (etfii^ it rights whp 
piv help it ? There lu-e enough befides in our Authoir^ and 
Sen yobttfoM, to countenance that eufrent Vice of the TimsS 
when this Play appear*d^ Nor is Mr. Fofe, in the Chaftity d 
his Tade^ to brifUe up at^Mte for' the Revival at tMs Wktivfin, 
fince I owe the Corre^n to the Sagacity df the ingcaious 
Dr. TJHirlfy. 
(13) S. Ant. ^Il'frf France? 

kimn/t i^Hair.] AH the other Countries, mentioaM in thia 
Defcription, are in />yMiM^ Replies faticiqaUy chara^efis'd^ 
but here, as the Editors luire ordered it, no RemarK is mada 
«p«n FrM€9 ( nor any ^'nlhtk given, why it fiiottld be in her 
forehead t but only the Kitchen- wcnch*s high Forehead is ral- 
lied, as pnfliing back her Hair. Thus all the modem £di« 
tions $ but ^ the firft Folio reads ' making Wmr againft btr 

gclf. ! , A nd I am very apt to think, this Laft iS the true 
eaciing ; and that ah Mfuivopte, as the Fr^lrr^tall it, a double 
Meaning is defign*d in the Poet*s AHufion i and thbrefbre f 
have replaced it in the T«a:t« In 15S9, Oauy III* gf Frsnc§ 

being 



Tbe Cffmedj^ 4^f IE KtL OK "^i. 209 

S. Ant. Where EmUmif 

S. Dro, I lookM for the chalky cljifi» but I coukl 
find no vtrhitenefs in them ; but I gaeis» it flood in her 
chin, by the fait rke«ro that ran between SratuitsndL it. 

S. Am. Where Sfmu t 

S. Dro. Faith, I fiiw it not, bat I felt it hot ia Ust 
breath. 

S, i4nt. Where Amirua, the Indies P 

S. Dro, Ohy Sir, opon her nofe, all o*cr embelli(h*d 
with rabies, carbuncles, faphires ; dedinng thek rich 
afpefl to the l^ot breath of Spah, who fent whole ama- 
does of carradls to be bailaft at her nofe. 

S. Ant. Where &ood Be/gia, tkc N^tbirkmJsP 

S.Dro, Oh, Su', I did not look fo low. To con- 
clude, this drudge, or diviner, laid claim to me^ caird 
mt Dromh, fwore I was afiiQtr*d to her, told me what 
privy marlu I had about me, as the mariks of my (hoaklery 
the mole in my neck, die great wart on my left arm* 
tl^ I, amaz'd, ran from her as a witch. And, I thtnk» 
if iSy breaft had not been made of faith, and my heart 
of fteel, file had transform^ me ta ^ cUrtsd-d^, and 
made me turn i*th* wheel. ^ 

S. Ant, Go, hie thee prefently ; poft to the road« 
.And if the wind blow any way from ftore« 
I will not harbour in this town to night. 
If any bark pat forth, come to the mart ; 
Where I will walk, *uJl thoa return to me : 

being flaVd^ and dying of his Wovnd, was Ai€c«cded hy Htnty 
IV. of Navarrt^ Whom he appointed his Swceeflbr ; but vcho& 
Ciaim the States of Franct refifted, on account of his being a 
Proteftant. This, I t^e it, is what he means, by Travu mal&> 
ing IVar againfl htr Heir, Now as, in 1591, Queen Eii»ahtth 
fent over 4000 Men, under the ConduA of the Earl of Efftm, 
to the Affiftance of this Henry of Navarre \ it feems to ma 
very probable, that during this Escpedition being on foot, thia 
Comedy made its Appearance. And it was the fineft Addrefa 
imaginable in the Po^t, to throw fuch an oblique Sneer at 
France, for oppoling the Succeflion of that HeiV, whofe Claini 
his Royal Miftrefs, the Queen, had fent over a Force to cft»* 
llliibx aad oblige them to ackaowledge. 

If 
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If ereiy one kttownSf and we know iipne» 

Tit time, I think, to trudge, pack and be gone. 

S. Dr9. As ^m a bear a man wodd rim for life. 
So fly I from her that wodd be my wife. [£^/. 

S.Jmt. There's none but witches do inhabit here; 
And therefore *tis high time that I were hence: 
She, that doth call me husband, even my foul 
Doth for a wife abhor, fiut her fair fifter, 
Poflcft with fttch a gcndb fovercign grace. 
Of fach inchafttmg prefence and difconrfe^ 
Hath almoll made me traitor to my felf : 
But left myfelf be guilty of felf wrone, 
I'll ftop mine ears again& the mermaid's fong. 

Enter Angelo, nvith a Chain* 

Amg. Mafter JntipboUsj*^ 

8, Ant, Ay, that's my name. 

Jng. I know it well, Sirj lo, here is the chatni 
I thought t' have ta'cn you at tht'PorcttftMe; 
Thi^ chain, unimih'd, mademe ftay thus longj. 

S. Ant. What is^Qur will, that I ihall do with this I : 

Ang. What pleafe yourfelf. Sir; I have made it for yoii. 

S. Ant, Made it. for me, Sir ! I befpoke it not. 

Ang. Not once, nor twice, but twenQr.times, you have s 
Go home with it, and pleafe your wife withal i 
And foon at fuppcr-time TJl vifit you, 
And then receive my mony for the chain. 

S. Ani. I pray you. Sir, receive the mony now % 
For fear you ne'er fee chain, n^ mony, m^re. 

Ang, You are a merry man. Sir; fare you well. 

{Exit. 

8^ Ant. VJhAt I ihoald think of this, I Cfinnot tell : 
But this I think, there's no man is fo vain. 
That would refufe fo fair an ofFer'd chain. 
I fee, a man here needs not live by fhifts. 
When in the fbeets he meets fuch golden gifts : 
1*11 to the mart, and there for Jfromio fUv ; 
If any fhip put out, then ifarart away. \Exit^ 

ACT 
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C T IV. 
SCENE, ne Street. 

Ettttr a- MerebaHty Angelo, and au Officer. 

Mbrchant. 

You know, fince Penticofi the Atm is due-; 
And fince I have not much untx)rtan'd you; 
Nor now I had not, but that I am bound 
To Ferfia^ and want gilders for my voyage : 
Therefore make prefent facisfaflion ; 
Or I'll attach yon by tins officer. 

Jmg, £v*n jail the fum, that I do owe to yoo. 
Is growing to me by Jntipbolis ; ' 
hSi^ in the inftant that I met with yoB» . 
He bad of me a chain : at five o^dock, ' ^ 

I (ball receive the mdny for the fame : 
Pleafe you but walk with me down to his hon(e» 
I will difcharge my bond, and thank you too. 

£a[^^ Antipholis ^ Eph^fut, tf«M/Dromiof/^Bp]iefiis» 

mfr^m thi Cnirtex0nC$. 

Offi. That labour yop may favc : fee, where he comes. 

E.^Jnt* While I go to the goldfinith's houfe, go thou 
And buy a rope's end ; that will I beftow 
Among my wife and her confederates, ^ 

For locking me out of my door^ by day. 
But, foft; I fee the goldfmith : get thee gofte» 
Bay thou a rope, and bring it home to me. 

E, DrQ. 1 buy a thouland pound a year! T buy a 
rope f [vff JW/ Dromio* 

£. Jnt> A mate is well holp up, that tru^s toyoit:, 
I promifed your prefence, and the chain : 
But neither chain, nor gold(mith, cwt to me : . 

Betik% 
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Belike, you thought, our love would lail too ldi)|( 
If ft were chained together ; tkerefere came no(. 

Ang, Saving your merry humour, here's the note, 
H6w much your chain weighs to. the utmoft carrat ^ 
The finenefs ofthe' gold, Uie chargeful fafhion ; 
Which do amount to three odd'ducats more» 
Than I ft^nd debted to this gebtleman $ ^ 
J pray you, fee him prefently difchara'd ; 
Foi* he is bound to fea, and days but for h. 

E. Ant. I am not fumiih'd with the prefent mopy x 
Befides, I have fome bofinefs in the town ; 
Good Signior, take the Granger to my houfe. 
And with you take the chain, and bid my wife 
Dj»bur(e the fum on the receipt thereof; 
Perchance, I will be there as loon as you. 

Ang. Then you will bring the chain to her yourfclf ? 

M.Ant. No; bear it with you» left I come not time 
enough. 

Ang. Well, Sir, I will : have jou the chaia about 
you? ^ 

£. Ant. An i/ 1 have not. Sir, I hope, yoa have :. 
Or dfe you may return without yQur mony • 

At^, Nay, come, I pray you. Sir, give me the chiun } 
Both wind an4 tide flay for this gentfeman ; . 
And J, to blame, have held him here too long. 

M. Anu Good lord, you life this dalliance to excofe 
Your breach of prpoiife to the Fwcufmi : 
I (hould have cmd you for not bringing it ; 
But,, like a (hrew, you firft begin, to brawl. 

Mir. The hour ftcals on ; I pray you. Sir, difpatch. 

Ang. You hear, how he importupes me ; the chain— « 

E. Ant. Why, give it to my wife, and fetch your 
mony. 

Ang, Come, come, you know, I gave it you ev'n now. 
Or fend the chain, pr fend me by fqme tpkei^. 

E. Ant. Fie, now you run this humour out of breadi i 
Come, whereas the chain ? I prav you, let me fee it. 

Mer. My bufinefs cannot brook tlm dalliance : 
Good Sir, fay, .wheV you'll anfwer me, or no; 
J^jr^, 111 Jeave him to the officer^ 

£• AnK 



£. i&f . I anfwer you ? why (hoald I anfwer yoa \ 
Jmg, Tlxt mony that yoit owre me for the chtia«> 
B. Ant. I owe yoa fiOiie» MUl I receive the chain, 
jffl^. Yea kaow^ I gave it you half an hour fince. 
E,j^, You gave mentme ; you wrong me modi tb 

Ang, Yoa wroi^ me nfeore* Sir, in denying it| 
Confider, how \t ftaiids upon my credit 

Mer, Well, officer, arreft him at my (bit 

Offi. I do, and durge you in the Dnke*8 fname to 
obey Bie. 

' .^. This touches me in reputation • 
Either conicnt to pay the ium roi^me, 
(^ I attach you by tliis officer. 

E. Am, Confeat to payfbr that I never had f 
Arreft me, foolilh fellow* if thou dar'ft. 
. Abif, Here is thy fee, arreft him, offiocv 1 
I would not ipare my brother in this cafe^ 
If he (hould fcom me fo apparently. 

OJi, I do arr^ you. Sir i yO« hear. Ae fuit 

JB. Ant. I do obey thee, 'till I give thqc bail. . 
But, Sirrah, you (hall bov this fport as dear , •. 
AaallthemetaliD your fhop^ll anfwer. V .» 

Ang, Sir, Sir, I fhall have law in Epbefut^ 
To your notorious ihame, I doubt it not. 

£«/^r Dromioij/^Syracttfe,/v«r/i&r A»y; * 

S, Dro. Mkftcr, there is a bark ofEftdammm, " 
tTiat flays but till her cfwncr comes aboard y ' » 
Then, Sir, (he bears away. Our fraughtagc, Sir^ ,^ 
liiave conveyed aboard ; and I have bought ^ , 
The Ojf/, the Balfamum^ and J^-ndta. , , ^ 
The (hip is in her trim j the njerry wind 
Blows fair from land ; they ftay for nought at all| 
But for their owner, matter, andyouVfclf. 

E. Am. How now ! a mad man \ why, thou j)cevilh 
fheep, ^ - 

What fhip of Efidamnum Says for met 

5. Dtq. a ihip yoa fent me to, to hire wsift^. 

f. Am. Thoii drunken llave, I fent the* for a rope; 
. ^ Ana 
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And loM thee to what purpofc,. and what end. 

S, Dro. You fent me for a rci|)e*s-end as foon : 
You fent me to the bay^Sir, fom bark. 
^ E. Ant, I will debate this matter at more leifiare. 
And teach your ears to lift me with more heed. * 

To Adrianay villain, hie thee ftrait. 
Give l\cr this key, and tell hen « the desk 
That's cover'd o'er with Tutkijb tepeftry* • 
There is a pur(e of ducats^ let her fend it : - 
arcU her* l am airefled in the ftreet* - 
And that (hall bail me; hie thee, flave; be goae: , 
On, officer, to^rifoh-*till it come. [ExiunU 

S, Dro. To Adriina! thatis where we din*d. 
Where Donu/abei did claim me for her hasband ; 
She is too Wgi i hope, for me to compafi. 
Thither I muft, altho* againft my will, 
For fervants fnaa their mailers' minds fulfil. [EmiL 

SCENEvi^«f// io E. AntipholisV Houfi. 
Entir Adriana «*</ Laciana. 

•'**'• A H, Xuadna^ did he tempt thee fo ? 

jnLMight'ft thou perceive auficreiyi . 

i Aat de did plead m eameft, yea or no ? ^ 

LookM he 01* red or pale, or fad or mcwily ? 
W hat obfq-vatidn ma^d^it thou in this cafe. 
Of bis heiffi's mece6rs tilting in his face? 

I«r. Kril he depy'd, you had in him no right. 

7' Sf "*?*^^ 'I* ^^^ «i« none; the more my fpioht, 
X4fr. TJ^en fwore U, that he was a ftranger he^f 
AOr. And true he fwbr«, though yet forfwdrn he 

were. 
tut. Then jileaded I fpr ypu. 
^-^- And whatfaid he? ' 

^'' tSvl'"'? ^ >%^^i ^'>^ yo^, he begg'd of me. 
i WjJ what peAafion did he temptlhy love? 
FMhJ^f "^ -r^** ^ u*^ ^° ^ ^^'^^^ ^"it miiht move, 
^^r. Did'ft fpeak him fair ? ^ t ^f' 

lut. Havcj^tiejice, 1 bcfec*. . , 
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Air. I cannot^ nor I will not» bold meftill ; 
My tongue, though not my heart, (hall have its will. 
He is deformed, crooked, old and fere, 
ni-fac'd, worfe-bodyM, (hapelefs every wh^e ; 
Vidoas, un^tle, fooliih, blunt, unkind, 
Stigmatical m making, worfe hi mind. 

Luc. Who would be jcalooa then of fnch a one ? 
No evil loft is waird, when it is gone. 

Adr., Ah \ but I think him better than I iky. 
And yet, would herem others* eyes were worfe : 
Far from her neft the lapwing cries away ; 

My heart prays for him, tho' my tongue do curie. 

Entmr Oromio ^Syracufe. 

S. Df. Here, go ; the desk, the purfe; fweet iiow» 
makehafte. 

%ii£. How hall dioo loft thy breath ? 

& Dre. By running &ft. 

Air. Where is thy mafter, DromioP is he well? 

S.'Dr^. ,No, he*sin.7.ar/iir Limh, worfe than htU; 
A devil in an everlafting garment hath him. 
One, whofe hard heart is buttoned up with ficel : . . 
A fiend, a fury, pitilefs and rough, (14) 
A wcHf, nay, worfe, a fellow all in bulF; 
A backfriend, a fhoulder-clapper, one that commands 
The pai&ges of allies, creeks, and narrow hnds ; 
A hound that runs counter, and yet draws dry-foot well 9 
One, that, before the judgment, carries poor ibuU to hell. 

(14) w^ FiimJ, g Fairy, pitUrft aki r4ugh^ Dr§mf9 here 
Kringing Word in hafle that hit Mafter is arreAed, <Ulcribct 
the BmiRff by Names proper to raife Horror an^ Deteftatioa 
of fuch a Grcatwre, fueh as, a Dnni, a Fiend^ a ^•^f, *c. 
But how does Fmiry come up Co thefe ternMe Ideas ? Or wkh 
what 'Propriety can it be iifed here? Do^s he mean, that a 
Bailiff is ^^ke a Fairy in ftealing away his Mafter } The tnieft 
Believers of thofe little Phantoms never pretended to think, 
that they ftole any thing bat Children. Certainly, it will fort 
better in S«nfe with the other Names annex'd, as well at the 
CbK^tf^l a Catch-pote, to conclude that the Poet wrot«). 
■ ' M Ftt»d, Fnry^ l^c, 

Adr* 
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JJr, Wh/, man, what is the matter? 

S^ Dro. i do not koow the matter & he is Vfftfd on 
the cafe. 

^^. What» is he arrefted ? tdl me» at whofe fait. 

S. Drs, I know uot at whoGs fuit he ia arreted, weD; 
bathe's in a fuitofbuff^ which Veiled him, that lean 
tell. Will you fend him, miibefs, redemption, the mo- 
ny in his desk ? 

J^. Go fetch it, fifter. This I wonder a^ 

IMx^ Lwdana. 
That he, unknown tp m^, ihould be in debt 1 
Tell me^ was he arrefted on a bond ? 

' S, Dro. Not on a boiid, but on a ftronger thing, 
A d>ain, a chain ; do yoti not hear it ring > 

Mr. What, the chain? 

S. Dro. No, no $ the bell i *tis time that I were gone. 
It was two ere I left him, and now the clock ftrikes one. 

Jib^. The hotti^ come back ! that I did never hear. 

S, Dr»* O yes, if any hour meet a feijean^ a' tarns 
back for very fear. 

'Adr. As jf time were in debt! how fondly doft thea 
.reaibn? 

S* Dro. ftme is a very bankront, and owes more than 
'he^s worth, tofoafon. 
Nay, he^s a thief too i have you not heard men by. 
That Tims comes ftealing on by night axid day ? 
]f Time be in debt and weft, and a feijeant in the wa]r» 
Hath he not reafon to torn back an hour in a day ? * 

'£»/ir Lnciasa. 

w 

' lAir. Go, DrowMi there^s the mony, bear it flralt. 
And bring thy mafter home immediately* 

Comi^ fifter, lam preft,dowa wiih conceit i 

Conceit my comfort and my injory. (iSaMMr* 



SCENE 
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S C E N E changis U thi Sitrett. 

. Enier .Afitipholis of Syraoife. 

S. AnL np H £ R £*8 not a maa I meet, bu( doth fa^ 

•■> lute ii^e. 

As If I were thgir well acquainted friend ; 
And every one doth call me by iny name. 
Some tender mony to nae, fdme invite me \ 
Some other jgiv<s me thanks for kindnefTes i 
Some offer me conunodities to bqy/ 
£v*n now a taylor callM me inhU fhop, ' 
And IhowM me filks that he had bou^t for me 
And therewithal took meafure of my body, 
iSore; theie ari^ but imja^ginary wiles, , ..... 
And Ztf/ZWibrCerers inhabit herQ. 

i?»/fr Promio i/* Syracute. 

S. Dro. MaRer, here's the gold yoii fcnt. me .for; 
(1 5) what, have ypu got rid of the pl^ire of o)d Mam 
jiew-apparcl'd ? . ^ , , 

S. Ant, What gold is this? yihxiAtkm. do^ thou 
mean^ 

(15) nohAt^ bMvt y$u g$t the TiBure •f M Adzm Hetv-ap^ 
pMrrePd /] A (hort Word or two- mufi have flipt out here, by 
Tome Accident in. copying, or atPre& ; othe^wife I have no 
Conception of the Meanins of the Paflkge. The Cafe is this. 
DromtVs Mafter had been arrefted, and Tent hit Servant home 
for Mony to redeem him s. . He miining hack with the Mony 
meets the Twin Antipbolii, whoni he roiftakes for his Mafter, 
and feeing him dear of the Officer before the Mony was come^ 
he cries in a Surprife j 

JFbkiy bav$ yw got rid of the Piffure of old Adam nno-t^ 
fanPd f For fo I have ventured to fupply, by Conje£lure. But 
why is theOfllcer caird old^fi^m new-apparelM? The AIlu- 
fioB is to AdUm in his State of Innocence going naked ; and 
Imm^iatdy alter the Fall: being cloathM' in a Frock of ^htni. 
Thus he was new-appareird.: and, in like manner, the Zer- 
of the CiuMtr were formerly clad in Buff^ or CaUui-ikin, 

the Author hiimottrottlly a little lower calls iu 

Vol. III. K 5.Z)r«. 
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S. Dr9. Not that Adam, that kept the panulife ; but 
diat Mam, tiiat kcept i^ prifon i he that goes in the 
calves-skin, that was kill'd for the prodigal ; he that 
came behind* you. Sir, tik^ an eril ao^l, and bid yoa 
forfake your liberty, 

5. ^/. lundemand'theenot. 

S. Dro. No } why, 'tis a pkin cafe ; he that went like 
a bafe-viol in a cafe of leather ; the sumi. Sir, that when 

Sendemen are tired, ^yes them a fob, and *rc(b them ; 
e, Sir, that t^cs pitv on decayed men, and gives *eiE 
foits of durance ; he, that fets np his reft to do more ex- 
ploits with his mace, than a morris-pike. 

S. Ant. What f thoo mean'it an officer? 

S.Dro.' Ay, Sir, the feijeant of die band ; he» dutt 
brings any man to anfwer it, that breaks his bond ; one 
that diinKs a man ahyays gohig to bed, and fidth, God 
give you good reft ! \ ^ 

S. Ant. Wei), Sir, tiicre reft in yonr foolery: 
Is there any ihip tuts fordv to-night ? may we be gOM? 

5. fyto. Why, Sir, I brought yon word an hour fince, 
Aat the bark BxH^ttm puts forth te-i^ght, and thai 
were you hindered by the feijeant, to tan^ for the hoy 
Jhkef I hew are the angelt that yon fent for^ to dcUvcr 
you, 

S. Ant. The fellow is diftrafti and li»Mi I, 
And here we wander in illnfions ; 
Some bkibd power deiivet us frwn hcnoe! 

Untir a CmrttTum. 

Cmt. WeK met; wetFmet, mafter AniipMit. 
I fee, Sir, yon have found the goMfinidinow : 
Is that the chain yon promisM me to-day ? 

^. Ant, Satan, avoid I I charge thee, tempt nie not. 

5. Dro. Mafter, is this mifbrefi Satan? 

5. Ant, It is the-dcvil. 

$. Dro, Nay, ftie is worfe, fhe^s the devil*s dan^^ and| 
liere (he comes in the habit of a light wei^ch, ai^ 
comes, that the wenches (ay, God dan nie» dat'a 
much as to fay, God make me a light woicik It 
written, .they appear to men lik« aiqfw<»f E^ \ 
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u an effe£k of fire, attd fire wiH born ; irgo^ light wenches 
will burn ; cbme not n^ar her. 

Cour. Your man and yon are marvelload merry, Sir. 
Wtf you go With me, we'll mend oardinner here ? 
. S. Dro, Madefy if yoa da expeik fpoonmeat, be- 
^peak a long fpoon. 

S. Am. Why, Droma f 

S, Dr», Mairy , he muft have a long fppon, that moft 
Mv^thed^il. 

S. jdni. Avoid then, fiend ! what tell'ft thoa me of 
fupping ? 
Thoa art, as yQu are all, a forcere& : 
I conjure thee to leave me, and be gone* 

Cour, Give me the ring of mine, yoa had at dinner. 
Or for my diamond the chain you pfpmis'd, 
And IMl oe gone. Sir, and not trouble you. 

S. Dro. ^Stat devils ask bat the par^gs of one^s naif, 
a raib* a hair^ a drop of blood, a pin^ a nat| a cherry- 
fione : bat tie, more covetous, would have a chain. 
Mafteri be wife,; an if you give it het, the devil will 
ihake her chain, and fright us with itr 

Cour. I pray you. Sir, my ring, or eUe the diain ; 
I hop^ you do not mean to cheat me fo f 

S, Ant. Avaunt, thou witch ! come, Dromo^ let us go. 

S^ Dro. Fly pride, (ays the peacock; miRrefs, that 
you know. [Exeunt. 

Manet Courtezan. 

* • • • . 

Cotir. Now, out of doubti AntifboHs h mad; 
Elfe would h^ never fo deme^ hlnifelf . 
A ring he hath of mine worth forty ducats. 
And for die fame he promised me a chain; 
Both one, and other, he denies me now. 
The resdbn, that I gather, he is mad, 
(Befides thh prefent inftance of his rage) 
Is a mad tale he told to day at dinner, ' ; 
Of his own door bemg tiut a^nnfi^ his entrance. 
Belike,, his wife, acquainted with his fit». 
On purpofe flint the doors agfind his' way. 
Mj way IS now to bie home to his koufe, 

K a And 
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And tell hb wife, that, being lunatick. 

He rufli'd into my hoafc, and took perforce 

My ring away. This courfe I fitteft chufe ; , 

for forty ducats is tQO much tt lofe. [Extt. 

SCENE changes to the Street. 
Enter Antipholis af Ephcfw, '^ith a Jailor. 
M y«^T7EARm€notiman;IwUnotbreakaw2;; 

mony, ' 

To warrant thee, as I am 're(W for. 
My wife is in a wayward mood to day. 
And will not Hghtly truft the nacffenger. 
That I (hould be attach'd m Ef^efis, 
1 tell you, 'twill found harlhly m her cars.- 

Enter Dromio of Epkcfus, with a Rope" tend. 

Here comes my man ; I think, he brings the mony. 
How now. Sir; liave you that I fent you for ? 

£. Dro. Here's that, I warrant you, will pay them afl. 

£. Jnt. But Where's the mony ^ ' . 

E Dro. Why, Sir, I gave the mony for the rope. 

e' Jnt. Five hundred ducats, villain, for a rope? 

E Dro. I'll fervc you. Sir, five hundred at the rate. 

E Ant Tb what end did I bid thee hie thee home ? 

E. Dro. To a a rope's-end, Sir ; and to that end am I 

T'L And U, *at ena. Sir, I wiU jg^^J- . 

0«. Good Sir, be patient, , , , ^ . • , 
£ Dro. Nay. 'tis fojr me to be patient j I am m ad- 

verfity. 

0§. Good now, hpU thv tongue. 

£Dr» Nay, lather perfuade W to hold hw hand*. 

£. Jnt. Thou whorfon, fenf'^eMIam! 

1. Dn. ,1 would, J weie fenfelcls. Sir, th»t I might 

'°i!^«rThS'2t foifible in nothing but blow*, and 
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E. Dro, I am an' ais/ indeed ; you may prove it b/ 
my long ears. I have ferv'd him mm the hour of mX 
nativity to this inlbrnt, and have nothing at his hand* 
for my fervice but blows. When I am cold» he heats 
me with beating ; when I am warm» he cook me with 
beating ; I am wak*d with it, when I fleep ; rais'd with 
it, when I fit ; driven out of doors with it, when I go 
from home ; welc6m*d home with it^ when I return ; 
nay, I bear it on my (hpoldet's, as a beggar wont her 
brat ;^ and, I think, when h&hath lam'd me, I (hall beg 
with it from door to door. 

£ff/^r Adriana, Luciana, Court exan, ajid Pinch. 

£. Ant, Come, go along; my wife is coming yonder .- 

E. Dro, Mifh-efs, rejoice Jinem^ refpeft your end ; or 
rather the prophecie, hke the parrot, beware therope^s- 
end. 

E, Ant, Wilt thou ftill talk ? {Btatt Dromio. 

Cowr, How fay you now ? is not your husband mad f 

Adr, His incivility confirms no lefs. 
Good dodor Finchy you are a Conjurert 
Eftablifti him in his true.fenfe again. 
And I will pleale you what you will demand. 
. Luc, Alas, how fiery and how (harp he looks f 

Cour, Mark, how he trembles in his extafie ( 

Finch. Give me your hand, and let me feel your pulfe. 

E, Ant, There is my hand, and let it feel your ear. 

Finch. I charge thee; Satan, hous'd within this man. 
To yield poiTeifion to my holy prayers ; 
And to thy flate of darknels hie thee firait, 
1 cpnjore thee by all the Saints in heaven. 

E, Ant, Peace, doating wizard, peace; I am not mad. 

Adr. Oh, that thou wert not, poor didrelTed foul ! 

E. Ant. You minion, you, are^befe your cuftomersf 
Did this companion with the fafFron fiice ^ ' ' 

Revel and feaft it at my houfe to day, . 
Whilft upon me the guilty doors were (hut,^ 
And 1 deny 'd to enter in my houfe ? 

Adr, Oh, husband, God doth know» yott £n'd at 
home, 

K a Where, 
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Where, 'would you had reaiain'd until tkk tune, 
Fr«e from tibefe (landers and this open fiianie I 

£. Jnt. Dii}M I at home ? thou villain, w^at hy'& 
thoo? 

E. Dro, Sir> footh to faf, yoa did not dine at home. 

E, Ant. Were not my doors lock*d np, and I ihot out ? 

JE*, />r0. Perdie, yonr doors wtre iock*d, and you 
flmtont, 

£. ^0/. And did net fhe herfelf revile me ^ei>e \ 

E. Dro, SoHshble, Ihe h«rfelf revird you there. 

E, Jnt, Did not her kitchen naid rail/ taunt, and 
fcorn me? 

E, Dro, Certes, fhe did, the kitchen-veihil fcorn'd you. 

E, Ant, And did I not in rage depart from thence ? 

E, Dro, In verity, you did ; my bones bear wltnefs. 
That fince have felt the vigour of your rage; 

Adr, Js't good to footh him in thefe contraries ? 

Finch, It IS no fhame ; the fellow £nds his vein, 
A nd, yielding to him, Humours well his fren^gr. 

E, Ant, Thou haft fubom*d the goidfmith to arreft 
me. ' 

Adr. Alas, I fent you mony to redeem you» 
By Dromio here, who came in hafte fpr it. 

E* Dro' Mony by me ? heart and good will you might. 
But, furely, mafter, not a rag of mony. 

£, Ant, Went'ft not thou to her for a purfe of ducats f 

Adr, He came to me, and I delivered it. 

Luc. And I am witnefs with her, that ihe did. 

E, Dro, God and the rope maker do bear me witneis. 
That I was fent for nothing but a rope. 

Pinch, Miftrefs, both man and mailer are pofleft ; 
I know it by their pale and deadly lopks ; , 

They muft be bound, and laid in fome dark room. 

E, Ant, Say, wherefore didft thou lock me forth to 
day. 
And why doll thou deny the ba^ of gold ? 

Adr, I did not, gentle husband, loCK thee forth. . 

E, Dro, And, gentle mafter, I received no gold. 
But I confefs. Sir, that we were locked out. 

Adr, Difiemblin^ villain| thpu fpeak'ft falfe in both. 
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£. Ant DUTemblin^ harlot^ thoB art ftUein aH s 
And art confedrate with a damned pack. 
To niake a toathibciieaiijeft Gmrti of ar : 
But wkh tfaefe naiU I'll pluck out tkoTe fUre eye$, 
Tiiat would behold me in iMs ffaannfol fi>ort 

Entir three or four and ^er to bind him : hefirivii. 

Adr. Ob, bind him, bind him, let htm not come 
near me. ^ 

Pinch, More cooipafty ;*-~thc fitud fe ftrong^ithm 
him. 

tuc. Ay me, poor man, how pale and wan he looks ! 

E. Ant, What, will 70a muttbcr me f thou jailor, thoux 
I am thf iHifeoer, wik thok faffisr them 
To make a refcue ? 

CM.^Ma(ler9 ; lethim go : 
He IS my prifonef, and you {hall not have him. 

Finch. Go, bind this man, for he is frantick too. 

Adr, What wilt thou do, thou peevifti oificer ? 
Haft thou delight to fee a wretched man 
Do outrage Und difpleafure to him&lf ? ' \ 

Ojfi. He is my prifoner ; if I lei him go. 
The debt he owei, will be required of pre. 

Adr, I willdifcharge thee, ere I go from thee 5 
Bear me forthwith imto his creditor, 

\^bey hind Antipholis ani Drotnio. 
And, knowing how the debt grows, I will jny it. 
Good matter Doftor, fee him fafe conveyed 
Home to my houfe. Oh, molt unhappy day ! 

E. Ant, Oh, moft unhappy ftrumpet ! 

E, Dro, Mailer, I'm here enter'd in bond for you. 

E, Ant, Out on thee> villain ! wherefore doil thoo 
mad me ? 

E, Dro, Will you be bound for norhing ? be mad, 
good matter ; cry, the devil. 

Luc. God help, poor fouls, how idl/ do they talk f 

Adr, Go bear him bence ; filler, ftay you with me. 

[irx^««/ Pinch, Antipholis, andDiowio^ 
Szy now, whofe fuit is be arreiled at ? 

K 4 Mattent 
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Manenf Officer^^ Adriana, Luciana. and Courtixan* 

Offi, One JngeU, sl goldfmith ; do you know him f 

jfdr. I know the man ; what is the fum he owes ? 

OJi. Two hundred ducats. 

Mr. Say, how grows it due ? 

Off. JDue for a chain, your husband had of him. 

Mr, He did befpeak a chain for me, but had it not. 

Cpur. When as your husband all rn rage to day 
'Came to my houfe, and took away my ring, ^ 
(The ring I iaw upon his £nger now) 
Strait after, did I meet him with a chain. 

jfdr. It may be fo, but I did never fee it. 
Come, jailor, bring me where the the goldfmith is, 
I long to know the truth hereof at large. 

£«//r Antlpholis ^ Syracufe, nvi^b his Rafter ^4Pwm, 

4911/ Dromio ^ Syracnfe. 

Lmc^ God, for thy mercy f they are h)ofe again. 
jfdr. And come mik naked fwordt s 
Let's call more help to have them bound again. 
Ojfft. Away> they'll kill us. [fi^jr nar wi. 

Moment Anti]4idlis and Dromio. 

t. Ant. I fee, thefe witches are afraid of fwords. 

$. Dro. She, that would be your wife, now ran from 
you. 

S. Ant. Come to the Centaur ^ fetch our ftuS* from 
thence : 
1 long, that we were fafe and found aboard* 

^. Pro. Faith, day here this night 1 they will furely 
do us no harm ; you faw, tliey fpake us fair« eave us 
gold s methinks, they are fuch a gentle nation, that but 
for the mountain of mad flefli that claims marriage of 
me, I could find in my heart to flay here ilill» and turn 
witch. 

5. Ant. I win not day to nidit for all the town ; 
Therefore away, to get our fiutt aboard ; \Exewitm 

ACT 
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ACT V. 

S C E N E» -(f StrttU hefwe a Priory, 

Enter tbt Merchant and Angela 

A M G B I. O, 

I Am ferry. Sir, that I have hinderM yoa ; 
But, I proteft, he had the chain of me, 
Tho* moftdiflionefUy he doth deny it. 
. Mer. How is the man efteemM here in the city ? 

Aftg. Of very reverent reputation. Sir, 
Of credit infinite, hifi;hly beloved, 
Second to none that nves here in the city ; 
His word might bear my wealth at any time. 
Mfr. Spe2c fpftly : yonder, as I thkk, he walks. 

Enttr Antipholis AJir^ Dromio tf Syracufe. 

jing, *T]s fo ; and that felf-chain about his neck, 
Whid he forfwore moft monflroufly to have. 
Good Sir, drAW near to me, I'll fpeak to him. 
Sienior Jntipbolis^ I wonder much. 
That yott would put me to this (hame and trouble; 
And not without feme fcandal to yourfelf. 
With circumftance and oaths fe to deny 
This chain, which now you wear fo c^nly ; 
Befides the charge, the (hanie, imprifonment. 
You have done wrong to this my honeft faend ; 
Who, but for ftaying on^our controverfie. 
Had hoifted fail, and put to fea to day : 
This chain yoa had of me, can you deny it ? 

S, Ant. I think, I had ; I never did deny it. 

Mtr. y«, that you did, Sir, and forfworc it too. 

5. Ant, Who heard me to deny it, or ferfwear itF 

Mer. Thefe ears of mine, thou know'd, did hear thee; 
Fie on thee, wretch I 'tis pity that thoaliv'ft 
To walk where any honeft men reforc. 

K 5 5. Sit. 
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5« i/ff/. Thoa art a villain to impeach me thai. 
rU prove Hiine honour and my honefty 
Againfi thee pr^fently, if thou (fkr*ft fbnd. 

Mtr, I dare, and doddy thee for Ji.villain. 

inter Adriana, Ludana, Courtetan^ arid others, 

Adr, Holdy hurt him not, forGod^s fake; he is mad ; 
Some get within him, take his fiyord away : 
Bind Bromio too, and bear them to my houfe. 

S. Dro. Run, mailer, run ; for God's fdce,take a hbnfk t 
This is fome jpffiory ; in, or wearefpoilM. 

IBxetmt #» tbe-Ffieryi 

Enter Lady Abhfils. 

Jhh. Be quiet, people i wheivfore throngyoo hither I 

Jdr, To fetch my poor diftra&e^ huiband hence % 
Let us come in, that we may bind him £Uk, 
And bear him home for his rttovery. 

Jng. I knew, he was not m h^a perfefi wits*. 

Mer, Fm forry now, that I did araw on him. 

Abh. How long hath this pofliciffion held the man ^ 

Adr, This week he hath been heavy, ibwer^ fad. 
And much, much different firom the man he was : 
•But, *ti]l this afternoon, his paffion 
Ne'er brake into extremity of rage. 

Abb, Hath. he not loft much wealth by wreck at fea ? 
Bury'd fome dear friend ? hath not eU*e his eye * \ 

btray'd his afie6lion in unlawful love ? j 

A fin, prevailing much in youthful men. 
Who give their tyt% the libertjr of gazing. 
Which of thefe forrows is he fubjedt to ? 

Adr To none of thefe, except it be the laft % 
Namely, fome love, that drew him oft from home. 

Abb, You (hould for that have reprehended him* 

Adr, Why, fo I did. 

Abb. Ay, but not rough enough. 

Adr, As roughly, as my modeAy wonU let me. 

Abb. Haply, in private. '' 

Adr. ^nd in aficmblxes tt)d« 

Aik 
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^4h. It WR9 tke comr of our cottimiice* ( 1 6) 
In bed, lie flcpt not lor my urging it i 
At board, he fed not for my ttrgmgit; 
Alone, it wfti ti^ fabled of my theam ; 
In company, I often glanc'd at it % 
StiU did I tell him, it was vik and bad. 

Abh. And therefore came it, that the man was mad. 
The venom clamoon o( a jealous vi«man 
Poifon more deadly, than a mad dog-s tooA. 
It feems, his fletps were hindered by thy railing ; 
And thereof comes it, that his head is light. 
Thou fay'ft, his meat was fauc'd with thy npfaraidSngs^ 
Unquiet meals make ill digeftions ; 
Thereof the raging fire or fever fcH'ed ; 
And whaf s a fever, but a ik of madnefsf 
Thou fa/1^, his fports were hinder*d by thy brawls. 
Sweet recrtaiien barr'd, whst doth enfue. 
But moodie and doll melancholy, 
Kihihian to grim and comfbrddTs defpairf 
And at her heels a huge injections troop 
Of jpalediflemperatures, andfoestolile. r. 

In rood, in fport, and life preferving rt'St, / 

To be Marb*d would mad or man or beafl : \ 

Theconfequence is then, thy jealous fits , \ 

Have (cared thy husband from the ufe of wits. 

tuc. She never reprehended him but mildly. 
When he demeaned himfelf rough, rude and wildly; 
Why bear you thefc rebukes, and anfwer not ? 

jidrJ She did betray me to my own reproof. 
Good people, enter, and lay hdd on him. 

(i6) // Wtfi the Copy pf omt C»tfflertnee.1 We arc not to xtn* 
derftand this Word liew, at it is now ufed, in Oppofitien eo an 
Original i wy Thing done after a Pattern ; but we are to take 
it in the neareft Setife to the JLatin§ Word Cofa'a, from which it 
is derived. Adtiana wouid fay, her Reproofs were the Burden ' 
the Fttln^fs of her Conference, all the Si»bjcft of her Talk| 
And in theie Acccptationa the Word C^pit waa uieil by Writer^ 
before our Anther^sTime, as well as by his Contemporaries. . 

Jti. 
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Ahh, No, not a creatare enter in my iKxtfe/ 

Adr, Tiien, let yoiir fervants bring my husband fertb. 

AUf. Neidber ; he took this place for fan&uary. 
And it (hall priyilege him from your hands ; 
^Till I have brc^ght him to his wits again. 
Or loCb my labour in afiaying it. 

Jdr, I will attend my hasband, be his narfe; 
Diet his ficknefs, for it is my office ; 
And will have no attorney but myfielf ; 
And tlwrefore let me have him home with me. 

Ahh, Be patient, for I will not let him flir, 
*TiU I have usM th* approved means I have, 
With wholfome firaps, drugs, and holy prayers 
T6 make of him a formal man again T 
It is a branch and parcel c^ nunc oath, 
A charitable daty of my order » 
Therefore depart, and leave him here wkh me. 

Adr, I will not hence, and leave my husband here; 
And ill it doth befeem your holinefs 
To feparate the husband and the wife. 

Abo, Be quiet and depart, thou (halt not hare him. 
"^ Luc. Complain onto the Duke of this indignity. 

{Exit Abbeft. 

Adr. Come, go; I will iail proftratc at his i^f^ 
/ And never rife, until my tears and myers 

Have won his ^race to come in perlon hither ; 
- And take perforce my husband from the Abbefs» . 

Mtr. By this, I think, the dial points at fiv« ; 
Anon, I'm fure, the Duke htmfelf m perfon 
Comes this way to the melancholy vale ; 
The place of death and forry execution. 
Behind the ditches of the abbey here. 

Ang. Upon what -canfe? 

Mer. To fee a reverend Syracu/am merchant^ 
Who put unluckily into this bay 
Againft the laws and ftatutes of this town, 
Beheaded pubKckly for his offence. 

Ang. See, where they come ; we will behold his death. 

Luc. Kneel to the Doke, before he pafs the abb^. 

Enttr 
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Enter the Duh, and -ffigeon hare-hanUdi nmth tbi 
Headfftian, and other Officers. 

I>uke. Yet once again proclaim it pablickI/» 
If any friend will pay thefum for him. 
He fhall not die, fo much we tender him. 

Jdr. Juftice, moft faaed Duke, againft the Abbefs. 

Duke. She is a virtuous and a reverend Lady ; 
It cannot be, that ihe hath done <bee wrong. 

jidr. May .it pleafe your Grace» ^ntipboUs my huf- 
^ band, . 
(Whom I made lord of me and all I had. 
At your important letters,) this ill day . 
A moil outrageous fit of madnefs took hina 2 
That defp'iately he hurryM through the (Ireet, 
With him his bondman all as maa as he. 
Doing difpleafure to the citizens. 
By rufhing in their houfes ; bearing thence 
Rings, jewels, any thing his rage did like. 
Once did I get him bound, and fent him hom^ . 
Whilft to take order for the wrongs I weat, 
That here and there his fury had committed ; 
Anon, I wot not by what ftrong efcapc. 
He broke fix)m thofe, that had the guard of him : 
And, with his mad attendant and himfelf. 
Each one with ireful paffion, with drawn fwords. 
Met us ^gain, and, madly bciit on us, . 

Chas'd us away j 'till, raifing of more aid. 
We came again to bind them 5 then they fled 
Into this abbey, whither we puifu'd them ; 
And here the Abbefs ihuts the gates on us. 
And will not fuffer us to fetch him out. 
Nor fend him forth, that we may bear him henc^. 
Therefore, moft gracious Duke, with thy command. 
Let him be brought forth, and borne hence for help. 

Dkke. Long lince thy husband ferv'd me in my wars. 
And I to thee ingag-d a Prince's word, . 
(When thou didll make him maftcr of thy bed,) 
To do him all the grace and good I could. 
Go, fome of you, knock at ih^ abbey-gate i , 

Ana 
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^iid bid the hdy Abbds come to me. 
1 will deteiinine ibin, before I flir.. 

Mejf. Omiftrefs, millreft* fhift and fave your felf; 
My mailer and his man are both broke loofe. 
Beaten the maids a^row, and bound the doAor, - 
Whofe beard they have fingM off with brands of lire ; 
And ever as it blas'd, they threw on him 
Great paMs of puddled mire to quench the liair ; 
Mv mailer preachef patience to him> and the while 
His man with iciflkrs nicks him like a fool : 
And, fure, unleis yon iend fome prefent help^ 
Between them Ih^ will kill the conjurer. 

jidr. V^iictt fool, thy mailer and his man are her^ 
And that is falfes tiiou doft report t&us. 

Miff* Mifbreis, upon ny life, I tell you true; 
I have not breatiiM almo^, fince I did (ee it. 
He crys for you, and vows if he can take you. 
To fcorck your ftce, and to disfigure you. [Cry mfkhk. 
Hark, hark; I hear him, miftreis ; fly, begone. ! 

Duke. Come, fiand by me, fear nothng : guard with ' 
halberds* J 

AJr, Ay me, it is my husband ; witnefs you^ I 

That he is borne about invifiUe f ! 

Ev'n now we housed him in the abbey here. 
And now he^s there, pafi thought of human reafte. 

Enter Antipholis, «m/Dromio o/^Ephefus. 

E.Jnt. Jttftice, moil grackms Duke, oh, grant me 
juftice. 
Even for the fervice that long fince I did thee. 
When I beflrid thee in the wars> and took 
Deep fears to fave thy life, even for the blood 
That then I loft for thee, now grant me juflice. 

jEgeon. Unleis 4he fear of death doch make me dote, 
I (ee my fon AntipboHs, and J)romi9, 

E, Ant. Juftice, fiyeet Prince, againft that wonan*ihefe : 
She whom thou gav'il to me to M my wifei 
7 hat hath abufed and diihonourM me, • t 

' Ev'n 
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Beyond imagination is the wrongs 

That (he this day hath fhamelefs tlirown on me. 

Duke, Difcover how, and thou (halt fiod ipc juft. 

E. Ant. Thin day* grfat Diikc, ihe ihut the doors 
upon me i 
Wbilft ihe with harlots feafled in my hoofir. 

Duke., A grievous fault i fay, woman* didil thou fo? 

Jdr. No» fay good lord ; nyfelf, he, and ny fifter* 
To day did dine ti^ether : b l)efal t^y fon]. 
As this is falfe^ he tmrtheoa me withal I 

Luc, Ne'er may I look op day> nor fleep oa night, • 
Bat Ihe tells to your highneTs fimple truth f . 

Jn^, O peijur'd woman I they are both fgrfivom. 
In this the mad maa juftly chargeth them* 

E, 4Hi, My liifge, I am adviied, what li^r. 
Neither difturb'd with the e£Fed of w>oe. 
Nor, heady-rafl), provoked with raging jre; 
Albeit, my wrongs might make one wiier mad. 
This woman lock'd me out this day from dinner 1 
That goldfmidii ihere, wer^e he not pa^*d with her» 
Could witnefs it $ for he was with me thci ; 
Who parted with me to go fetch a chain, 
Promi£ng to hring k lo the ^arcf^W, 
Where BaltbaKar and I did dine together. 
Oor dinner done, and he not coming thither* 
I went to feck him ; in the dreet I met him^ 
And in his company that gentleman. 
There did this perjurM goldfmith fwear me down. 
That I this day from him received the chain i 
Which, God he knows, J faw not i for the which. 
He did arrefi me with an officer. 
I did obey, and fent my peaiant home 
For certain ducats ; he with none returned. 
Then fairly I befpoke the officer. 
To go. in peribn with me to my houfe. 
By th* way we met my wife» her filler, and 
A rabble more of vile confederates j 
They brought one Pituh^ a hungry lean-iac'd villain, 
Ameer anatomy, amountebaiJci 
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A thread-bare juggler/' and a fortune-teller, 
A needy, hollow- ey'd, (harp-looking wretch, 
A living dead man. This pernicious flave, 
Forfootn, took on him as a conjurer i 
And, gazing in my eyes, feeling my pulfe. 
And with no face, as *tw^ere, out- facing me. 
Cries out, I was poiTeft. Then all together 
They fell upon me, bound me, bore^me thence; 
And in a dark and dankifh vault at home 
There left me and my man, both bckmd together : 
*Till, niawing with my teeth my bonds afunder, 
I g^n*d my freedom, and immediately 
Ran hither to your Grace ; whom I beiSeech 
To give me ample fadsfaflion 
For tbefe deep ihames and great indienities. 

jf/ig/'Mf lord, in truth, thus far I witnefs with him ; 
That he din'd not at home, but wasTock*d ont. 

Duke, But had he Tuch a chain of thee, or no f 

jing. He had, my lord ; and when he ran in here, 
The(e people faw the chdn about his neck. * 

Mtr. Befides, I will befwom, thefeears of mine 
Heard you<:onfefs, you had the chain of him. 
After you firft forfwore it on the mart ; 
And thereupon I drew my fword on yoo i 
And then you fled into this abbey here, 
Prom whence, I think, youVe come by miracle. 

E. Ant, I never came within thefe abbey-waUs, 
Nor ever didft thou draw thy fword oh me ; 
I never faw the chain, fo help me hcav'n f 
And this is falfe, you burthen me withal. 

Duk$, Why, what an intricate impeach Is this ? 
I think, you all have drunk of CiVf^*s cup ; 
If here you hous'd him, here he would have been ? 
If he were mad, he would not plead fo coldly : 
You {ay, he dinM at home ; the goldfmith here 
Denies that faying. Sirrah, what fay you > 

E. Dro. Siri he dm'd with her there, at the Porcaffne. 

Cour. He did, and from my finger fnatchM that ring. 

E, Ant, *Ti8 true, my Liege, this ring I had ^ her« 

1>uk€. Saw'H thou him enter at the at^bey l\j^^ 

- Gnv* 
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€cur. As fare, my Liege, as I do fee yoar Gnce. 
Duie, Why, this isftrange ; go call the Abbefs hither } 
I think, yoa are all mated, or ftark mad. 

[Ex,oneUthiJUfifi» 
JEgion, Mof( mighty Dake, vouchfafe me ^pcak s 
word: 
Haply, I fee a friend, will fave my life ; 
And pay the fum that may deliver me. 
Duke. Speak freely, Syracufan^ .what thou wilt. 
JBgeon. Is not your name. Sir, caird Antipbolis P 
And is not that your bond-man Dromio f 

E. Dro, Within this hoar I was his bond man. Sir, 
But he, I thank him, gmiw*d in two my cords ; 
Now am hDromio, and his man unbound. 
" ^JBgeon* I am fare, you both of you remember me. 
E, Dro, Our felves we do remember. Sir, by youi 
For lately we were bound, as you are liow. 
You are not Pincb\ patient, are you. Sir ? - 
JBgnn. Why look yoa fhtu^ on me? you know me 

well. 
£. Ant, I never faw yoa iii my lile, 'till now. 
JSgeoH, Oh ! grief hath chang*d me, fince yoa iaw 
me lad ; 
And careful hoars with timers deformed hand 
Have written ftrange defeatures in my face; 
But tell me yet, &St thou not know my voice ? 
E. Ant. Neither. 
JRgton, Drtmio, nor thou ? 
E, Dro, No, truft me. Sir, nor I. 
^g€on, I am fure, thou doft. 
E, Dro, I, Sir? but I am fare, I do not : and what- 
foever a man denies, you are now bound to believe him. 
ASgeon, Not know my voice \ oh ! time's extremity \ 
Haft thou fo crack'd and iplitted my poor tongue 
In feven (hort years, that here my only fon 
Knows not my feeble key of untun'd cares > 
Tho' now this grained face of mine be hid 
In fap-confuming winter's- drilled fnow. 
And ail the conduits of my blood frote up I % 
Yet hatlriDy tiight of life fome memory ; 

My 
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My wafiioglamp fome fiding glimmer left, 
Mx dull dctf ears a little ufe to bear : 
AU thefe old witnefles^ I cannot err. 
Tell me thou art my fon AntipholU. 

E. Ant, I never uw my father in itny fife. 

JEgeon, But feven years fince, in Sytacufa-hsft 
Thou know'fty we parted ; bat, perhaps, my (bn. 
Thou fliam*ft t^acknowledge me in mifery. 

E, Ant. The Duke» and all that know me in the city, 
Can witnefs with me that it is not fo : 
I ne'er faw ^sracufa in my life. 

Dukt, I tell thee, Syracnfan^ twenty years 
Have I been Patron to AntifhoUs^ 
During which time he neVr faw Syracufa: 
I fee, thy age and dangers make thee doat: 

Ent$r tbi Ahhe/s, with Antipholis Syracufkuj and Dromi^ 

Syracufan. 

Abb, Moft mighty Duke, behold a man much wrong'd' 

[Allgatber to/eebim' 

Air, I fee two husbatids, or mine eyes deceive me. 

Duk^. One of thefe men is Gndus to the other } 
And fo of thefe which is the natural man. 
And which the fpirit? who deciphers them? 

S, Dro. If Sir, am Dromio ; command him away. 

E, Dro, I, Sir, am Dromio ; pray let me Hay. 

S, Ant, JEgion^ art thou not ? or elfe his ghoft ?. 

S, Dro, O, my oldmafier f who hath bound him here? 

Ahb, Whoever Sound him, I will loofe his bonds ; 
And gain a husband by his liberty. 
Speak, old JEgeon^ if thou be*(l the man, 
Othat hadil a wife once call'd JEmiia, 
That bor^ thee at a binthen two fair fons } 
Oh, if thou be*ft the fame ^geon, fpeak ; 
And fpeak unto the fame ASmi/ia, 

Duke. Why, here begins his morning ftory right : 
Thefe two Antifholis'sy thefe two fo tike. 
And thoie two DrotMst one in femblance : 
Beiides her urging of her wreck at fea, 
Thefe jrfainly ai^ tkte paieets (o thefe ciiiklMi» 

Which 
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Wibicfa accidentally are met together. 

'jSgeon. If I dream not, thou zxt^mipal 
U thofi art (he, tell me where is that fon' 
That floated widi thee on the fatal raft 

Ahlf. Bj men of Efidamnuntf he and J, 
And the t^^ Dromio^ all were taken up ; 
But, by and by, rude fifhermen 6f Corinth 
By force took Dromio and my fon from them. 
And me they left with thofe cf Epidatmum. 
What then became of them, I cannot tell ; 
I, to this fortune that you fee me in. 

Duke, Antipholts^ thou cam'ft from Corinth firft. 

S. Ant, No, Sir, not I ; I came from Syracufe. 

Duke. Stay, Hand apart ; I know not, which is which. 

E. Ant. I fame from Corinth, my moft gradoustord. 

E. Dro. And I with him. 

E. Ant. Brought to this town by that moft famottt 
warrior, 
Bake Men^hony your moft renowned uncle. 

Adr. Which of you two did dine with me to day ? 

S, Ant. I, gende miftrefs. 

.Adr* And are pot you my hysband ? 

k. Ant, No, I fay nay to that. 

S. Ant, And fo do I, yet fhe did call me fo:. 
And this fair gentlewoman, her fifler here, 
I^d call me Mother. , What I told you then, 
I hope, I ihall have leifure to make good. 
If tlus be not a dream, I fee and hear. 

Ang. That is the chain. Sir, which you had of me. 

S, Ant. 1 think it be, Sir,' I "deny it not. 

J?. Ant. And you, Sir^ for this chain arrefted me. 
"^ Ang. I think, I did. Sir; I deny it not* 

a£'. I fent you mbny. Sir, to be your bail, 
By Dromio i but, I think^ he brought it not. 

E* Dro, No, none by me. 

$, Ant. This purfe of ducats IreceiyM from you. 
And Dromio my man did bring them &ie ; 
J fee^' we ftiil did meet facji otherXmani,. • 

And I was ta*en for him, and he forme, ,t 

Aiul theroipoQ theie Errors all arofe. 

£. Ant. 
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J. Ant* Thefe ducats pawn I for my father here. 

Dukt. It (hall not need, thy father hath his life. 

Cour, Sir, I. mull have that diamond from you. 

E. Ant. There, take it ; and much thanks for xny 
good cheer. 

Ahb. Renowned Duke« vouchfafe to take thepaim 
To go with us into the abbey here. 
And hear at large difcourfed all our fortunes : 
And all that are aiTembled in this place. 
That by this^fympathized one day's Error 
Have fuflfer'd wrong ; go, keep us company. 
And ye (hall have full fatisfadion. 
Twenty five years have I but gone in travel (17) 
Of you my fons ; nor, 'till this prefent hour. 
My heavy burthens are delivered ; 
The duke, my husband, and my children both. 
And you the calendars of their nativity, 
Qo to a goffip's feaft and go with me : 
After fo long grief fuch nativity ! 
^ Duki. With all my heart, I'll goflip at this feaft. 

lExntnf, 

{17) Thirty- three j^fiiri.] 'Tis impoilible the Poet could be 
lb forgetful, at to defign this Number here : . and therefore I 
have venturM to alter it to twenty -Jtve, upon a Proof, that, I 
think, amounts to Demonftration. The Number, I preftune, 
was at firft wrote in figures, and, perhaps, blindly ; and thence 
the Miftake might arife. %^geen, in the fijft Scene* of the firft 
A€t, is precife as to the Time his Son left him, ia Qoeft of his 
Bsotber: 

Mjf fmngeji Soy, and yet n^ elde^ Care, 

At eighteen Tean bteame hfuifiti^te 

After bis Bntber, AcC \ 

And how long it was from the Son*s thus parting from his 
Father, to their meeting again at Mfbtfittf where u£geM, mi- 
ftakenly, recognizes the Twin- brother for him^ we as precisely 
1 earn from another PaH'age in the fifth Aft. 
^ge. But feren yean fnee, in Syracufa-^^, 

Tbou knvm^ft w« farted \ 
So that thefe two Numbers, put together, fettle the Dtte af 
their Birth beyond Difpvte, 
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ttdrnnt the tnvo Antlpholls's, and two I]iromio*s. 

S. Dro. Mailer, ihall I fetch your ilufF from flu'p- ^ 

board ? 
£. Ani^ Dromh, what ftalFof mine haft thou imbark*d ? 
S, Dra, Your^oodsy that lay at hoft> Sir» in the Centaur. 
S. Ant, He ipeaks to me ; I am your mafter, Dronuo. 
Come, go with us, we*ll look to that anon; 
Embrace thy brother there, rejoice with hipi. 

{Exeunt Antipholis S. and E. 
9. Dr§. There is a &t friend at your matter's houfe. 
That kitchen*d me for you to day at dinner : 
She now ihall be my fifter, not my wife. 

£. Dro, Methinks, you are my glafi^ and not my 
brother : 
I fee by you, I am a fweet-fiic*d youth : 
Will you walk in to fee their goffiping ? 
5. Dro. Not I, Sir ? you're my elder. 
£. Dro, That's a queftion : 
How (hall I try if ? 

S. Dro. We'll draw cuts for the fenior : 
*Till then, lead thou firft. 

E.Dro. Nay, then thus — -~— [Emhracing. 

We came into the world, like brother and brother : 
And now let's go hand in hand, not one before another! 

[Exeunt. 
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A C T I. 

SCENE, OH AHtUbamiir in Leoates'j 
PALACE, 

Bnttr Camillo, and Archidamut. 

Akchidauvi, 

k F you fliall chance, Camillt, to vifit Ba- 
^ bimia, on the like occafion whereon mj 
\ fervicea are now cm foot ; 700 Aiall fee. 
r aa i have (aid, great difierence betnixt 
\ our Bohimia anoyoar Sicilia. 
) Cim. I think, this coming fummer, 
the Kins; of SUilia meant to pay £e^- : 
»M the vifitation, which he juftly owes him. 

Areb. Wherein QOr entertainment Oull (hame its, we 
will be juIUGed in our {ores ; for, indeed,^— 
Cam. 'Befeech you- ■ — 

jfrrA. Verily, 1 fpeak it in the freedom of ny knaw> 
Icdee ; we cannot with fuch magnilicmce — >- in lb rare 
—I know not what to fay — we will give you leepy 
drinks, that your {enfes (unintelligent of our infufii- 
cience) may, tho' the/ cannot praife us, •* little 
accufe us. 
Vofc. III. . L 0>m. 
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. C^«. Yoa pay a great deal too dear, for whafs given 

Archi Believe me, I fpeak, as my Underftaqdiog 
in(lfa£ls me ; and as mine honefty puts it to ut- 
terance. 

Cam, Sicilia^ cannot (hew himfelf over- kind to Bo- 
hernia % they were trained together in their childhoods ; 
and there rooted betwixt them then fuch an affefUon, 
which cannot chafe but branch now. Since their more 
mature dignities and royal neceiftties made reparation of 
their fociety, their incounters, though not perional, have 
been royally attornied with interchange of gifts, letten, 
loving epibaflies ; that they have feem'd to be together, 
tho* abfent; (hook hands, as over a Vaft ; and embraced, 
as it were, from the ends of oppofed winds. The heavens 
continue their loves ! ■ 

jirth^ I think, there i» not in tke world either ma- 
lice, or matter to alter it. You have an unfpeakable I 
comfort of your young Prince Mamillius : it is a gen- 
tleman of the greateil pyomife, that ever came into my 
note. 

Cam. T very well agree wilk y«a in the hopes of , 
him : it i? a gallant child ; 6ne that, indeed, phyficks 
the fubjedl, makes old hearts frelh ; they, that went on 
crutches, er6 he was born, defire yet thdr life to fet 
him a man. ~ ' t 

Jrch, Would they elfe be content to die f 

Cam, Yes. if there were no other excufe why they 
ihould defire to live. j 

Jlrch. If the King had no fon, they would defire to 
live on crutches 'till he had one. | 

SCENE opens to the Prefence. ^ 

Eftttr LnQntes, Hermione, Mamillius, Polixenes, 

and Attendants. . 

BoL ^ I N E Changes of the watry ftar hath been j 
i^ The ftiepherd's note, fince we have left our : 
Throne 

Withc« • 
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Without a borchea; time as long ^m 

Would be fiir<d ap, my brother, with our thanks ; 

And yet we ihould, for perpetuity, 

Go hence in debt : and therelbre, like a cypher^ 

Yet ftanding in rich place, 1 multiply 

With one, <tt« thank ycu^ many thoufandimoie 

That go before it. 

Le; Stay your thanks a while } 
And pay them, when you part. , 

Pol, Sir, that*8 tomorrow: 
Fm quellionM by fay fears, of what may chancy 
Or breed upon our abfence, that may blow 
No fneaping winds at home, to make us iay» 
** This IS put forth too truly." Befides, I have ftay'd 
To tire your royalty. 

Leo, We are tougher, brother. 
Than you can put Us to*t. 

Pol. No longer Stay. 

Leo, One fev^n* night longer. 

PoL Very f<k)Ch, to- morrow. . • 

Leo. We'll part the time betwtfen^s then : and in that 
rU no gain^iaying. 

Poi, Prefs me not, *befeecb you, (b; 
There is no tongue that moves, none, aone i^ th* world. 
So foon as yours, could win me: fo it (bauld aow^. 
Were there neceillty in your requeH, altho* 
'Twere needful I deny'd it. My afiairs 
Do even drag me homeward } which to hinder. 
Were in your love, a whip to me ; my ftay. 
To you a charge and trouble : to feve both, 
Farewel, our brother. 

Leo. Tongue-tyM, our Queen? fpeak7oa. 

Her. I ha3 thought. Sir, toVe held V^.ifS^'^, until 
Y€n»*d dr»wn oaths from htm not to flay ; yo\k^ Sir« 
Charge him too coldly. Tell him, you are fure,, 
All in Bohejmei% well : this fatisfadioa 
The by-gone day prodaim'^d ; (ay this to him, 
He*s beat from his beft ward. 

Leo, WeH faid, Hir^iont, 

Hm^ To tell, he tongs to fee his Ion, wereftiiong. 

La But 
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But let him fay fo &ta, and lethim go; 
But let him fwear fo, and he ihall not Say ; 
We*ll thwack him hence .with diftafiis. 
Yet of your royal prefence TU adventure 

[To Polixcnes, 
The borrow of a week. When at Behema 
You take my lord» TJl give him my commiflioni 
To let him there a month, behind the geft (i} 
Prefix'd for's parting: yet, (good deed) Leontes^ 
I love thee not a jar o* th* clock behind 
What lady ftie her lord. Youll flay ? 

PoL No, Madam. 

Her. Nay, but you will ? 

Pol. I may not, verily. 

Her. Verily? 
You put me off with limber vowi ; but h 
Tho' you would feek t' nnfpher^ the Hars with oaths. 
Should ytt fay, ** Sir, no going : verily^ 
** You (hall not go;'* a lady's 'verify is 
As potent as a Iprd's. Will you go, yet ? 
Force me to keep yoo as a prifoner, 
I^ot like a gneft ; fo yon fhall pay your fees. 
When you depart, and &ve your thanks. How fay you? 
My priibner? or my eueil ? by your diread virily^ 
One of them you ifhalfbe. 

Pol. Your Gueft then. Madam : 
To be your priibner, ffaould import offending i 
Which is for me lefs ea£e to commit^ 
Than y5u to puniih. 

Her, Not your Goaler then. 
But your kind Hofids ; come, I'll qiieftion you 
Of my lord's trfcb, and yours, when you were boys : 

(i) b ehind the geft 

Frefcrib^dfor'i parting .•] I have not vcnturM to alter tfct 
Text, th6% I freely own, I can neither trace, nor vnderftand, 
the Phrafe. I have fufpeaed, that the Poet wrolc { 
» ■■' ; behind the juil 
Preferib'^dfor's farting. 
j. e. the 3uft> precife, time $ the inftant} (where Time is Kk^ 
ykiie underAood} by vaSUeigfis pradisM in all Tongues* ^ 

Yoa 
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Yoa were pretty lordings then ? 

Po/. We were, fidr Queeo> 
Two lads, that thought there was no more behind. 
But fttch a day to morrow as to day, 
Aod to be boy eternal. 

Her. Was not my lord 
The verier Wag o'th* two f 

PoL We were as twinn'd lambs^ that did frisk i* tb' 
Sun, 
And bleat the one at th* other : what we chang*d> 
Was innocence for innocence ; we knew not 
The dodtrine of ill doing ; no, nor dream'd^ 
That any did : had we purfuM that life, 
And our weak fpirits ne*er been higher reared 
With ftronger bk>od, we (houkl have anfwerM heaven 
Boldly, liot guilty \ th* impofition clear^d^ (2) * 
Hereditary oars. 

Htr. By tiiis we gather^ 
You have tript fince. 

PoL O my moft (acred !ady» 
Temptations have fince then been bom to^s : for 
In thofe aniiede*d days was my wife a girl \ 
Your precious W had then not crofted the eyes 
Of my yoong plav- fellow. 

Her. Grace to Doot I ■■ ■ ■ 
•Of this make no conchiiion, lell you fay. 
Your Qacen and I are devils. Yet, go on 5— - 
Th' offences we have made yoa do, we'll anfwer 1 
If yoa iirft finn'd with us, and that with us 
You did continue fault ; and that y6u flipt not. 
With any but with us. 

Le: h he won yet? 

Her. He'Jl ftay, my lord. 

Leo. At my requeff he would not : 
HermMe, mydeareft, thou ne'er fpok'ft 

(a ) ■ t h* Jmp^Jiu<M cUardy 

HereHury wn^ i. e. fetting afide Original Sia : bating 
That Impofition from the Offence of onr firft Parents, we might 
have koldly protefted our Innocence to Heaven^ againft an/ 
CuUt committed byOurfelves* 

L 3 To 
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To better pnrpofe. 

Her. Never? 

Leo, Never, but once. 

Her. What ? have 1 tivke (aid well } vrlieii wad^t 
fore ? 

I pr'ytheey tell me ; cramps with pr«iie> and inake% 
As fat as tame things: one good deed, dying tgngjicJcft* 
daughters a thoufaBd. i^faitipg upon That. 
Our praifes are oor wages. You may ride^ 
With one foA kifs a^M»ufand fvrtongs, ere ^ 

With fpur we heat aii acre. But to th* goul : 
My laft good deed was to iatreat his (lay $ 
What was my firil f it has an elder fiAer» 
Or I midake you : O, would her name were Gr^$i 
But once b^ore I fpake to ih* purppfc? wblti I 
Nay, 1^ me have't ; I long, . 
K Leo. Why, that was when 
Three crabbed months had iowrM th«m&l?Ci to deftthi 
Ere I could make tbee open thy wUte hm^t 
And clepe thyfelf my Ipvf ^ t^k^ didft thott otteTf 
** I am yours for ev0r/' ' . 

Her. 'TJs gra^e, indeed* 
Why, lo you oow;; I've fpdce to th* purpofi^ twice; 
The one for ever earn'd a royal husMUid ; 
Th' other, for iomt while a hinvA* 

Leo. Too hot, tpo hot* ■ ■■>■ ■ ■■■» 14/Ulh 

To mingle friendfliip far, is mingling bipods* 
I have tremor cordis on me — ^ — my heart dances; 

But not for joy -i— npt joy, This ei^tenfiimneiit 

May a free face pvit on ; derive a liberty 
From heartinefs, from bounty, fertile bofom^ 
And well become the Agent : *t may» I gr^nt; 
But to be padling palms; i^id pwching finger?* 
As now they are, and making prafUs'd fnules^ 
As in a looking- glafs-^^^and then to figh« as 'twere 
The mort o' th' deer ; oh, that is entertainment 
My bofbm likes not, nor my hrovrs^''^MamiOiMs» 
Art thou my boy } 

Mam, Ay, my gpod lordi 

Leo. I'fecks! 

Why, 



Why^ that's my hawoock » what f has't fmatchM thy 

> nofe ? 
They fay, it's a copy out of . mine. Come, captain* 
We muft be aeat ; not neat» but deanly, captain ; 
And yet the fteer, the heifer, and the calf. 
Are adl called mat^ Still virginalling 

\Ohjtr*uutg Polixenes anJ Hennione. 
Upon his palm^ ''"how .now, you wanton calf ] 
Art thou my calf? 

Mam, Yes, if you will, my Lord. 

Leo^ Thou wanr'A a rough pafh, and ^e (hoots that 
I have. 
To be full like me, — Yet they fay, we are 
Almoil as like as eggs ; women fay fo, 
. That will iay any thing ; but were they iklle. 
As o^er-dy*d blacks as winds, as waters ; faUe 
As dice are (o be wilh'd, by one that fixes 
No bonme 'twvxt his and mine $ yet were it true 
To fay, this boy were fikc me. Come, Sir page» 
Look on me with yoar welkin-eye, fweet viliain. 
Moil dear'il, my coUop— can thy dam — may't be«- 
Imaginatlon ! thou doil Ihb to th' center. 
Thou doft make poifible things not be fo held, 
Communicat'ft with dreams-^— (how can this be ?) 
With what's unreal, Thou co-adive arc. 
And fellow' ft Nothing. Then *tis vtxy credent. 
Thou may*ft co join with fomething, and thou doft« 
And That beyond commiiTion ; and Z find it «^ 
And That to the infection of my brains^ 
And haidning of my brows. 

PoL What means Sicilia ? 

Her. He fomething feems unfetded. 

PqL How I my lord ? 

Li9, vWhat cheer ? how is't with you, bed brother ? 

Her, You look, 
A% if you held a brow of much DiAradlion. 
Are not yon mov'd, my lord ? 

Leo. No, in good earned. 
How fometimes natHre will betray its folly ! 
Its tendemeis ! and make itfelf a pafiime 

L 4 To 
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To harder bofoms ! Lookine on tbe lines 
Of my boy's face, methoughts, T did recoil 
Twenty- three years, «nd faw myfelf unbreech^d^ 
In my green velvet coat ; ray dagger muaEded, 
Led it would bite its mafter; and fo prove, 
As ornaments oft do, too dangerous ; 
How like, methought, I then was to this kernel. 
This fqua(h, this gentleman. Mine honed friend. 
Will you tak^ eggs for mony ? 

Mam. No, my lord. Til fight. 
. Let, Yoo will I why, happy man be^s dole ! -«^ Mjr 
brother, 
Are you fo fond of your young Prince as we 
Do feem to be of ours ? 

Po/. If at home. Sir, 
He*s all my exercife, my mirth, my matter ; 
Now my fworn friend, and then mine enemy f 
My paraiite, my foldier, ftates-man, all 1 
He makes a ^ir^^s day fliort as DecenAer ; 
And with his varying childnefs, cures in me 
Thoughts that (hould thick my blood. 

Leo, So (lands this Squire 
OfficM with me : we two will walk, my lord, 
And leave you to your graver Heps. Hermone^ 
How thou lov'ft us, fhew in our brother*s welcome : 
Let what is dear in Sicily^ be cheap : 
Next to thyfelf, and my young rover, he*8 
Apparent to my heart. 

Her, If you will feek us. 
We are yours i* th^ garden : (halPs attend you there ? 

Leo. To your own bents difpofe you ; you'll be found, 
Be you beneath the sky : J am angling now, . 
Tho' you perceive me not, how I give line ; <- 
Go to, go to. XJffidef obfemnmg Her. 

How (he holds up the neb f the bill to him ! 
And arms her with the boldnefs of a wife 

\Exe, Polix. Her. and attendants. Memiut Leo. 
Mam. and Cam. 
To her allowing husband. Gone already. 
Inch-thick, knee-deep ; o*er head and ears, a foik'd one. 

Go. 
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COf play, boy, plajr — thy mother plays, and I 
Play too ; but fo diigracM a part, whofe iflue 
Will hiCs nie to my grave : contempt and damottr 

Will be my knell. . Go, play, boy, play there 

nave been. 
Or I am much deceived, cuckolds ere now ; 
And many a man there is, even at this prefent. 
Now whilel fpeak this, holds his wife by th* arm^ 
That little thinks, fhe lias been fiaic*d i^'s abfence j 
And his pond fifliM by his next neighbour, by 
Sir $mi/g, his neighbour : nay, there's comfort in*ty 
Whiles other men have eates;. and thofe gates open*d» 
As mine, againi! their will. ShonU all deipair. 
That have revolted wives, the tenth of mankind 
Would hang themfelves. Phyfick for*t, there is none : 
It is a bawdy planet, that will llrike 
Where 'tis predominant ; and *tii powerful : think it 
From ealt, wed, north and fouth, be it concluded, ^ 
No barricado for a belly. Know*t, 
It will let in and out the enemy, 
With bag and baggage : many a thoufand of ^s 
Ifave the difcafe, and feePt not. How now, boy? 

Mam. I am like you^ they fay. 

Le^. Why, that's fome comforts 
What? Camilla there f 

Cam. Ay> my good Lord. 

Le9. Go play, Mamillius, — -— thouVt an honeft man : 

[£^r/ Mamilltus. 
Camiik, thb Great $ir will yet ftay longer. 

Ctf«i. Yon had much ado to make his anchor hold 1 
When you caft out, it (Ull came home. 

Li9, Didfl iK>te it ? x • 

Cam. He would not uay at your petitions made ; 
His bufinefs more material. 

Leo. Didft. porceive it ? 
TheyVe here with me already ; whifpViDg, rounding : 
Siei/ia is a fo-forth ; *tis far gone. 
When I ihall guft it lail. How earnest, Cami/U, 
That he did ftay ? 

Cam, At the good Queen's entreaty^ 

L 5 X/#v 
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Lea, At tke Queen's be't s good» fhould be pertiiiCBti 
But fo it iSy it is not. Wai this taken 
By any tttderftanding pate but tkine ? 
For thy conceit i^ (bailing, will draw in 
L^ore than the common blocks ; not noted, is^t. 
But of the finer natnres? by&me feverals * 
Of head-pieceextraoii|[inary; lowormefies, 
Percbance, are to this bufineis purblind I iky. 

Cam. Bnfinefi, my lord I 1 thmk, xneft underfland 
Bchemuz ftays here longer. 

Leo, Ha I 

Camu Stays here longer. 

Leo. Ay, but why*l 
. Cam. T»£uisfic^yoorHighne6^ and tk' intrcatiea 
0/ our moft grack^us mi^^. 

Leo. Satisfie 
Tk* intreaties of yonr n«ftre& ? fatisie ? 
Let Thatfumc#. I've trufied tkee, OtmifU, 
With all the things neareft my heart ; as well 
"My chamber- councels, wherein, prieit^hkc, thou 
Haft clean6\l my bo^ : I from thee dtparteil 
Thy Penitent refermM ; but we have been 
Deceived in thy integrity $ deceived 
In that, which feems fo. 

Cam* Be it forbid, my lord' 



f-m 



Leo, To bide upon't ; — Thou art x^oi honeft ; ta, 
1/ thou inclin^ft that way, thou art a coi^rard ; 
Which boxes honefly behind, re(b*aining 
From courfe required : or elfe thou muit bd counttd . 
A fervant grafted in my ferious Truft, 
And therein negligent ; in* elfe a ^oJ, 
That feell S game plaid home, the rkh flake dsawii» 
And tftk^ft it all A>f j^«. 

Cam, My gracious lord, 
I may be negligent, fooliih and ftarial ; (3) 



In 



(3) ^"'^y ^' n^lfgent, foolifi, and fearful 5 
In every one $f tbefe n$ man is fret. 
But that bis Negligence, his F»lhf, Fear, 
jimingfi the iffniu DQings of the MVr/d 
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In every one of tbefe-no man is free. 

But that his negligence, his folly, fear, 

Amongil the inSnite doings of tlie world, ' ^ 

Sometimc(j)ats forth. Jn your affairs, my lord,*^ 

If ever I were wilful negligent. 

It was my lolly ; if indudrioufly 

I playM the fool, it was my negligence, • 

Not weighing well the end ; jf ever fearful 

To do a thing, where I the ilTue doubted. 

Whereof the execution did cry out ^ 

Againil the npn- performance, *cwas a fear 

Which oft in^<^s the wtfefl : thefe, my lord. 

Are fuch allowed infirmities, that honedy 

Is never free of. But, 'befeech your Grace, 

Be plainer with me, let me know my trefpafi 

By its own vi£^e ; if I then deny it, 

'Tis none of mine. 

Leo Ha'not you feen, Camil/o, 
(But that's paft doubt, you have ; or your eye glafs 
Is thicker than a cuckold's horn ;) or heard, 
(For to a vifion fo apparent, rumour 
Cannnot be mute ;) or thought, (for cogitation 
Reiides not in that man, that do^s not think it ;) 
My wife is flippery ? if thou wilt, confefs; 
(Or elfe be impudently negative. 
To havt nor eyes^nor ears, nor thought,) then fey. 
My wife's a hobbyhorfe, deferves a name 
As rank as any Hax- wench, that puts to 
Before her troth- plight 5 fay't, andjnftify't. 

Cam I would not be a ftander-by, to hear 
My fovereign Miftrefs clouded fo, without 

Sometimes puts forth in your Affairs, my Lord,'] Moft 
accurate Pointing this, and fine Nonfenfe the Refalt of it ! The 
•Id Folio's firft blunder'd thus, and Mr. Rowe by Inadvertence 
(if he read the Sheets at aU,) overlook'd the Fault. Mr. Pope, 
like a moft obfeqaious Editor, has taken the PaiTage on Con- 
tent, and purfaed 'the Track of Stupidity. I dare fay, every 
tinderftanding Reader wtH allow, my Reformation of the Point- 
ing has entirely retrieved the Place from Obfcurity, ami recon-t 
cU^'d it to the Attthor*s Meaning. * 

My 
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My prefent vengeance taken ; *(hrew my heart. 
You never fpoke what did become 70a lefs 
Than this ; which to reiterate, were fin 
As deep as that, tho* ^e. 

Leo, Is whifpering nothing ? 
Is leaning cheek to cheek f is meating nofes ? 
Kifling with infide h'p ? flopping the career 
Of laughter with a iigh ? (a note infallible 
Of breaking honefty :) horfing foot on foot ? 
Skulking in corners? wifhing clocks more fwift? 
Hours, minutes ? the noon, midnight, and all eyes 
Blind with the pin and web, but theirs ; theirs only. 
That would, unfeen; be wicked ? is this nothing ? 
Why, then the world, and all that^s in't, b nothing ; 
The covering sky is nothing, Bohemta nothing ; 
My wife is nothing ; nor nothing have thcfe nothings^ 
If this be nothing. 

Cam, Good my lord, be cur*d 
Of this difeasM Opinion, and betimes ; 
Por 'tis mod dangeroas. 
Leo, Say it be, *tis true. 
Cam. No, no, my lord. 
Leo, It is ; you lie, you lie : 
I fay, thou heii, Canduo^ and I hate thee ; 
Pronounce thee a grofs lowt, a mindlefs fUve, 
Or elfe a hovering temporizer, that 
Otnft with thine zyt:^ at once fee good and evi). 
Inclining to them both : were my wife's liver 
Infeded as her life, fhe would not live 
The running of one glafs. 
Cam, Who does infed her ? 
Leo, Why he, that wears her like his medal, hanging 

About his neck 5 Bohemia^ ^ who, if I 

Had fervants true about me, that bare cyes^ _ 

To fee alike mine honour, as their profits. 

Their own particular thrifts, they would do That 

Which Ihould undo more Doing : i, and thou 

His cup-bearer, (whom I from meaner forme 

Have bench'd, and rear'd to worihip ; who mayHl iee 

P&iniy, as heav'n fees earth, and eailh fees hcav'n, 

— How 



How I am gallM :) thou might*fl be-fpicc a cvp. 
To give mine enemy a laHiDg wink ; 
Which draught to me were cordiaL 

Cam. Sir, my lord, 
I could do this^ and that with no raft potion. 
Bat with a ILM^ring dram, that ihould not work, 
MaJiciouily. fike poifon; hot I cannot (4) 
Believe this crack to be in my dread miilrefi. 
So fbvereignly bemg honourable. 

Lea. IVe lov*d thee. Make*t thy Quefiion, and 

go rot : 
DoH think, I am to muddy> ib unfettled. 
To apppint my felf in this vexation ? Sully 
The purity, and whitenefs of my iheets, 
(Which to preferve, is ileep ; which being (potted. 
Is goads, thorns, nettles, tails of wafps :) 
Give fcandal to the blood o'th' Prince, my fon. 
Who, 1 do think, is mine, and love as mine. 
Without ripe moving to*t ? would I do this? 
Could man To blench ? 

(4) ■■■ kut I cannot 

Seiifot this erack to be in my dread Mifirefif 
Sofrvereignly being honourable, 
1 have I6v*d thee. 

l«o. Make that thy S^ftiom and go r»f.] This paHage wanfi- 
very little weighing, to determine fafely upon it, that the laft 
Hexniftich airign*d to Camiilo, muft have been miftakenly pla- 
ced to him. It is a ftrange Inftance of I^frefped and lofolence 
10 Camitio to his King and Mailer, to tell him that He haa 
once tov^d him. -7*-—* But Senfe and Reafon will eafily ac- 
quit our Poet from fuch an Impropriety, I have ventured at 
a Tranrpofition, which feems felf- evident. Camilio will not be 
perfaaded into a Sufpicion of the Difloyalty imputed to his Mif- 
trefs. The Kin^ who believes Nothing but his Jealoufy, pro« 
vok*d that Camilio is fo obftinately diffident, finely ilarts into a 
Rage and cries ) 

r^e h'udtbee.-~~~'^Make't thy Slueftionfaudgorot, i. e. I have 
tend^r'd thee well, Camil/o, but 1 here cancel all former Re- 
fpe^ at once. If Thou any longer make a QueiUon of my 
Wife's Difloyalty $ go from my Prefcnce^ and Pnrditton over- 
Ukc thee fi>r thy Stubboranefs. 

Cam* 
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Cam. I miift believe you, Sir ; 
I do, and will fetch off Babi$ma fbr't : 
Provided, that, when he"^ removed, your Highneis 
Will take again your Queen, as yours at iirfl. 
Even for yoar fon's fake, sad thereby for fealing 
The injury of tongues, in Courts and Kingdoms 
Known and ally'd to yoars. 

Leo, Thoa doft advife mc» 
Even fo as I mine own courie have ietdown ; 
ill give no l^mtfh io her honour, none; 

Cam^ My lord. 
Go then ; and with a countenance oi clear 
As friend (hip wears at fealb^ keep with Bohemia, 
And with, your Queens I am his cnp*bearer % 
If from me he have wholefome beveridge, 
Recount me not your fervant. 

Leo. This is all j 
Bo't, and thou haft the one half of ;ny heart; 
Do*t not,' thoa fplit'ft thine own. 

Cam. ri) do't, niy lord. 

Leo, I will feem friendly, as thou hail advised me. 

\ Exit 

Cam. O mifcrable lady ! but, for me. 
What cafe ftandl in ? J mufl be the poifoner 
Of good Poiixenes, and my ground to do't 
Is the obedfence to a nailer; one. 
Who, in rebellion whh himfelf, will have 
AH chat are his, fo too. To do this deed. 
Promotion fbUows. If I could find example 
Of thoufands, that had fhruck anointed Kings, 
And flourifh'd after, Fd not do't: butfince 
Nor brafs, nor ftone, nor parchment, bears not one ; 
Let villany it fdf forfwear't. I muil 
Forfake the Court; to do't, or no, is certain 
To me a break neck, Happy flar reign now I 
Here comes Bohemia^ 

Enter Polixenes. 

FoL This is ftrange I methinks. 
My favour here begins to warp. Not ^peiki— «> 

Good 



Good day, Camilb* 

CUm- HiiO* iBoft roytl Sir ! 

Pifl. What i% the Bftwi i'th' cwn I 

Cam. None rare» my Lord. 

Pot. Tbf King hath tm hi» fuck n coonliiiajrice. 
As he had loft feme provitcq» and n r«gian 
L.ovM, as he loves himfelf : cveanow 1 iMtbiat 
Vf^ith cuftomary compliment, wh«Q he, 
MTaftlng hb eyfa to tli'«antf«ry» tnd falliag 
A lip ^imidi €Otttrm|)t, fp«ed9 from |«io» ajfti 
So leaves me \q confider what h l>l«ediog» 
That changoi th«s hia nsamiort. 

C^;». I dare not know, my Lordr 

Ptf/ How, dare not? do not? do jfOtt ioitWy and 
dare not? 
Be intelligent to me, *tis theraafaoiics : 
For to yourfelf, what you do know, yo« faoft ; 
And cannot fay, you dare not. Good dtmHh^ 
Yqvt changed comi^cxions aie to me a mitror, 
Which fhews me mme changed too 1 for \iKiS(, be ^ 
A part¥ in thill alteration, frnding 
Myfelf thus alter'd with it. 

Cam. There is a Sckiida 
Which puts fome of t» iadiftempcr; but 
I cannot name tfc« diftafb, aad it lA caughl 
Of you that yet are wett. 

Pol, How caught of me ? 
Make me nOt £ghtad like the bafiliak* 
I've locA'd ei^ thovTands, who have fped tbe better 
B/ my regard, but kill'd none fo : CsmM, 
As you are certainly a gentltman^ 
Ocrk like expericnc'd, (which no lefs adorns 
Our gentry, than our parents' noble names. 
In whofe fuccefs we are gentle ;) I befeedi yots 
If you know aught, which does behove my knowledge 
Thereof to be informed, imprifont not 
In ignorant. concealment. 

Citm. I may not ^\yer. 

Pel A ikkn^ft caiigbt of me» ^xd yet I well ? 
I mud be anfwer'd. Doit thca hear, Camilk, 
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1 conjure thee by ail the parts of man. 

Which honour docs acknowledge, (whereof the Icaft 

Is not-this fuit of mine,) that thoo declare, a 

What incidcncy thou doft guefs of hann 

Is creeping towards me j how for off, how near; 

Which way to be prevented, if it be 1 

If not, how beft to bear it. 

Cam, Sir, T\i tell you. 
Since I am charged in honour, and by him 
That I think honourable 5 therefore, mark my coonfel i 
Which- muft be e v'n as fwi% followed, as 
I mean to utter it ; or both yourfelf and mc 
Cry loft, and fo good night. 

FeL On, good CatkiHo. 

^7' J *°* appointed Him to murder you. 
Fo/. By whom. Cami/U f ■ 

Cam. By the King. 
Fol. For what ? 

A ^""k ?*^H"^«' «»y» with all confidence he fwcan. 
jAs he had fech't, or been an inftrument ' 

feddenfy" '""''' "^^ ^^'^ ^''' '^'^' ^^ ^^"^ 

Foh Oh, then my beft blood turn 
To an infcaed gelly, and my name 
Be yoak'd with his, that did betray the beft f 
Turn then my freihcft reputation to 
A fevour, that may ftrike the .dulleft noftril 
Wlierc I MTive ; and my approach be fhon'd, 
^Jay hated too, worfe than the great'ft infedHon 
That e'er was heard, or read I 

Cam. Swear this though over {5) 

By 
(5) Cam. ■ Sviiar hit Thought »v<r 

«.n«™ -f ^I W ^"""''r Stat i, Ha,v«,, &c.] The Trinf- 
I«nt.on of a fingle Letter reconcile. thU Paflige to good Senfe, 
wh|«h >. not fo. .. the Te« Hands in ,U the primed Copi^ 
P.bx«,» u, the preceding Speech, had been laying the deLft 
In.preca,.on. on himfeif, if he had cTe^busM lL,'. 2^ 

Svtar 
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By-each particular ftar in heaven, and 
By all tbeir influences ; you may as well 
Forbid the fea for to obey the moon, 
As or by oath remove, or counfel Oiake, 
The fab^ick of his folly ; whofe foundation 
Is pil'd upon hi^ faith, and will continue 
The Handing of his body. 

PoL How ihould this grow ? 

Cam, I know not ; but Tm fure, 'tis fafer to 
Avoid what^s grown, than queilion^how !tis born. 
If therefore you dare trull my honefty. 
That lies inclofcd in this trunk, which you 
Shall bear along impawn'd, away to night ; 
Your followers I will whifper to the bufmefs ; 
And will by twoes, and threes, at (everal poflertw, 
Clear them o'th' city. Formyfclf, Til put 
My £n*tunes to yourfervice, which are here 
By this difcovery loft. Be notuncertain ; 
For by the honour of my parents, I 
Have utter'd truth ; which if you feek to prove, 
I dare not daiDd by ; nor (hall you be fafer, 
Than one condemned by the' Kong's own mouth : 
Thereon his execution fworn. 

PoL I do believe thee : 
I faw his heart in's face. Give me thy hand ; 
Be pilot to me, and thy places fhall 
Still neighbour mine. My (hips are ready, and 
My people did expedk my hence departure 
Two days ago.— —This jealoufie 
Is for a precious creature j as (he's rare, ^ 
Muft it be great; and, as his pcrfon's mighty, 
Muft it be violent j and, as he does conceive 
He is diflionour'd by a man, which ever 



Svjear tfiis though wer, &C. , 



i. e. Sir, Though you Ihould proteft your Innocence never fo 
often, and call every Star and Saint in Heaven to witnefs to 
your Adjuration ; yet Jealoufy Is fo rooted in my Maftcr'i 
Bofom, that AU you can fay and fwtar wiB have no Force to 

"'"^^^ ^'- Frofcfe'd 
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Profefs*d to him ; why, his revenges imifl 

In That be made more bitter. Fear o'er-(hades«me : 

Good expedition be my friend, and comfort 

The gracious Queen ; part of his cheam» but nothing 

Of his ilita'en fufpicion ! Come, Camil/o, 

I will refpe£t thee as a father, if 

Thou bear'fl my life off hence. Let us avoid. 

Cam. It is in miiie authority to command 
The keys of all the poUems : picafe your Highnefs, 
To takie the urgent hour. Come, Sir, away. [Exntmf, 
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SCENE, ne Palace. 

Enttr Hermione, Mamillius, and Ladies, 
Hermione. 

TA K £ the boy to you ; he fo troubles me, 
'Tis paft enduring. 

I Lady, Come, my gracious Lord. * 

Shall I be your play- fellow ? 
Mam. No, ru none of you. 

1 Lady. Why, my fweet Lord ? 

. Mam. You'll kifs me hard, and fpeak tO me as^ if 
I were a baby ftill j I love you better. 

2 Lady. And why fo, my Lord ? 
Mam. Not for becaufe 

Your brows arc blacker ; (yet black brows> they fay^ 
Become fome women bed ; fo that there be^ot 
Too much hair there, but in a femictrde. 
Or a half-moon made with a pen.) 

2 Lady. Who taught you this ? 

Mam. I leam'd it out of women^s faces: pray now 
What colour be your eye-brows ? 

I Lady, Blue, my Lord. 

Mam. NsLy, that'a a.mock: Tve feen a lady^s nofe 
That has been blue, but not her eye-brows. 

I Zjtf^. 
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1 Lad^. Hark ye» 

7*he. Queen, your mother, rounds apace : we fliaU 
Prefent our (ervices to a fine new prince 
One of tkefe days ; an4 then you'll wanton wtih us. 
If we would have you. 

2 Liufy, She is fpread of late 

Into a goodly bulk ; (good time encounter her !) 

Her, Wliat wifdom flirs axnongft you ? come, Sir» 
now 
I am for you agaia Pi^ay you fit by us» 
And teirs a tale. 

l/!am Merry, or fad, (hairt be } 

Her, As merry as you wiH. 

Mam. A ^ tale's oeft for winter, 
I have one of fprights and goblins. 

Her. Let's have that, good Sir. 
Come o»i fit down. Come on, and do your beft 
To fright me with your fprighu : you're powtrfixl at ft* 

Mam, There was a man ■ 

Her, Nay, come fit down ; then on. 

Mam, Dwelt by a thurch-yard } I wiU tdl it 

foftly : 
Yond crickets ihalf not hear it. 

Her, Come on then, and give^t me in mine ear. 

Enter Leontes, Antigonus, and hards, 

Uo, Was he met there ? his train ? Camilk with him ? 

Lord, Behind the tuft of nines I «iet them ; never 
Saw" I men fcowr (o on their way : I ey'd them 
Even to their (hips. 

£/«. How blcft am I 
In my juit cenfure! in my true opinion ! 
Alacic, for lefifer knowledge, how accurs'd 
In being to bieft I There may be in the cup 
A fpidcr iteep*d, and one may drink ; depart. 
And yet jpartake no venom ; for hit knowledge 
Is not inteded : but if one present 
Th' abhorr'd ingredient to his eye, make known 
How he hath drunk, he cracks his gorge, hiefides 

With violent hefts ■ I have drnak, and feen the 

fpider. > CanUlk 
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Camillo was his help in this,^ his Pander : 
There is a plot againft my life, my crown ; 
Airs true, that is miHrufted : that falfe villain. 
Whom I employ *d, was pre- employed by him : 
lie hath difcover'd my defign, and I 
Remain a pinch'd thing; ; yea, a very trick 
For them to | lay at will : how came the poflems 
So eafily open ? 

LorJ, By his great authority. 
Which often hath no lefs prevailed than fo 
On your command. 

Leo, I know't too well. 
Give me the boy ; I'm glad, you did not nurfe him : 
Though he does bear fome figns of me, yeryou 
Have too much blood in him.— — — 
Her. What is this, fport ? 

Leo. Bear the boy hence, he fliall not come about her j 
Away with him', and let her fport herfelf 
With that (he's bie with : for 'tis PcHxina 
Has made thee (well thus. 

Her. But Tdfay, he had nots 
And, rii be fworn, you would believe my iaying^ 
Howe'er ycu lean to th* nay ward. 

Leo, Youy my lords. 
Look on her, mark her well ; be but about 
To fay, fhe is a goodly lady, and 
The juftice of your hearts will thereto add^ 
*Tis pity, ihe's not honeft, honourable : 
Praife her but for this her without-door form, 
(Which on my ^th deferves high fpeech,) and firait 
The fhrug, the ham, or ha, — (theie petty brands. 
That calumny doth ufe : oh, I am out,— — 
That mercy do's ; for calumny will fear 
Virtue it fdf.) Thefe (hrugs, thefe hums, and ha>s. 
When you have faid (he's ^>odly, come between. 
Ere .you can fay (he's honeft : but be't known, 
(From him, that has mod caufe to grieve it (hould bcj) 
She's an adultrefs 

Her. Should a villain fay fo. 
The moft fepleniSi'd yiUain in the worU« 

H« 
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He were as macb more villain : you, my lord# 
I>o bat miftake 

Le9, You have miilook, my lady, 
Po/ixenes for Leontes. O thou thing, 
Which rif not call a creature of thy place, 
Left barbarifm, making me the precedent. 
Should a like language ufe to all degrees ; 
And mannerly difUnguifhment leave out 
Betwixt the prince and beggar. — ~I have faid, . 
She*s an adultrefs ; 1 have faid with whom: 
More i ihe*s a traitor, and Camllo is 
A federary with her; and one that knows 
What (he fhoukl fhame to know herfelf. 
But with her moft \t\^ Principal, that (he's 
A bed-fwerver, even as bad as tho(e 
That Vulgars give bold*ft titles ; ay, and privy 
To this their late efcape. 

Hir: No, by my life, • 
Privy to none of this : how will this eneve you. 
When you (hall come to dearer knowledge, that 
Yon thus have pub)i(h'd me ? gentle my Icurd, 
You fcarce can right me throughly then, to &/ 
You did mtHake. 

Lea. No, if I miHake 
In thefe foundations which I build upon. 
The center is iK>t big enough to bear 
A fchool-boy's top. Away with her to prifon: . 
He, who IhaU (peak for iter, is far of guilty, (6} 
But that he fpeaKS. 

Hir. There*8 fome ill planet reigns ; 
I mufi be jpactent, *till the heavens &ok 
With an alped more favourable. Good my lords» 
I am not prone to weeping ; (as our fex 

(6) Bty vfho fiatl fpeak for her, is far tff guilty. 

But that befpeaku'l This cannot be the Speakers If ean- 
inj. Leowtes would fay, I ihaU hold the Perfon in a gnat mm* 
fi$r€ gyilty, who (hall dare to intercede for hers And (his I be- 
lieve, Sbakefpeare ventured to exprefs thus : 

Hewbojbailfpeakforhtr, it far of guifty, Uc* 
i, e. parukes far, ileeply, of her Guilt, 

Commonlf 
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Commonly are,) the want of which vain dew. 
Perchance, (ball dry your pities ; but T have 
That honourable gnefkdg'd here, which burns 
Worfe than tears drown : 'befecch you all, my lords^ 
With thoughts fo qualified as your charities 
Shall beft inftruft you, roeafure ne s and fo 
The King's will be performed !— • 

Leo. Shall I be heard ! ■ 

Her. Who ii'c, that goes with me f ^bcfeech your 
Highne&y 
My women may be with me, for, you fee. 
My plight requires it. Do not weep, g^od ibob. 
There is no caufe ; when you {halt know* your ftiH^rrff 
Has defervM prilbii, then abound in tears, . 
As I come out ; this adion, I now go on. 
Is for my better grace. Adieu, my lofd, 
I never wiQi'd to fee you forry ; now, 
I truft, I (hall. My women, -> come, you've leaive. 

Leo. Go, do eur bidding ; hence. 

[Exit Qoecit, guarMi md LmdUs. 

Lord. *Befeech your Highnefe ckil the Q^eea ag^in* 

AnK Be certain what you doy Shr, left your jutUce. 
Prove violence ; in the which three Great ones fufier^ 
Your felf, your Queen, your fon. 

Lord. For her, my lord, 
I dare my life lay down, aad will do\ Sir, 
Pleafe yoa t'accept it, that the Queen is fpotlefs 
l^th* eyes of heaven, and to yon» (I mcaii» 
la this which you accufe her.) 

Ant. If it prove 
She's otherwife, 1*11 keep my flables where 
I lodge my wHe, Til go in couples with her : 
Than when 1 fietl, and fee, no Eirther truft heri 
For every inch of woman in the world. 
Ay, every dram of woman's fleih is falfe. 
If fhe be. 

Leo. Hold your peaces. 

Lord. Good my lord» ■ 

Ant. It is for you we fpeak, not for our felves : 
You are abus'd, and by fome puttcr-ooy 

Hut 



That will be daann'd for't ; Vould» I knew tbe TiQuo^ 
I would land- damm him : be fhe honour fiaw*d, 
I have three daughters ; the eldeH is eleven ; 
The iecond, and the third, nine, and fome five ; 
If this prove true, they'll pay for't. By mine honourp 
ni geld *cm all : fourteen they (hall not fee. 
To bring falie generations : they are co-heir;. 
And I had rather glib myfelf, then they 
Should not produce fair iiTue. 

Lto. Ceafe; no more: 
You fmell this bufmefs with a fenfe as cold 
As is a dead man's nofe ; I fee't and feel'tt 
As vou feel doing thus ; and fee withal 
The inftnunenta that feel . 

j^fit. If it be fo. 
We need no grave to buiy honeHy » 
There's not a grain of it, the Ikce to fweeten 
Of the whole duBgytarth. 
Leo, What ? lack I credit ? 
Lor J. I had rather you did lack than I, my lord. 
Upon this ground ; and more it would content me 
To have her honour true, than your fufpicion ; 
Be blam'd for't, how yeu might. 

Lto, Why, what need Wt 
Cooiimne with you of this? but rather follow 
Our forceful inftigation ? our prerogative 
Calb not yoitf comiicls, but our natural gpodheft 
Imparts this ; which, if you, (or ftupified. 
Or feeming (bf in skill,) cannot, or will not 
Reliih atrntk like ms; infoitn yourielves. 
We need no more of your adyice ; the matter. 
The lofs, the gain, the ordering on't, is all 
Properly ours. 

Ant. Aad I wiffa,. my Liege, 
You had only in your iilent juog^nest try*d i^ 
Without more overture. 

Leo. How could that be } 
Either thou art moft ignorant by age, 
Ot thou wert born a fool. Camuwz flight. 
Added to their familiarity, 

(Which 
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(Which was as gro&asever toadi'd conjedture. 

That lacked fight only ; nought for approbation^ 

Bttt only feeing ; all other drcumilances 

Made ttp to th* deed) doth pu(h on this proceeding i 

Yet lor' a greater coxifirmation, 

(For, in an aft of this importance, *twere 

Moft piteous to be wild) I have difpatch'd in poU, 

To facred Delpbes^ to ApoUo^s temple, 

CUomines and Dion^ whom you know 

Of (luff*drufficiency : Now, from the oracle 

They will bring all : whofe fpiritusd counfel had» 

Shall flop, or $ur me. Have I done well ? 

Lord, Well done, ny Lord, 

Leo. Tho* I am fatisfy*d. and need no more 
Than what I know, yet fliall the oracle 
G'wt reft to th* minds of others ; (iich as he» 
'V^hofe ignorant credulity will not 
Come up to th* truth. So have we thonc;hc !e good 
From our free perfon, (he (hould be conhnM ; 
Left that the treachery of the two, fled hence. 
Be left her to perform. Come, follow us. 
We are to fpeak in publick ; for this bufinefs 
Will raife ns all. 

Ant. To laughter, as I 'take i^ 
If the good truth were knowm . [^Exhou^ 

SCENE ebof^is to a Pri/m 

Enter Paulina, and a GeniUnum* 

Paul ^T^HE keeper of the prifim» call to him : 

X i^xit Gentleman^ 

Let him have knowledge who I am. Good lady. 
No court in Europe is too good for chee ; 
What doft thou then in prifon } now, good Sir, 
You know me, do you not f 

Re enter Gentienum^ nmtb the Gorier. 

Goa, For a worthy lady, 
And one whom much I honour. 
Pau/. Pray yovL then, 

Condtt^ me to the Qoeea. Gm. 



tSoa. I may not. Madam ; 
To the contrary. I have exprefs commandment. 

Pau/, Here*$ ado to lock up honefly and honour from 
Th* accefs of gentle vifuors I is*t lawful, pra/ you. 
To fee her women ? any of them ? Emilia? • 

Goa, So pleafe you^ Madam, 
To jput a- part thefe your attendants, I 
Shall bring Emilia forth. 

Paul, 1 pray you now, call her : 
Withdraw yourfelves. [Exeunt Gent. &c. 

Goa. And, Madam, 
I moil be prefent at your conference^ 

PauL Welli bcitfo, pr'ythee* 

Enter Emilia, 

Here*s fuch Mo to make no (lain a (laiis 
As pafTes coloui:ing. Dear gentlewoman. 
How fares our gr|iciout lady ? ...^, . 

EmiL As well, as one fo great and fo ^rlorn 
May hold together; On her frights and griefs, 
( Which nevef tender lady hath borne greater,.) 
She is, fomething before her time, deliverM^ 

Paul. A boy? 

EmiL A daughter, and a goodly babe, 
Lufty, and like to live : the Queen receives ^ 

Moch comfort ia't : fays, My poor prifoner, 
Vm innocent as you* 

Paul. I dare be fwom : 
Thefe dangerous, unfafe luofes 4' tV King f belhrew 

.. them, (7) 
He mud be told:OA*t, and he (haU ; the office 
Becomes a woman beft. Ill take*t upon me. 
If I prove honey-qaouch'd) let my tongue bliller^ ' 

( 7 ) rbefe dan f rout, unfaft Llincs i" tb' King ! — ^J I have 
no where, but in our Author, obfervM this Word adopted io 
our Tongue, to fignif/, Frenxy, Lunacy, But it is a Mo4c of 
Expreffion with the French, — J2 y a de lune : (i. e. He has 
got the Moon in his Head} he is frantick.) Cotgrave. Lune, 
iolie. Lttfemmtx ont det loncs dam la tite, RicheleC% 

Vot-IIL M And 



And never to my red-look'd anger be 
The trumpet any more ! Pray you, Emilia^ 
Commend my beft obedience to the Qpeen, 
li (he dares truft me with her little babe, 
rihfiiewU'the King, and undertake to be 
Her advocate to th* ]oud*ft. We do not know^ 
How he may foften at the light o* th^ child ; 
The filence often of pure innocence 
Ferfuades, when fpeaking fails. 

EmiL Moft worthy Madam, 
Your honour and your goodnefs is (b evident. 
That your free undertaking cannot^roifs 
A thriving iflue ; there is no lady living 
So meet for .this great errand. Pleafe.your ladyfhip 
To vifit the next reom. Til prefently 
Acquaint the Queen of your mod noble ofer. 
Who but to day hamnierM of this defign ; 
But duril no^tempt a miniftef of honour^ 
Left (he (homd be deny*d. 

Paul. Tell her, Emilia^ 
111 ufe that tongue I have ; if wit flow ftciaCU 
As boldnefs from my boTcmf let*t not be. doubted 
I (hall do good. 

EmiL Now be.you bleft fob* it ! 
ril to the Queen : pleafe you, come fomething nearer. 

Goa. Madam, if *t pleafe the Queen to (end the babe^ 
I know not what I (hall incur, to pafs i^ 
Having no warrant. 

Paul. Vou need not fear it, Sir $ 
The child was prifoner to the womb, and it 
By law and procefs of creat liatore thence 
FreeM and enfranchised ; not a party to 
The anger of the King, nor guilty of. 
If any be, the trefpafs of the Queen. 

Goa, I do believe it. 

Paul. Do not you fear ; upon mine hODOttr, I 
yfili fiand *twixt you and danger. [Exemtt. 
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SCENE changes to tie Palace. 
Enfet Lcontcsi Antigonus, Lords and other JtUndants. 

teo. "^ OR night, nor day, no reft;- it is but 

•»-^ ' weaknefs 
To bear the matter thus; m^er weaknefs, if 
The caufe were not in being ; part o' th' caufe, 
^e, th'eadultrefs; for the Harlot- King 
is quite beyond mine arm ; out of the blank 
And level of my brain ; plot-proof; but (he 
I can hook to me : fay, that ftie were gone. 
Given to the fire, a moiefy of iny reft 
Might come to me again. Who's there ! 

Enter 4in Atteadkni* 

Attm- My Lord. . . 

Leo, How do*s the boy ? 

Atten, He took good reft to night j M$ hop>d, 
Hisjfickne/k i^^i&hargM, 

Leo, To fee his ooblenefs \ 
Conceiving the diftjonourof his riiothcr, 
He ftraight dedinM, droop'd, took it deeply i 
Faftenf d, «nd £x'4 the fhame on't in himfelf ; 
Threw off his fpirit, his appetite, his fleep. 
And down-right languiih'd* Leave me folcly ; %ii^ 

{Exit Attendants 
See how he fares,— Fie, ht^ no thought of him ; — 
The very thought of my revenges that way 
Recoyl vpon met^; in hi/iillielf too mighty. 
And in hb parties, bis alUance; let him be. 
Until a time may fervc. For prcfent vengeance. 
Take it on her. CamiUo and Polixenes 
Laugh at me ; inake their paftime at my forrow ; 
They fhould npt laugh» Jf I could reach them ; nor 
Shall ihe, within my pow^. 
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JEfff^r Paulina, nuitb:a Chili* 

Lord, You muft not enter, . ,. - • 

VauL Nay, rather, good my lords, be fecond to mc^* 
Fear you his tyrannpus paffion more, alas. 
Than the Queen's life? a gracious innocent foul, - ^ 
More free than he is jealous. 

jnt. That's enongh. , ^ ^ . n \ . ' - v^ 

Jtien. X'witbin'] Madam, he hath not Hept to m^ht j 
commanded, 
None (hould come at him. 

^auL Not fo hot, good Sir ;, 
I come to brhig him fleep. 'lis fuchas yon 
That creep like ihadows by him, and do figh 
At each his ncedlefs heavings ; fuch as you 
Nourifti the caufe of his av^wking. 1 
Do come with words, as medicinal, as true ; 
(Honeft, as either ;) to |)urge him of that ht^moar. 
That preffes him from deep. 

Leo. What noife there, ho? ^ 

Paul No noife, my Lor4. but needful confewacc. 
About fome goffips for your Highoefs, 

Leo. How ? . ^ A .' 

Awav with that audacious lady. Mtigomh 

I chig'd thee, that fhe ftiould not cbme about mc j - 
I knew, flie would. 

Ant. I told her fo, -my Lord, 
On your difpleafure's peril and on mine. 
She fhould not vifit you. ' • 

Z^fl. What ? can'ft not rule her ? . ^. ' ' ' ' 

Faul From all difhonefty he can ; in this, 
(Unlefs'he take the courfe that you have done. 
Commit me, for committing honour,), trttft It, . . . i. 

Helhallnotruleme. ; » . 

^^/. Lo-you now, you hear, 
When ftie will take therein, I kt her run. 
But Ihe'll not ftumble. ' . 

fanl Good my Licge, I come — :— — 
And I befecch yod, hear me. who profcfs 
Myldf your loyal fervant, ypur phyfician, 
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Tonr mofl^obedientcounrellor : ytt that dares^ 
Leis appear fp, in comforting your evils. 
Than foch as moil feems yours. I fay,. I come 
From iVOUF cood Queen. 

Leo. Good Queen, r 

PauL Good Queen, my Lordi 
Good Queen, I fay, good Queen ; 
And would by combat make her good, fo were T 
A man, the word about you. 

Zu:^. JForce her hence. 

Paul, let him,, that makes huttriRes of his eyes,. 
Firft hand me : on mine own accord, Til off ; 
But firft, rU do my errand. The good Queen,. 
For fhe is good, hath brought you forth a daughter, 
Here^tis; commends it to your blefTing. 

\_Laying d<rwn the Child. 

Veo. Out? 
A mankind. witch [ hence with her, out oMoor : 
A moftintefligcncing bawd.f. 

PmuL Not fo ; 
I am as ignorant in That, as you 
In fo incit'ling me; and no lefs honeif,. 
T|ian you are mad ; which is enough. Til warrant. 
As this world goes, to paf&for honefl.. 

Leo, . Trait ws ! 
Will you not puih.her out? give her the baftard. 

[To Antigonus, 
Thou dotard, thou art woman tyr'd ; unrooiled 
By thy dame Partlet here* Take up the bailard. 
Take' t up, I fay; give' t. to thy croan. 

Paul. For ever 
Unvenerabk be thy hands, if thou 
Take'ft up the PJ-incefs, by that forced bafenefe 
Which he has put upon't V 

Leo. He dreads his wife.. 

PauL Sol would, you did : then 'cv^ere pad all doubt. 
You'd call your children yours. 

Leo. A neft of traytors ! ' 

jfttt. I am none, by, this good light. 

PinfL Nojr 1.; nor any 

' ' ' ' ^i " But 



Bqt one thaf s here ; and thaf s himlelf. For he 
The facred honour of himfelf , his QueenV 
Hi» hopefol fon^s, his babe^s^. betrays to fiand^r, 
Whofe fting is (harper than the fwordV; and wiU not ' 
(For as the cafe now Hands, it is a curfe 
He cannot be eompelPd to*t) once remove 
The root of his opinion, which is rotten. 
As ever oak or flone was found. 

Leo, A callat 
Of boundlefs tongue, who late hath beat her hosband^ 

And now baits me ! This brat is none of .mine; 

It is the iffue of Polixenes. 
Hence with it, and together with the dam. 
Commit them to the nre. ^ 
. Paul.^ It is yours; 

'And, might we'Iay th^ old proverb to your cly^rge^. 
So like jou,.'tis the worfe. Behold, my lordi, ' 
Altho' the print be little, the whole matter 
And copy of the father ; eye, nofe, lip. 
The trick of 's frown, his forehead, nay, the vaDey, 
"t^iC pretty dimples of his chin, and cheek, his fmlles^ 
The very mould and frame of hand, nail, linger. 
And thou, good Goddefs Nature, which haft made it 
So like to him that got it, if thou haft 
The ordering of the mind too, 'mongft all colours 
No yellow in't j left (he fufpedl, as he docs. 
Her chidren not her husband*s. 

Leo, A grofs hag f ^ 

And, loze), thou art worthy to be hang*d. 
That wilt not ftay her tongue. 

Jnt, Hang all the husbands, . 
That cannot do that feat, you'll leave yourfctf 
Hardly one fubjeft. 

Leo, Once more, take her hence. 
, Paul, A moft unworthy atid unnatura! lord 
Can do no more. 

Leo, ril ha' thee burnt. 

Paui. I care not ; 
It is an heretick that makes the fire. 
Not ihe which burns in't. I'U not call yon tyrant 

Sat 
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But ehi&mo&:cn:^liifiigeof your Qieen 

(Not able to produce more accafation 

Than your own weafc-hing'd fancy] . fomething favouu 

Of tyranny ; and will ignoble make you, 

Yea^ ^ndalous to the world. i 

Leo. On your allegiance. 
Out of the chamber with her. Were I a tyrant. 
Where were her life ? (he duril not call me fo. 
If fhe did know me one. Away with her. 

J^au^I pray you, do not pufii me» I'll be gone. 
Look to your babe, my lord; 'tis yours j Jove {end h^r 
A better guiding fpirit ! What need thefe hands ? 
You, that are thus fo teoder o'er his follies, 
Will never, do him good, not one of you. 
So, fo: farewel, «re are gone. [Extt, 

Leo. Thou, trakor, haft (et on thy wife to this. 
Mychilflf away with*t. Even thou, thou that hafl 
A heart fo tender o*er it, take it hence, 
And fee it inftantly confum'd with Are ; 
Erenjdiov, and none but thou. Take it up ftrait : 
Within this hour bring me woM it is done,- 
And by ^ood'teftimony, or I'tll feixe thy life. 
With .what thou eUe calPil tbine : if thou refitfe. 
And wilt enebvater widi my wrath, fay {o : 
The bliftard brains with thele my proper hands 
Shall I dafli out : go take it to th^ £re,. 
For them fett*ft on thy wife. * 

Jnt, I did not. Sir: 
Thtl» lords, ny joMe felbw^ if they pleafe. 
Can clear me int. 

Lordf. We can ; my toysX Liege, 
He is not gniky of her coming hither : 

X^. You're liars all. 

LorJj, *Beleech your Highnefs, give us better credit. 
We've always 'truly ferv'd you, and befeech you 
So to efteem of us : and on our knees we beg, 
(As reeom pence ^f onr dear fervices 
Paft, and to ceaw) that yon do change this purpoie. 
Which being foiiorrible, lo bbody, mnil 
Le ad on lo mae foni ifiae. We aU kneel ■ ' ■ 

M 4 Leo. 
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Leo. I am a featber for each wind xkat blows • 
Shall I live on, to fee this bafiard kneel 
And call me father ? better bum it now. 
Than curfe it then. . But be it; let it live : 
It ihall not neither. — Yon, Sir, come you hither ; 

[Tq Antigonoa* 
Yon, that have been fo tenderly officious 
With lady Margery^ your midwife there. 
To fave this baltard*s life j (for 'tb a baftard. 
So fnre as this beard*s gray) what will you advcntiuse 
To fave this brat's life ? 

Ant. Any thing, my Lord^ 
That my abi'ity may undergo. 
And noblenefs impofe : at leafi, thus muck r 
I'll pawn the little blood whidr I luve lefi^ 
To &ve the innocent ; any thing poffible. 

Leo. It fhall be poffible; fwear hy this fwor^ 
.Thou wilt perform my bidding. 

Jfit, I will, my Lord: 

Lea. Mark and oerform it; feeft thon? for tkefftil' 
Of any point in't unall not only be 
Death to thyfeif, but to thy lewd toogn^d wife. 
Whom for this time we pardon* We enjoyn thee^ 
As thou art liege man to us, diat thon carry 
This female b^ard hence, and that thou bear it 
To fome remote and deiart place, quite out 
Of our dominiodS ; and that there thoii leave at, 
(Without more mercy,) to its own protedion 
A nd favour of the . dimate. As byilrange fbrtun^ 
It came to us, I do in juftice charge thee. 
On thy {bul's peril and thy body's torture. 
That thou commend it ilrangely to fome place. 
Where chance may nurfe, or end it. Take it up,. 

Ant, I fwear to do this : tho' a prefent death 
Had been more merciful. Come on, poor babe ;. 
Some powerful fpirit inflru£i the kites and ravens 
To be thy nurfes I Wolves and bears, they iay» 
(Cading their favagenefs afide) have doae 
Like offices of pity. Sir, be profperons < 
In 4»ore than this deed does require; and bleffing, 

AgamA 
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Againfi this crudty^ fighton thy fide ! 

Poor thingycondemn'd to lofs.— \Exiti 'with the Child, 

Leo, No»\i*ll.iiotFe^ 
Another's ifTue. 

Ennr a Mejenger, 

Mef, Pleafe your Highncfi, poUs, 
From thofe you feht to th* oracle^ are come 
An hour fince. Cleomines and Dion^ 
Being wcU.arrivM from DeJphos, arc both Ianded,i, 
Hailing tp tk' court. 

Lord. So pleafe you. Sir, their fpeed . 
Hath been beyond account. 

Leo. Twei^ty three day S' 
They have been abfenj; this good /peed /breteW, 
The great Jpollo fuddenly will have 
The troth of this appear. Prepare you, iocds^ 
Sum moii a^ffida , that we may arxaign 
Our ihoft. diiloyal t^ady t for iis flic hath 
Been publickly accns'd^ fo ihaJl fhe have 
A jdft and open . try al., . While (he lives, , 
. My heart will be a burthen to me.. Leave nie,- 
Apd think upon my bidding. [Exeunt fever aify^ . 
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S:C.E l^^^ A Part of Sicily, near the 

&ea-Jide\ 

^ Ev^ Cleoniines' and Dibm. < 

Cl Et) M I Ml J, 

^»|*MFIE climated ddicate, the ^ir mod fweet, 

j^ Fertile die. ifle, the temple moch^farpafllng ^ .^ 

The common praife it bear». 
Dion. I ihall report, 
F^r.jnoft it caught me, the celeftial hahitt» . 
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^Methinks, I fo ihouU term them,) aod'thejreyeicpkce 
Of the grave wearers. O, the facnficef-r-v^ 
How ceremonious, folemn, and uncarthl/ 
It was i' th* offering ! 

C/eo, But of all, the \^tfi. 
And the ear- defining voice o* th' oracle. 
Kin to Jwe's tlmnder^ flo furpriz'd txiylenfe. 
That I was nothing. 

Dion. If th' event o-' th' journey 
Prove as fuccefsfol to the Queen, (O b^*t fo I) 
As it hath been to us, r^re, pleafant, fpeedy. 
The time is wdth (he ufe on^t. 

Cleo. Gre^t j^fo/Io, 
Turn all to th* befl I thefe proclamations^ 
So forcing faults upon HermioM, 
I little like. 

Dion. The violent carriage of it 
Will clear or end the bufinefs ; when the orade^ 
(Thus by Jpoi/o's great divine feal'd up,) 
Shall the contents difcover : fomething rare 
•Even then will nifh to knowledge. Co ; firefii hor&s : 
And gracious be the iflhe f - lEx^unt* 

SCENE reprefents a court of Jujlice. 

Leontes, Lords and Officerss appear properfyfeated. 

Z/^. 'TpHIS feffion, (to our great grief, we pro^ 

X nounce,) 

Ev'n pu(hes *gainft our h^art. The pai^y liy'd^ 
The daughter of % King, our wife, and* one 
Of us too much beIov*d i — rrr let us be cleared 
Of being tyrannous, fince we fo openly 
Proceed injuftice, which ihaliiiaiKe dii^ courfe, 
£ven to the guilt, or the purgation. 

Produce the prifoner. 

Off' It is his Highnefs^ pleafiire, that die Qoeea 
Appear in perfoo hiere in court. Silence \ 



HermiOBe 
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Hermione is h-oi^ht- Wy guarded ; Paulina, and Lad$€t, 

attending^ 

Lee. Read the indtfbsoent. 

Offi. Hcrmionc, ^en /» the 'worthy Leontes, Kiftg 
0f Sicilia, thou art here accufed and arraigned of high 
ireafouy in committing adultery <with Polixenes, King of 
Bohemia, and con^nring vfiih CamiUo to take away the 
life of our Jhvereign lord the King^ thy roya^ husband i 
the pretence tvhereof heingby circun^ances partly laidofejt, 
thou, Hermione, contrary to the faith and allegiance of a 
true fuhje^, didft, emn^l and aid i^hem, for their better 
fifetyy to fly away by night. 

Her. Since what I am to fay, mull be but That 

Which toiicradidis my accufation ; aod 

The tcftimony on my part, no other 

]3ut what comes, from myfelf ; it (ball fcarce boot me 

To fay, Not guilty: mine integrity. 

Being counted £Uthood, ihsdl, as I exprefs it,' 

Be fo received. Butthus, if powers divine 

Behold our human adfons^ as they do, 

I doubt not then, but innocence ihdl make 

Falfe accufation blufh, and tyranny 

Tremble ac patience. — You, myXord, beft know/ 

Who lead will feem to do fo, my pad Hie 

Hatb been as continent, aschafle, astniei* 

A^ I am now unhappy; which is more 

Than hiilory can pattern, tho' devised, 

And played, to take.fpe£bttors. For behoktme - 

A fellow of the royal bed, whtch.owe 

A moiety of the throne, a great King's dauel^ter, , 

The mother to a. hopeful Prince, here flandi^ 

To prate and talk- for life and honour, 'fore 

Who pleiafe to come and hear. For life, I prize it 

As I weigh grief which I would fpare : for honour* 

*Tis a derivathrefrom me to mine. 

And only That I (land for. I appeal 

To your own conference. Sir, htfoxe^Polixeket 

Came to your court, how I' was in your grace> 

How merited to be ib ; .fisce he eain^. 

With 
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* 

With what encounter fo uncurrant.I 
Have flrain'd t' appear thus ; if one jot beyond 
The bounds of honour, or in aft, or will 
That wa) inclining, hardned be the hearts- 
Of all that hear me, and my jear'ft of ki» 
Cry, fie, upon my grave ! 

Leo. J ne'er heard yet. 
That any of thofc bolder vices -w&nted 
. Lefs impudence to gain- fay what they did, 
. I'han to perfcim it firft. 

Her. '1 hat's true enough ; 
Tho' 'tis a faying, Sir, not due to mc. 

Leo. Vou will not own it. 

Her- More than miiir«is of, 
What comes to meinname of ^uk, I muil jBOt 
At all acknowledge. For Polixenes^ 
With whom 1 am accused, 1 do confefs^ 
I lov'd him, as in honour he requir d; 
With fuch a kind of love, as might become 
A lady like me ;. with a love, ei^en fuch, 
So and no other, . as> yourfelf commanded : 
'Which not to have, done, I think,, had been in me 
Both difobedience and ingratitode 
To you, and towards your friend ; whofa love had 

fpoke, 
Even fince it could fpeak, from an infant, fredij*. 
'J hat it was yours. Now for Confpiracy, 
I know not how it tafles, tho- it be di^'d^ 
For me to try how; all I know of it, 
Js, that Catniiio was an honefl man ; 
And why he left your Court, the Gods thefflfelves 
(Wotting no more than I,) are ignorant. 

Leo, You knewof his departure, as you know 
What you have undertaken to do in's abfesce*. 

Htr, Sit^ . 
Ycu ipeak a language that I nnderfiand not ; 
My life ilands in the level of your dreans, ' 
Which rU lay down. 

Leo, Y<our ^dlions are my Dreams* 
You had a Ballard by foUxtnv^ . 

And 



Tbs W I N T E R'-f Tare jyjp- 

And I but drcam'd it v — as you were paft all (hame,. . 

fThofe of your Faft are fo) fo jpaft all truth; 

Which to deny^ concerns more than avails : for. ai. 

Thy brat hath been call out, liice to it felf». 

No- father owning it, (which is, indeed^. 

More criminal in thee than it) fo thou 

Shalt feel our juHice ; in whofe eafiefi parage 

Look for i\o lefs than deaths . . , 

Hn; Sir, fparc your threats*; 
The bug, which you woujd fright me^with, I feek :. 
' To me can life be no commodity. . 
7 he crown and comfort of my life, your Favour,. 
J do give loft ; for I^da feeljt gone, . 
But know* not how it went. Myfccondjoy, 
The firft- fruits of my body,, from his prefence 
I'm barr'd tike one infeftious. My third comfort^ 
(Starred moil unluckily,) is from my breaft 
(The innocent milk in its moft innocent mouth) 
HaPd out to murder ; my felf on every poft . 
Proclaimed a flrumpet ; with immodeft hatred.* 
The child-bed privilege deny'd, which 'longs 
To women of all faihion : ladly, hurried 
Here to this place,, i'th' open air, before 
I have got ftrength of limit. Now, my liege,- 
TeU me what bleflings I have here alive. 
That I ihould fear to die ? therefore proceed : 
But yet hearthis; miflake me^iot; no life, ■ 
1 prize it not a fbaw ; but for mine honour, 
Which I would free, if I (hall be condemned . 
Upon furmifes, (all proofs. fleeping elfe, 
But what your jealouiies awake,) I teU you, 
*Tis Rigour, and not Law. Your Honoun all^, 
I do refer nie to thcOrade :. 
^fo/Zo be my judge« 

Enter Dion and Cleomiiies. 

^ - 

l^rd. This your reqtiefl' 
Is altogether juft ; therefore briftg forth, j 

And in JpoUd*t name, his Oracle. j 

Her. 1 be Emperor of Ruffm was my fithtr, • 

• • • - •• ■ * ©h, ^ 
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Oh, that he were alive, and here beholding 
His daughter's tryal ; that he did but fee 
The'iBatnefs of my mifcry ; yet with eyes 
©f Pity, not Revenge f 

Ojf. You here Ihau fWear upon the Sword of Julb'ce» 
That you, CUcmikes and Dion, have 
Been both at Delphos^ and fix)m thence havebron^t 
This fealM up Oracle, by the hand delivered- 
Of great jipollo% Priefl ; and that fince then • 
You'have not dar'd to break the holy Seal,. 
Nor read the fecrets in't. 

Cko. Dion, All this we fweaf. 

Leo. Break up the Seals, and read. 

OjffL Wtrmone is chafie, PoUxtnes ilanulefi, Camilfo 
a true Suhje£l, Leontes, a jealous Tyrant, his innocent hoBe 
truly begotten ; and the Kingjbali live 'without an heir, if 
That, *which is loft, he not found. ^ 

Lords. Now blefled be the greiit Jffoffo f 

Her. Praifed ! 

Leo, Hall thou read truth ? 

Offi. Ay, my lord, even fo as it Isliere fet dowik . 

Leo. There is no truth at all i'th^ Oracle ; 
The Seffion ihall proceed ; this is meer faUhood* 

Enter Servant, 

Ser. My lord the King, the King;- 

Leo. What is the bufinefs ? 

Ser. O Sir, I (hall be hated to report it. 
The Prince your fon, with meer conceit and fhurt 
Of the Queen's Speedj, is gone. 

Leo. How gone ? 

Ser. fsdead. ^ 

Leo. AfQllo\ angry, and the heavens themlelves 
Do ftrike at my injnince.— How now, there ? 

[Her.^wr//. 

Tau. This news is mortal to the Queen , lo$)k down. 
And fee what death is doing. 

Leo. Take her hence ; 
Her heart i^ but^'ercharg'd ; fhe will recover. 

[£;m«/ Paulina and ladierwitb'HtxnuLOtke. 

I 



I k^yet^ mvitki beUev-d mine own fa^icuHi.^ 
*Bcfecch yoti 4«&4erly apply* to -ker 1 

Some remedied for life. i^fj^Oy paidon 
M^r-giieat Prpphanen^fs ^gAiRit thine Oracle £ 
rU reconcile me to 2P<?/^;r«i«,. '«- ^ 

New woo m/ Qaeen, rec^^ kkt good- CmimJk v 
( Whpm I proclaim a man of Trutln of Mercy)^ 
For being tranfported by my jealoafies- 
To bioO^ thoughts and to revenge^ I chofe 
Canullo rorthe MinMler^ to p6i£m 
My^tend Polixene^i which had been-done^ 
But that the ^eod mind x>f CandlU tardkd 
My fwift Command ;. tho' TiVith death, and witk 
Keward» did tbreateiij and entioarago hini» 
Not domg 'i^i and being dene t he (mtfd humane^ 
AiiA iWA with Honour) to* my kiiygly Gueft 
Uivjplafp*d my pra€ti€ei <^t his fof tunes here. 
Which yott knew ereat, and to the certain hazard 
Of all incertainties hinifelf commended. 
No richer than his honovr : how he ^illera^ 
TkM^k n^ da)rk Raft ! and how hft Fidqr • 

Poes my d^ds ttuice the blacker t 

w 

£«//!r Paulina. 

Pau,, Woe the whileJ 
O, cut xi^ la^e> bft my heard esackuigiit^ 
Break too. ■* ■. ■ ■ 

Lord. What Ht i» this, g9od lady ? 

Pau» Whatfiudied torments,. Tyrant, baft.forine? 
Whatwh^d? racka? fif?e&? wl^ajt ibiyi^g f . boiUi^S? 

burning 
In leads, or ons ? what old, or newer,' tortUFO ' ' 
,Muft I receive ? wh9re eyiery ivord d^ferves 
To tade of thy moft worft. Thy Tyranny 
Together working with thjr Jeatoulies, ^ 
(Fancies too weak for boys, too green and idle 
ForgirUof^ine/) 0,th^k, what they, h^ve dope, 
. /iftd.tiwp wn flwid, i9def4;\flatki^<}, fpr *|l 
Thyby-0iiicfofli^ai.«efi(t,bttir£tf^ . 



That thou httrzy'd&Poiixims, . 'twas npthiiig ; (8) 

That did but (hew Uvee of a Soul inconftant/ 

And damnable iograteful : nor was'^.mach» 

Thou wookTil have. poifon'd good d;)f7y//a*6 honoui^ 

To have him kill a King: po9r.v^rpaire9>:; 

More moi&firoiis (brnding b||r;. whereof I reckon ^ 

The calling forth to crows.thy baby-daug)^te]:> 

To be, or none, .or.lUtlc ;., thpVadevil. 

Would hayc^fhed water out. of fire^,erc done't;. 

Nor is*t direi^ly laid to thee,, tl)e, death. 

Of the young Priaqe,. whpfe honoiiraUe. thoughtfts ; 

(Thoughts high for on^fo tender-) cleft the<h^art», 

ThaitcDtild conceive a grofs and fbplifh Sire. 

Blemiih'd hi^ gracious Dam: thisisnot^ no,., 

Lai^jto tjby -apfw^ ; bo( the laft, Q Iprcb^, 

When I have faid, cry, woe I the Qpeen, tie QieeiH— - 

Thefweeteft, deareft« crei^turp^s deadj and vensreance- 

: for't. 
Not dropt down yet. » 

Lorsi, The higher Powers forbid T* 

Pau. I %y, flic's dead, Vll f^ear^t : if word, noreath^. 
Prevail not, go and fee!;j if y<Ki can bring. 
Tindlure or luftre in her lip, her eye, 
Heat outwardly, or breath within, rilferveyou 
As I would do the Gods. But, O thou tyrant J 
Do not repent thefe things ; for they are heavier^ 
Than all th^ woes canr itip% therefore betidce thee ., 
To nothing but Defpair. A thoufand. knees. 
Ten thgufan^ years togedter, nsiked, failing, 
tJpori' a barren moontaiii, and flill winter- 
Infttrm p^rpatual, could not move tlM God« 

(8) That ti^a httr^^dfk Polixenc«, \npm ^9tb(^iiii.* , 
That jiid hutjl^em thee, of a T9o\yi/tC9n/iant, , 
jtttd dawfnahle hgratefiCji I haye ventured at a (tigtitt 
Alteration here, agj»inft the A^thenty of all .the Copies. ItJt 
certainly, too-griP^s ^^^ blirat in PmuHho;.. the* She might im- 
peact\ the King of Fooleries, iii (bme of h'n paA A^iioni and • 
Gtondu^, to c^ll h^ downright a Fool. And it is much mdre 
pardonable in he^^ to ^arraign his Morals', ikM the Qoalities of . 
liutAfind, thanT^defy^CLUniikn'/ifiW.tokiUfMt^^ 

To.. 
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To look that way thou wert, . . 

Leo, Goon, go on : * 

Thoa canft not ipeak too mueh ; I have dcfenrM 
All tongues to talk their bittere^. 

Lbr^^ Say no more ; 
However the bufinefs goes, you have made fault 
I'th* boldnefs of your Ipeech. 

Pau. I am forry for*t. 
All faults I make, when I (hall come to know them^ 
I do repent : alas I've (he^'d^too much. 
The rafiinefs of a woman ; he is touched 
To th' noble heart. What's goiiQ» and what's paft helpj. 
Should be pail grief. Do not receive afHidien 
At my pe^idB, [befeecfayou; rather 
Let me be pumih*d» that have minded yob 
Of what you ihould forget. Now, good my Heg^ 
Sir, royaJ Sir, forgive a fbolifh woman ; 
The love I bore yovcr Queea-^lo, fool again I--** 
rU fpeakpf her no morc^ nor of your children: 
'I'll not remember you of my own Iwxi, 
Who is loft too. Take you your patience, to yoi^. 
And ril iay nothing. 

Leo, Thou didfl fpeak but well. 
When moft the truth ; which I receivQ niiuch betta 
Than to be pitied of thee. Pr'ythee,^ bring me 
To the dead bodies of my Queen and fon ; 
One Grave (haU be for both. Upon them ibalL 
The caufes of their death appear unto 
One (hame perpejtual; once a.day ril vifit 
The Chapel whorc^^lhey lye, and tears, (hed tbere^ 
Shall be my recreation. So long as nature 
Will beu* up with thi$ exercife, fo long 
I daily vow to ufe it. Come, apd le^ mc 
To thefeforrows.. fjSxitmt*. 
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SCENE changes to Bohemla.^ Adefart Country i 
ibi Sia at UuU dijan^t. 

Entir Antigonus with a Child, amd a Mariner. 

\dnt. 'TpHOU art perfeia then, our ihip hath toucb'4 

X upon 

The dcfarts of B$hetma f 

Mar, Ay, my \&tA j and fear. 
We've landed in ill time i die skies Idok grlmlf^ 
And threaten prefent blufters. In my confciehce, 
vThe heav'ns with that we have in hand are angry. 
And frovHi upon*9. 

^»/. Their facred wilU ht dbne I get tbet ftboaid;. 
Look to thy bark, f 11 not be long beK>re 
I catfaipon thee. 

Mar. Make your beft hade, and go not 
Too-far l*th*Jan<!f 'tkVd^^ be kud weather; 
Befides^ thi» placie iV fsnk>tt fiv dK oreaia^ 
Cf prey, that keep iipon't. 

-<Atf . . Go <hda away;. . 
rU follow inftantly. 

Mar, Vm. glad at heart: 
To be fo rid o* th* bufinefs.. fJSw/i 

jfnt, Ceme> poor babe ; 
I have heard, but not believ'd; the fpirttB of the dead 
May walk again/5 if fuch thing be, thy mother 
Appeared to me laft night 1 for ne*er wa» dreaoi- 
So like a waging. To me comes a creature^ 
Sometimes her head on one fide, iboEie atioth«*> 
I never faw a vcffcl of like forrow 
So fill'd, and fo becoming ; in pare* white tobesy 
^Likc very fanftity, ihe didv approach; 
-My cabin where I lay ; thrice bow'd before aoe^ 
And, gafping to begin fbme ipeech, her ey^% 
Became two fpouts ; the fury fpent, anon 
Bid this break from her. '* Q006: jintigonut^ 
" Since fate, againft thy better difpoiition, 
7** Hath 9iade thy perfon for the thrower-oat 
'*tf- Of my poor babe, according to thine oath, 

" Plactt^ 



t* 
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•' Hacfes remote cnon^h are in Bohfmia, ' ^ 
** There weep, andjeaveit crying; and^ 'for tke. babe 
*' Is" counted loft for ever apd ever, Perjiia, 
I pr'ythee, c^ll*t. For this ungende bofinefs. 
Put on thee by Injr lord, thou ne'er (halt.fee 
Thy wife Pauiina more.*'— — And io^ .with fliricks^ 
She melted into air. AfFrighted much, 
I did in time coUe^ myfelf, and thought 
This was (b, and no ilumber : JDreams are toys> ' 
' Yet for this onie, yea; faperftitioufly, 
I will be fquar^d by this. I do believe^ 
Hermione hath fufFer^-d de2(th ; a^ that 
Apoilo would, this being indeed the iiTue 
OF Kipg PoUxenes^ it (hould here be Iai<d> 
Either for life or deaths upon the earth 
Ofits right father; ^loflbm, fpeed thee well f 

[Laying dofwn thi iSiUi 
* There lye, and there thy ichar^rfer : there thfefe, 
' Which piay. If fortune pl^afe, ' bbth breed Aee, pretty^ 
one, ' ^ .^ - 

And ftiU reft tKine. The Harm begins^ — Egor WKttJv 
. That for -thy mpther?8 /aiiU art thus exoos'd 
Tolpfs, and what W^y follow, (weep icannofe 
But my heart bleeds i and-moil accurft am T 
To be by oath enj.oin'd to this.) parcwel f 
The day frowns more and more ; thou art like to havO 
A lullaby too rough : I never law 
The beav'us fo dim by day. A favage clamour ! 
Well may I get aboard ! , tluS Is the chace ; 
I am gone for ever. '' ' ;tl?i«/V, furfued by a him 

^ Entuf^oM old Shepherds 

Ship. I would there were no age between ten and 
three and twenty, or that youth would fleep out the reft : 
for there is nothing in the htpwten but getting Wencher 
with child, .wronging the ancientry,- dealing, fighting- 
hark you now !— would any but thefe boird Srams of 
nineteen, and two and twenty, hunt this weather ? They 
have fcar'd away two of my bcft jlheep^ which, I fear^ 
the wolf will fooner find dumibe matter ^ if any where 

4L 



I have them, 'tis l^ the feaiide, brouzing of i»jr. 
Good luck, an't be thy will! what have we here? 
{Taking up the Md.} Mercy ou's, a beame'f a very 
pretty b<ame I a hoy*. or a child, I wonder ! a pretQr 
one, d very pretty one ». fure, ^^ne Tcape : the! I am 
not bookilH, yet I . can read waitiDg-gentlewomaiv in the 
Ycape, This has been fome.- flair- work, (gjxie trunk- 
work, fome behind-door-work : they were warmer that 
got thi9, than the poor thing 13 he^e. 1*11 take it up for 
pity, yet Til tarry *tlll my Con come : he boUow'd but 
even now; WboaKho-hoa! . . » ' 



Entrr Glown. 



do, Hilloaji fea r 



Ship, What, art Cq near? if thoult fee a thmg to 
talk on,whe^ tbQU.,art d^ad and rotten, come hither. 
What ail'ft thou, man? 

* C/o. I have feen two fuch fights^by ^ea and by land ;. 

^ but,l aril npt tp f^y^fit is a lea ; Tor it is now the sky 5 
betwixt fhelir'mameht arid it you cannot thruft a bodkin's 

^ ' 'SSgp\ Why, boy, how is It? r . . 

C/o. I would; you $4 but fce'hw it chafes,, how. it 
ra|es, 'how it takes dp the fhof^;' but that's not to the 
pomt ; oh', the moft piteous cry of the poor fouls, fome- 
times. to. fee *em, and not to fee ^em : now the (hip boring 
the moon with her main-maft, and anon fwallowM with 
yed d^A froth,, as you'd thruft. a cprkinto a hogfhead. 
And then for the land fervice,- . ■ to fee how the Bear 

^iote' out,his ihoulder-borie, how he cry'd to me for help, 
and Taid, his nathe was jlntigonms/ a nobleman. But to 
make an end of .the ihip, to fee liow the fea flap-dra- 

r gonM it. But £rft, 'how the. poor fouls roar'd, and the 
^amockM them. And how the poor gentleman roar'd, 
and the bear mock'd himj both roaring louder than .the 
fea, or weather. 
.S(fep. 'Name ^f jpqrcy, ,when was this, boy ? 

; . CJo. . Now,' now, 1 have not wink'd fince I faw thefe 
fights;, the 'men arc not yet cold underwater, nor the 

; fe^ half 4V4 en thje gctitlemari^ i he's, at it now, 

i (9) ^H\ 



(9) ^^^. 'Would, J had been by to httve hclp'd 
the nobleman. 

G/a. lividtia, ydu iikdlitCD by the ilii|5-lide; to hayfe 
hclp'd. her; there? your charity would have lackM foot- • 

•^*<;^. Heavy matters, heavy matters f but look thee - 
Jicre, boy. Now bJ«ff$:;tfeyfcyf j ; fhou mcet'il with things 
dying, I with things new born. Here's a fight for thee a 
look thee,' a bearing cloth for a fquireV child !. look thee 
here ; take up, take up^ boy, o,pen- 1 ; fo, let's fee : it 
was told me, I-fliould be rich by the fairies. This is 
fomc changling :' open't J what's within^ boy? 

(10) C5. YouVe a'made old man ; if the fins of your , 
:youth arejforgiven you, you're welltoiive* Gold [ all , 
gold f ■ . . ,, .; ^ 

S^, This is fairy gold, boy, and will p^ove fo. Up ! 
with it, keep4t clofe : home, home, the next way. We 
are lucky, boy ; ^^ to ))t{Q ftil!,,,req,uires. nothing but 
fecrefie. Let my fliecp go-: come, good boy, the next 
way home^ 

C/o. Go you the next' way with your findings. Til go 
fee if the Bear be gone from ^the^gentleman j and how 
much he ha^ eaten : they ar6' never curft but when they 
are hungry : if there be any of hifti left, I'll bury it. 

Skfp* That's a good deed. If thou may'ft difccrn by 

(9} Shep. TPouU, J ha4 ieen fy to ha^e lelfi the old Mam^J 
Tho* all the printed Copies concur in, this reading, I am per- 
Aiaded, we ought to reftore, Noblemux, .'The Shepherd l^new 
nothing of jintsgonut^s Age ; bej[kle«, the CloVirn had juft' told r 
his Father, that he faid, his Name was xAntigdnm a NotJeman, 
aod no lefs than three times in this (hort Scene, the Clown^ 
fpeaking of him, c^lls him the GentUman, 

,(.io),,l^w^V« tf- A»<1 *^i Man^. {ftke Sint of yur j9utb are for" 
giz/e»y$u,yQu're'weil to live. Gold f all Gold f'\ This the Clown 
fays upon his opening his Fardel, and difcovering the Wealth 
in it. But this, is ho R'eafoh ^hy he ihould call his Father a 
mad old Man* I. have . venturM to correA in the Text.— -^ Tou*re 
^ made old Man :' 'we: your Fortune's made 'by this adventitl- ^ 
«us Treafure, .. $o our Poet, |n a Numbsr of other PaiTagts. 

, ■ ^'*'- *■■ •' ''^ • •- *"" ^ that 
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'^t$ SrJ# Winter'^ Tit-je. 

jthat which is left of hkii» what he is^ fetch aie to th* 
£ghc of him* 

CU. Manyv wiM I i and 7011 fiiali help to put inm 
i'th' ground. 

Sh^> Tts a Ittckjr day, boy, and w^'U do good deeds 
^tf t. . , . lExumt. 

time. I, thait plealb fome, try all, both joy and 
terror 
Of good and bad, that mask and unfold error ;. ( 1 1) 
K6w takb upon me, in the nan^ of Time, * 
To ufe my wings. Impute it not a' dime 
To me, or my fwiffpaifage, that I Aide 
O'er fixteeii ydars, and leiave the growth untryM 
Of that wide gap; iince it is in my power 
To overthrow law, and Itf one felf-bbi^ hour 
To plant and o*erwhelin cuftom. Let mepafs 
The fame I am, ere ancieht'ft order was. 
Or what is now receivM; I witnefs to 
The times, that brought them in ; fo (hall I do 
To th* fretheft things noW reignitt^ and make dale 
The gliftering of this prefent, as my tale 
Now feems to it : your patience this dlowlng^ 
X turn my glafs; and ^ive my^fcefte ilich growings 
As you had flept i)etwieh^ LeohteS leaving 
Th* effeds of his fond jealoufies, fo grieving 
That Itediuts up himfdf ; * imagihe me, ' 
Oende ^>e6lators, that I now may be. 
In fair Boh£mia ; and rememfaerwell, 
X mendoa here a fon'o*tb^ King^s whom Fbrixd 
I how name to yoa ; and with fpeed'fo pace 
To fpeak oiPtrdit^f now grown in grace 

(xi)..- ^-^^ inake and unfold' Ernr.l T^ii doet not ia 

fny Opinion take in the Poet*8 Thought. Time does not 
wuike mUbkes, and difcovtr them, . 9t different Coiijundurel } 
biit the Poet means, that Time often for a Seafon (overs Errors, 
which he afterwards di/playt and brings to Light, I choofe there* 
lore to read j 

' 1^ ■■ " ■■■ t^at miM mid unfold* Efinn 

Equal 
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&]ual with wondring. What of her ea&teMp 

1 ]ift not prephelie fiat let Tinsels news 

^known, when 'tis brought forth . A ftepbefiTs danghter^ 

And what to her adheres, which follows after. 

Is th* argiimtet of dme; of this aU^^, 

If ever you have fpcnt. tune worfe ere now : 

if never, jet that Time himfelf doth %, 

He wiihes ^ameftlj, you never may* lExie; 



iiU 




A C T IV. 

SC E N E, >i6^ Ckfurt of Bohemia.^ 

Enter Polixenes and Camilla 

POLIXSNES. 

IPiay thee, good Camlb, be no more importunate i 
. ^tis a £ckneis drying thee any thing, a death to 
. grant this. 

Cam. It is fifteen years fince I faw my country; 
dioa^ I have for thj& moft part been aired abroad, I' 
defire to lay my bones there. Beiides, the penitent King,. 
n^ mafter, hath fent for mci to whofe feehng forrowi 
I might be fome allay, or I o*erween to think lo, which 
is another fpur to my departtire. 

Pal. As thou lov'ft me, Camilh^ wipe not out the reft 
of thy fervices by leaving me now j the need I have of 
thee, thine own goodnefs hath made : better not to have 
had thee, than thus to want thee. Thou having made me 
bufinels, which none, without thee, can fufficicntly 
manage^ mull either flay to execute them thy felf, or 
take away with^ thee the very fervices thou haft done; 
which if I have not enough confiderM, (as too much I 
omnot,) to be more thankful to thee (hall be my fiudy s 
and my profit therein, the heaping friendfhips. Of that 
iktat country Sictliai pr'y Aee> fpeak no more i whofe 
vtry namin^g pmiifliermc with the tejmmbraace of tlAt 

penitent. 
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{enitcnt, as thoa call'ft him, and reconciled King nay 
rother, whofc lofs of his moft precious Queen and difl- 
,4fen arc even now to be afrefli lamented. Say to me, 
when faw'ft thou, the Princ€^/:/w-/»^/ my fon ? -Kings 
are no lefs unhaj^, their iflue pot being gracious, than 
they are in lofing them, when they have approved their 

virtues. 

. Qtm, Sir, it is three days fince I faw -the Prince ; 
what his hap]pier affairs may be, areto me unknown : 
but I have (miffingly) noted, he is of late much retired 
from court, and is lefs frequent to his princely exercifes 
than formerly he. hath appeared. ^ ^ .,^ , ., 
Pol, I have *confider'd, ^o much, CafmlU, and with 
fome care fo far, that I have eyes under my fervice, 
^hich took upon his/removednefs^ from whom I have 
this intelligence, that he is fcldom from the houfe of a 
moft homely ihepherd ; a man, they fay, that frota veiy 
nothing, and beyond the imagination of his neighbours, 
is grown into an unfpeakable eftate. 

t:am, I have heard. Sir, of fuch a man, who hath a 
daughter of moft rare note ; the report of her is ex- 
tended more than c^n be thought to begin from fach a 

cottage. ' ^ . ,t. 

PoL (12) That's like wife a part of my mtclfagence; 
and, I fear, the Engle that plucks our fon thither. Thou 
ihalt accompany us to the place, where we will (not ap- 

(12) That's liknoifi part of my Intelligence 5 but, I fear the 
Angle that pluch our Son tbitber,} The dujunffive here, I thialr, 
nukes ftark Nonfenfe of the Context s and the Editors have 
palmM an AUufioar in the Word Jngle, which feems Torets^ to 
the Senie of the Paffage. As, before, in the Taming ^ the 
Shrew, Angel is miftakenly pdt for EngU : fo I fufpcft, Angle, 
Iiy the fame eafy Corruption^ is here. I have there provM the 
Ufe and Meaning of the Word. I'll proceed briefly to jaftifjr 
the Emendation I have here made, by (hewing how naturally it 
falls in with the Senfe we ihould expea. CfMiV/s had juft told 
tiicKing, he had heard of fuch a Shepherd, and of a Daughter 
he had of moft rare Note. -4^, replies the King, that'i « Part 
of my IntelUgenee too 5 and, I fear, [that Daughter it\ the Siren, 
tht Decoy, 4be InnUfilQn, that plucks $ur Son thither, 

pearing 



Tbe Wi » T E rV Ta t e. sS^ 

peanng what we are) have fome qoeftion with the (hep- 
iierd ; from whofe fimpHcity, I think -if not tmea/ie to 
^et the caufe of ray fon's rcfort thither. Pr'ythee, be 
xny prefent partner im thb bv£n€£s, and lay afide thp 
thoughts of Sicilia. 

'Cam» I willinely obey yoar command. 

foL My beft Camilk^wc muft difguife onrfelves* 

SCENE changes to the Country. 

Enter Autolicus^ff^/>J^. 

t^BE N iaffadih \gtn to feere^ 

rr iVtthy heigh J the doxy over the dale^ 

JVhff then comes in thefweet o* tF year ;. 

for the red blood reigns in the 'winter's paie^ 
7he *vohiteJheet bleaching on the hedge. 

Withy hey! thefweeilnrds, O bow they fiigl 
Dofhfet say f'fgg^^g tooth on edge : 

For a quart of ale is a dt/hfir a tit^. 
The lark, (hat tirra fyra chaunts. 

With, hey! 'with, hey! thethru/handthejerfi 
Are fummer Jongs for me and my annts^ 

While we He tumbling in the ha). 

X have ierved Prince FUrizel, and in my time Drore 
three- pile, but now I am ont of fervice. 

Butjhall I go snoum fir that, my dearf 

The faU moonjhines by night t 
And when I tvander here amd there^ 

I them do go moft right. 
If tinkers mof have leave to lin/e^ 

And bear the fouo-shin ine^et s 
Then my account I well may givi^ 

And in thejhcks avosech it* 

My traffick is fheets ; when the kite hoMi, !o6k to lefl^r 
lianen« My father nam'd Ae AutoUcus, being ]itter*4 
. under Mercury i who, at I am, was likewife a fnapper- 
^p of onconfider'd trifles : with die and drab, I pur- 
chas*d this capariibn ; and Iny revenue is the fiUy cheat. 
Gallows, and knock, are loo powerAil on the hi^^ way ; 
Vol. III. N beating 
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beating and hanffag are terrors to me : for the 1^ te 

come, I ileep oot the thought of it ■ A prise ! a 
priael 

C/tf. Let me fee, — Every eleven weather tods, eveiy 
tod yields pound and odd (hilling } fifteen hundred (horD, 
what comes the wool too ? 

Jut. If the fprindge hold, the cock^s mine. ■ ■ 

C^. I citnnot do*t without compters. Let . me fee, 
wliat am I to buy for our fheep-fhearing fcaft» three 

pound of fugar, five pound of currants, rice what 

will this fiHer of mine do with rice ? but my father hath 
made her miflrefs of the feaft, and (he lays it on. She 
bath made me four and twenty nofe^gays for the ihear- 
ers ; three-man fong-men all, and very . good ones, but 
they are moft of them means and bafes 5 but one Puritan 
among them, and he fings pfalms to horn-pipes. I 
muft have faffron to colour the warden pies, mace — *« 
dates — ^ none — — that's out of my note : nutmegs, 
feven ; a race or two of ginger, but that I may beg ; 
four pound of prunes, and as many raiiins o* th' fun. 

Jut. Ob, that ever I was born ? 

[Gr9*velini w the Grouad. 

Clc. r th* name of me ■ 

Jut. Oh, help me, lielp me : pluck bnt off thefe rag% 
and then death, death> ■ ■ ■ ■ 

Clo. Alack, poor foul, thoa haft need of more ngt 
to lay on thee, rather than, have thefe off. 

Jut. Oh, Sir, the baehfomneis of them offends me, 
more than the fbipes I vhave. received, which are mighty 
ones, and millions 

C^. Alas, poor man! st oullion of betting may come 
to a great matter. 

Jut. I am robbMt. Sir^ and beaten 1 my mony and 
apparel ta*en from me, and' th^fe deteftable things pot 
.upon me. , 

C/y. What, by ahorfem4n# erafoetmanf 

Jut* A footman, fweet ^ir^, % foojuiMn. 
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. Cb: In4Qedy he (hoold be .a foot-maOy by the gar- 
ilietits he hath left with theej if this be a horfe-man's 
^^t. It hath feen very hot femce. Lend me thy hand, 
1:11 ht]f thee. Come, lend me thy hand. 

\_Helping him »/. 

Jut, Oh, good Sir, tenderly, ohf 

C/tf. Alaf, poor foul. 

Aut. O good Sir, foftly, good Sir : I fear. Sir, my 
flioalder-blikie is out. 

C/y. How now,, canftftand? 

^/. Softly, dear Sir ; good Sir, foftly ; you ha* done 
Bie a charitable office. 

CiS». Doft lack any raony? I hare a little mony for 
thee. 

j^ut. No, good fweet Sir ; no, Ibefecch yoVi Sir; I 
have a kinfman not paft three quarters of a mile hence^ 
unto whom I wfs going; 'I. (hall there have mony, or 
any thing I want : o£fer me no mony, I pray you ; that 
kills my heart. 

Cloi What maano* of fellow was he, that robbM you f 

Aut. A fellow. Sir, that I have known to go about 
vdth trol-my- dames : I knew him once a fervant of 
the prince ; I cannot tell, good Sir, for which of his 
virtues it was, but he was certainly whipped ouc of the 
courq 

C^* His vices, yon would fay ; there^s no virtue 
vhippM eoc of thecoort; they cherifh it to make it flay 
there, and yet it will no more but abide. 

Aut. Vices I would fay, Sir. I know this man well, 
^ l^h been fifice SM% ajHS -bearer, then a proce&*ierver, 
a bailiff J jt^ he compafs^d a motion of the prodigal 
fon, ^fx^ jmiKiried ^ tinker's wife within a mile where^ 
way land and Tiving lyes ; ax4 having ^own over many 
knavifli profeifions, be fettled only in a rogue^ fome call 
bim AuteUcus. 

CU. Out upon him^ prig i lor my 116, prig; — — ^he 
haunts wakes, fairs, and fear-b^ngf . 

Aut. \Veiy true, Sir ; he. Sir, he i Chat*s the rogqe, 
that put me ipto this dffaack 
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C^. Not a more cowardly rogue in al! B^htmai if, 
you had but lookM big, and fpit at him, he^d have run. 

Jut. I HiUll confeS to you. Sir, I am no fighter ; I 
am falfe of heart that way, and that he knew« I warrant 
him. 

C/d. How do you now ? 

Jut* Sweet Sir. ouich better than I was : I can ftand, 
and walk ; I will even take my leave of you, and pace 
foftly towards my kinfman's. 

Clo. Shall I brine thee on thy way ? 

Jut, No, good-fac*d Sir ; no, fweet Sir« 

Clp, Then, farewel, I mufl go to buy (pices for our 
fiieep (hearing. [£*»/. 

Aut. Profperyou, fw:e<;t.Sirf Your purle is not hot 
enough to p.urcliafc your (pice. 1*11 be with you at 
your (heep-(hearing too : if I make, nol this cheat 
bring out another, and the (hearers prove iheep, let 
me be nnroird, and my name put into the book of 
virtue ! 

SONG. 

yog Mr, jog ofi, thifoohpatb ixfof^ 

And merrily hint tbeflHe-a. 
A merry heart goes all the dwf^ 

Tour fad tires in a ndle-a^ [Ejdt* 

S C £ N £, the Pro^ea of a Sbipberffs C^ii 

Enter Florizd a$ui Pexxlita. 

jRb.np HE SE your nnnfual weeds to each part of yot 

•I. Do give a life : no (hepherdefs, but FUra 
PceriDg in j^ts front This your flieep-fiieariiig 
Is as a meetine of the petty gods, 
And you the Queeli onV -^ 

Per. Sir, my gracious lord. 
To chide at your extreams it not becomes me : 
Oh pardon, that I name them : your high felf. 
The gracious mark o* th*'Iattd, you have ob(cur*d 

£ith a fwain*s wearing; and me, poor lowly nuid, 
oft godde(s-like prai&*d ap. But that our feafts 

la 
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In every mefs have foify, and the fetders^ 
, Pigefl it with a cafloin» I (honid blufk 
To fee you To attired ; fworn^ I think. 
To (hew myfcW a glafs. 

F/(7. I blefs the time» 
When my good ^icoD made her flight a-crofr 
Thy father's ground. 

Per. KowJoviaSord youcaufel 
To me the diflPerence forget dread, your greatneft 
Hath not been ns^d to fear 1 even now I tremble 
To «think your fether, by fome accident. 
Should pafs this way, as you did : oh, the fates I 
How would he look, to fee his work, ^ noble, 
Vildly bound up f what Would he fay f or how 
Should I in theife my bont>w*d flaunt* behold 
The fiemnefs of his prefence f 

FU> Apprehend 
Nodiing but jollity : the Godli themfelires; 
HumUing their deities to love, have taken 
The (hapes of beads upon them. Jt^'ter 
Became a bull, a^d bellowed ; the green Neptutti 
A ram, and bleated; and the flre-rob*d God, 
GoUffsiAf^lki a poor humble fwain, 
As I feem now. Their transformations' 
Were never for a piece of beauty rarer, 
Kor in a wsnr fo chafte : fince my defires 
Kun not before mine honour, nor my lulls 
Bum hotter than my ftith. 

F#r. O, but, dear Sir. 
Your reMution cannot hold, when *tls 
Opposed, as it muft be, by tfa* power o* th* King. 
One of thefe two muft be neceqities. 
Which then wilF fpeak» that you muft change this 

purpofe^ 
OrImy_life. 

Ik: Thou deareft PifHSr/ir,. 
With thefe: forc'd thoughts, I pr*ythee« darken not 
The mirth o' th* feaft ; or fU be thine, my &ir. 
Or not my fiitber*s* For I cannot be 
^'-'— own. nor any thing ib iiny, if 

N3 . 1 
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I be not thine. To this I am mnA cot^SLtit, 
Tho' dcftiny fay no. Be mttry, (Gentle,) 
Strangle fuch thoughci as thefe, with any thing 
That you behold the while. Your guefts are coming: 
Lift up your countenance, as 'twere the day 
Of celebration of that nuptial, which 
We two have fwom (haH come* 

Per. Okdy fortune. 
Stand you aufpicious ! \ 

Enter Shepherd^ Chwn, Mopfa, Doreas, SgmfMniii 
nmth Pb^ixenesr andCsmSlQ M/gMii^ 

Fio, See, your guefls approach ; 
Addrefi yeurfelf ta entertain them fpr^htly* 
And let's be red with mirdi. 

^ffep. Fie, daughter | when my old wft liv*d^ upoA 
This day (he was both pantler, patler, cook, 
JBoth dame and fervant % welcomed aH, fervVi all ; 
Would fing her ibng, and d^qce htr turn; dow tot. 
At upper end o' th' table 5 now i* th' middle: ., , 
On his (houlder^ and his i her &ce o' ^t 
With labour ; and the. thing (he tpokto quetldlit> , 
She would to each one fip. You are retu«d» 
Al if you were a feaiied one^^ and not 
The hoftefs of the meeting : pray you»^ bid 
Thefe unknown friends to>.welcome» .for it il 
A way to make us better friend, . more known* 
Come, quench your blufhes, aj^d prefent yoirfelf 
That whicl? you are," midrefso' th' feaft. Come Oth. 
And bid us welcQ|ne to your (heep-ibearing> 
As your good flock (^laB |)rofper. : 

Pir. Sirs, welcome [ToVd.imdC9sai, 

It is my father's will, I (hould take op me 
The hoftefsfhip o' th' day 5 you*re welcome. Sirs, 
Give me thofe flowers there, i>0rc4j.«-- Reverend Sirij 
For you there's rofemary and roe, thefe'keep 
Seeming and favour all the wint^ long : ' '. 
Grace and remembrance be unto you both^ 
And welcome to our ftcariogdir . . ,. 
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Fol. Shcphcrdcfs, 
(A fair one are yoc^) ^ell you ft oar ages 
Widi fiowen of winter. 

Ptr. Sir, the year growing ancient, 
Not yet on (Wmmer^s death, nor on the birth 
Of trembling winter, the faireft flowers o' th' feaTon 
Are oiir carnations, and flreak'd gilly flowers. 
Which fome call nature's baHards : of that kind 
Our ruftick garden's barren, and I care not 
To get flips of them. 

PqL Wherefore, gentle maiden^ 
Do you neglefl them ? 

Per. Pot I hjjve heard it faid, 
T^re 16 an art, whick in their pjedneft fharet. 
With great creatj^ff nature. 

P9L Say, there oe 1 
Yet nature is qiade better by no mean> . , 
But natutt make» tha^ mean i fo over that art^ 
Wkich, yoo fay, add^ to natiire, is an art 
Thatna^e «iakesi you fee» fweet m^d, we many 
A gentler fcyon to the wildeft flock ; 
Asd make conceive^ a bark pf baier kind 
Byj)iidof'B0Merr>c» Thasisanart, 
Wiuch does mend nature ; change ijt r^ber s bu^ 
TJni art itfelf is nature. 

jPrr. So it is, 

F$i. Then make yOur gajrdea. rich in gilly-flowcrs; 

And do not call them baftariis* 

Per. ni not pat 
The dibble in <arth, to^fet one flip of them : 
No more than, were I painted, I would wifh 
This youth fbouW fay, *twere well 5 and only therefore 
Defire to breed by me.— Here's flowers for you j 
Hot lavender, mints, (avoury, marjoram. 
The mary-^ld,. ^tgoes to bed with th' fun. 
And with him rifes, weeping : thefe are flowers 
Of middle fummer, and, I think, they are given 
T© men of middle age, Y'are very welcome. 

Cam. I ftiould leave grazing, were I of your flock. 
And only live by gasdng. . 

N 4 P^' 



Per. Oof, alas f 
YodM be ib lean, t|at blafts of Jamuay 
WouM blow you through and threagk. Now, my faircfi 

friend, 
I woaM, I had fome flowers o*th* Q)nng, that might 
Become your time of day; and yours, andyomE9> 
That wear upon your vh'gin- branches yet 
Your maiden-headi growing : O Froferfina, 
For the flowers now, that, frighted, thou let'ft fkD 
From Z>/i*s waggon ! dai^dils. 
That comebtrore the fwallow darei, and take 
The winds of March with beauty ; yiolets dim^ 
But fweeter than the lids of ymno*h cyts. 
Or Cytkerea*i breath ; pale primrofes. 
That die unmarried, ere they can behold 
Bright Phabus in his ihrength i (a malady 
Mod incident to maids;) bold oxlips, and 
The crown^imperial ; IHHes of all Kbids, \ 

The flower de lis being one. O, thefe I lack 
To make you garlands of, and, my 6veet Mmif 
To ftrow him o*er and oVr. 

Fio. What ? fike a coarfe ? 

Per. Nq, like a bank, for love to lie and play.OB \ 
Not like a coarfe ; or if^— not to be buried 
But quick, and in mine arms. Come, take yourflowcil^ 
Methinks,, I play as I have feen them do 
In whitjbn paflorals ; fure, this robe of mine . 
Does change my difpofition, 

Flo, What you do. 
Still betters what is done. When you fpeak, (fwect) 
I*d have ybu do it ever ; when you fing, 
I*d have you buy and fell To ; fo, give alms ; 
Pray, fo ; and for the ord'ring your afiiurs. 
To fing them too. When you do dance, I wiih yoq 
A wave o* th* fea, that you might ever de 
Nothing but that ; move ilill, ftiH {b, 
And own no other fundUon. Each yomr ddng^ 
So Angular in each particular. 
Crowns what you're doing in the prefent dfeds^ 
That all your aCU are Queens* 



fgf. O DoricleSy 
Tour praifes are too large ; Sut that yoiir vonth 
And the true Wood, which peeps forth fidrty through it. 
Do ^ainlv give you out an unftain'd (heph^ • 
With wildom I might fear, my Doricht, 
You woo'd me the ralfe way. 

Flo. I think, you have 
As little skill to fear, as I have purpofe 
To put you to't. But, come s our dance, I pray ; 
Your hand, my Perdita i fo turtles pair. 
That never mean to part. 

Per. ril fwcar for ^em. 

PeL This u the pretticft low-bom Ia6, that ever 
Ran on the green- ford : nothing (he does, or feems* 
But fmacks of fomething greater than herfelf. 
Too noble for this place. 

Csm- He tells her fomething,. (13) 
That makes her Uopd look out: good footh, iheit 
The ^leen of curds and cream. 

Cir. Come on,, firike op. 

Dm-.hhpfami^htyfm miftref9;.man7,garlickto 
mend her kiffing with — ■ 
, JM9ft. Now, in spodiumcJ , 

do. NQt a. word, .a ym4> i we ftand upon our man<^ 
icr« i com^ Alike up. . 

Hen a danc$ »f SbipberA and Shiphtrdefes.' 

\ P9I, Pray, good 'Ihepherd, what fair fwain is this* . 
^ho dances with your .daughter I 

(13) ■ ■ H$ tiHt her Smmtbini^'^ 

That maktt btr Bkod Io§k ctk^t.} Thus all the old Editlofis 
<orruptediy.^ I dare fay, I have refterM the true Reading j and 
itte Meaning rtiiift be this. This Prince teUt her Something, ib4it 
talU the S&d up into ber Cheeks, and makes her blujb. She, but* 
Httk l*f<5re, nfci k Rke Exprefflon to defcVibe the Princess Sin- 
Mfity, which appeared in the honeft Blood rifing on his Faee, 

y«»r Fraijes art to» large 5 -but' that your TMh 
- : iOhd tbetniiBlSSd^ wbkb i)eepe forth fairlf thivu^ if, 
Da flainlj giya^^yw^t am ui^Ut^d Sbepbttd* • 
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Shef. They call hipti Doriclis, Bfid ht boalb hiihftfl^ 
To have a worthy feeding ; but I have it 
Upon his own report, and I believe it : 
He looks like footh ? he fays, he loves my d&ug))ttr> 
I think fo too -, for never gae^*d the moon 
Upon the water, as he'll Sand and read 
As 'twere my daughter's eyes : and^ to be plain^^ 
I think, there is not half a kifi to clmfe 
Who loves another beft. 

PeL She dances featly. 

Shef, So (he does any thing, tho' 1 report it 
That Ihou'd be filent ; if \pgng Dortcks 
Do light upon Ker, fte ihallr bring hhn That ' ^ 
Which he not dreams of. ' ' 

EfUer M Sefvant, 

Ser. O mailer, if, you. did bat hear the pedlar at the 
door, you would never dance again after a taboi* an^ 
pipe : no, the bag- pipe cottld not- move yesi he §ngi 
ieveral tunes, fader than you'll tell laetiy t he Bt«er» 
them as he«had eaten ballads, and 2ill metis' cars greW to 
his tunes. • - - » ' 

Clo. He coukl never coine betler ; he (hall come in ; 
I love a b^ad but even Obo vMelli if 'it be dolelul matter 
merrily fetdown ; or a \€ty pkaiSlnt thing ificteed, tsA 
fung lamentably. , _. . . , ,; ^ ~ 

^^r. He hath fon^s for man, or woman, of all fize»; 
no milliaer can fo nt his cvftoniers with gloves : he has 
the prettied love- fongs .for meids, fo^wraiout bawdry^ 
(^hich is (Irange) with fuch delicate burthens of diI-do*t 
and fa-ding's; jiiinp her, and thomj>'hifr rand where 
fome ftretch-mottthM ra&al ^onld, as it were, mean mii^ 
chief, and break a foul gap into' the matter, he m^kes 
the maid to anfwer, Whoop ^ do mi no iarm, good man ; 
puts him off, flights him, with Whoop, do me m barm, 
good man. 

PoL This is a brave fejlow. * 

C;^. Believe me, then talkeft of .ao (.admirable .>ip(»«^ 
ceitej fellow ; ii^ he.any Qnbauded.v^m.? ... ^ 

Sir. He hath ribbons of all the colours i^th' rainbow ; 

^ pointia 
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Miats^ more than all the lawyers in Bohemia can learned!/ 
handle, though they come to hqn by th« grofs ; inkles, 
ttddiffes, cambricks, lawns ; why, he fings them over, 
as they were Gods and GoddeiTes ; you would think 4 
finock were a iheangel, he fo chants to the (leeve-hand 
and the work about the fquare on't. 

Clo. Fr^ythee, bring him in \ and let him approach, 
finging. 

Per. Forewarn him, that he ufe no fcurrilous words 
in's tune». 

Clo. You have of thefe pedlan that have more in 'em 
dian you'd think, filler. 

Per, Ay, gooa brother, or go about to think* 

. Enter AvLtoWcm Jhtging. 

Lamm us nMie m irl<oen fmw^ 
Cyprus black as e'er nuas crew ; 
Ghves asff^eet as dapsmk r<ifis^ 
Masks for faces and for nofes ; 
BugUhraceUtSf neck^lace anther^ 
Perfume for a ladfs chamber : 
Golden quoifs^ andftomacherSy 
Tor mf lads to gi*ui- their dears : 
PinSf and poakingfticks of flee i^ 
What maids lack from head to heel: 
Come buy of nie^ come: come buy, come isg^, 
Suy, lads, or elfe ymtr laffes cry, 
Comihuyy &c. 

Clo, If T were not in love with Mopfa^ thou fliould'ft 
take no mony of me ; but. being enthrall'd as I am, 
it will alfo be the bondage of certain ribbons and 
gloves. 

Mof, I was promts 'd them againft the fcaft, but they 
come not too late now.- 

Dor^ He hatb promised you more than that) or there 
be liars. 

Mop, He hath paid you all he promisM you : *may 
he, he has paid j^ou more ; whidi will ihame you to 
give him again, 

Cki 



do. Is there no manners left among maids ? wifl'tliejr 
wear their plackets, where they ihould we^u* dicir faces? 
is there not miJking-timc, when you are going to bed^ 
or kill-hole, JD whittle of thefc lecrets. But you rnuft^ 
be trfle tattling before lall* our guefls?.'tis well, they; 
are whifpring : damour your tongues^ and noti word' 
more. 

Mop. I have done :. come, you j)romis'd me a tawdry- 
lace, and a pair of fweet gloves. 

Clo, Have I not told thee how I was cozened by the 
way, and loft all my mony^h 

Jut. And, indeed, Sir, there are cozeners abroad 
thereforeit behoves men to be wary. 

Clo. Fear not thou, man, thou ihalt lofe nothing; 
here. 

Jut, I hope (o^Sivy for J have..aboiit me omiy par- 
cels of charge. 
. C/0. What haft liem? ballads^ 

Mop. Pray now, buy fome; I love a^ballad ii prints- 
or a life ; for then^ we are fure they^are true; 

Jut. Here^s one to -a very>dol«M4aBe, iM>w a ufurerV 
wife was brought ta bed wkli Uventy* mony bags at ai 
buEthen; and how -fiieL longed taeat adders' heads^ and' 
. toads carbonado'd. 

Mop. Is it true, think yoU'f 

Jut, Very true, and but a menth^old/ 

Dor, Ble^ me.^om marrying a ufiirerJ • ' 

Jut. Kerens the midwife's name to*t, one miftrefi Tali^ 
porter, and ^ye or fix honeft wives that were prefent. 
Why fhould I carry lies abroad? 
'Mop, Pray you now, bu7 it. 

do. Come on,, lay it by ; and let's firft fee more bal^ 
lads ; we'll buy the other things anon. 

Jut. Here's another ballac^ of a fith that appeared 
upon the coaft, on Wednefdty the faurkoreof Jprs/, forty 
thoufand fadom above water, and fung this ballad againtt 
the hatd hearts of maids ; it was thought, ihe was a wo- 
man, and was turned into a cold fifti, for ihe would not 
exchange fleih with one that lot 'd her t the baHad is very 
pitif»l> and as true. 



99r, Is it' tnie teo». think jm ? 

u^«/. Five juilices' hands at it r wid witnefles^> more 
Aaa my pack will hold. * 

Clo. Lay it by too :- anotlid'^-*— r— , 

jAu, This . is a meny ballad^ but a very-pretty one« 

Jl/fl^. Lefs havo fome merfy ones. 

jiut. Why, this is a pafling meirry one, and gpes to 
the tune of, T*wo maids wooitig a man j there's fcarce a 
maid weftward, but (he- fingsit : 'tis in cequeft, I can 
tcH you. 

Mop, We can both fing it; if thoa'lt bear a p^t^ thos 
ibalt hear, 'tis in three parts. 

DoTi We had^ the tune on't a month ago. . 

Jut. 1 can bear my part ;• you mutt know» *& my^ 
occupation : havd at it with yoif. 

Attt. Get J9M hiftci, fir I mujtgo^. 

Wbtrtitfii notjw to-hmm.- 
Bor. mUBirr 
Mop. Q lAfhitbtp t 
. l>or. H^bitherl 
Slop. // hecomis tin oathfillweK 

Tbou t§ mi tlyficrits till. 
Dor, Mi too, lit mi gp thitlitr : 
Mop. Or tbimgoi/totF grangf, tr mill* 
Bor. JftQ iitbir, thou £fi iUi 
Aut. Vfiithir, 
Bor. Wbaineitiirr 
■ Aut. NiitbiT, 

B6r. nMhaft'/wommyUvitoHi 
Mop!, ^bo9'bafi fajMm it mmn tpsmz-' • 

Uiwufbitbir gufi f fiiy^.nMtbirf 

Ck, We'll have this fong out aaon by ourfelvci : mj 
ftther and the gentlemen are in" fad tMk> and well not 
CMuble them: como» bring away thv pu:k after me. 
Wenches, I'll buy for yon both : Peuciv kt*i have the 
£rft choice ; follow me, girls. 

wftf • And you fli»Q pay well ibr ^« 

SONG 
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C^. Not a more cowardly rogue in al! B^htmia ; if. 
yoa had bat look*d big, and ipit at him, he^d have run. 

jiut. I Hiall confeS to yoM, Sir, I am no fighter ; I 
am falfe of heart that way, and that he knew« I warrant 
him. 

Qo, How do yon now ? 

Aut, Sweet Sir, ouich better than I was : I can ftand, 
and walk ; I will even take my leave of you, and pace 
foftly towards my kinfman's. 

Clo, Shall I brine thee on thy way ? 

Jut, No, good-fac*d Sir ; no, fweet Sir* 

Clp, Then, farewell I mufl go to buy fpices for our 
fiieep (hearing. [Exiu 

Aut. Prpfper vou, fwie^t. Sir f Your purfe is not hot 
enough to p.urcMfe your fpice. I'll be with you at 
your Iheep-fhparing too : if I make, not this cheat 
bring out another, and the (hearers prove iheep, let 
me be unroird, and my name put into the book of 
virtue ! 

SONG. 

7^i wr, jog w, thefooi-patb ijoay^ 

And merrily bent tbeftHe-a, 
A merry beart goes all tbe day^ 

Tour fad tires in a mlt-a% [Bnt« 

SCENE, tbe Prof^ea of a SbepberJTs Cutei 

Enter Florizel and Perdita. 

Flo. np H E S E your nnnfoal weeds to each part of yo« 

•I. Do give a life : no (hepheFdefs, but FUra 
Peering in j^its front This your flieep-fiiearing 
Is as a meetine of the petty gods, 
<And you the Qneelt on't. ^ 

Per. Sir, my gracious lord. 
To chide at your extreams it not becomes me : 
Oh pardon, that I name them : your high felf. 
The gracious mark o* th*'Iattd, you have obfcur'd 

£ith a fwain's wearing; and me, poor lowly maid, 
oft goddeis-like prai&*d ap. But that our fcaftt 
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In ereiy mefs have foUj» and the fetdtn 
Pigefl it with a caftom, I fhould blafk 
To fee you To attired ; fworn^ I think> 
To (hew myfcW a glafs. 

F/9. I bl«6 the time» 
When my good f^icoii made her flight acrofr 
Thy father's ground. 

Per. Now Jove afford you cai^fe ! 
To me the difference forget dread, your greatoefr 
Hath not been ns*d to feari even now I tremble 
To,think your fether, by fome accident^ 
Should pafs this way, as you did : oh, the fates ! 
How would he look, to fee his work, fo noble, 
Vildly bound up f what Would he fay ! or how 
Should I in thefe my bont>w'd flaonta behold 
The ffemnefs of his prefence f 

Fb. Apprehend 
Nothing but jollity : the Godli themfelires; 
Humbling their deities to love, have taken 
The (hapes of beafts upon them. Jitter 
Became a bull, a^d bellow'd ; the green Nef/wn 
A ram, and bleated ; and the flre-rob*d God> 
Golden^i^Ai a poor humble fwain. 
As I feem now. Their transformations' 
Were never for a piece of beauty rarer. 
Nor in a way fo chafte : fince my defires 
Run not before mine honour, nor my luffs 
Bum hotter than my fiiith. 

Per. O, but, dear Sir. 
Your reMution cannot hold, when*t!s 
€>ppos*d, as it muff be, by tfa* power o* th* King. 
One of thefe two muff be neceQties, 
Which then wilF fpeak» that yoa muft change thk 

purpofe, 
Or I my_ hfe. 

Jk: Thou deareft PenHtky 
With thefe: forc'd thoughts, I pr*ythee, darken not 
The mirth o' th* feaft ; orfU be thine, my &ir. 
Or not my btbtr*«. For I cannot be 
hSxifi (Ttm, nov ^7 t^g tt>|tny, if 

N 3 . I 
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I be not thine. To this I am meit coi^SLtit, 
Tho' deftiny fay w. Be nii^, (Gentle,) 
Strangle fuch thoughci ts thcfo, with any tiling 
That you behold the while. Your guttfts are coming: 
Lift up your countenance, as *twere the day 
Of celebration of that nuptia}^ which 
We two have fwom (haE come. 

Pir» Okdy fortune. 
Stand you anfpicious ! N 

Enter Shepherd Chom, Mbpfa, Doreas, Str^Mttii 
with Pblixenes andCamllQiSjgub'^^A 

FU. See, your guefls approach ; 
Addrefi yoarfclf ta entertain them fprightly* 
And let's be red with mirth. 

^Jbif. Fie, daughter I when my old wtfe liv*d, Qpn 
This day (he was both pantler, butler, cook, 
£oth dame and fervant s welcomed ally fervVi all ; 
Would fing her fong, andd^tQce her turn; qow her% 
At upper end o' th' table ; now i' tb' middle : . . . 
On his (houlder, and his ; her &ce o* lire 
With labour ; and the thing fiie ^qkto quctldliti . 
She would to each one fip. You are retu«d» 
Al if you were a feaiied onej^ and not 
The hoflefs of the meeting : pray you,^ bid 
Thefe unknown friends to*s.welcQme» .for it il 
A way to make us better friend, , more biQWii« 
Come, quench your blufhes, aj^d prefentyoirfelf . 
That which you are,- mifbefs o' th^ feaft. Come 09^ 
And bid us welcQine to your (heep-ihearing. 
As your good flock fhaU |>rofper. . 

P/r. Sirs, welcome. [7a Pol. 4cn^Caa^ 

It is my father's will, I (hould take op me 
The hoflefsfhip o* th* day ; you^re welcome^ Sirs. 
Give me thofe flowers there, j>0rc4j.«-- Reverend Siffj 
For you there's rofemary and me, thefe'keep 
Seeming and favour all the winter long : ' ' . 
Grace and remembrance be unto you both^ 
And welcome to our {hearing^ > , . . . 
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Tol. Shepherdefsy 
(A fair one are yo%) ^dl you ft ear ages 
With flowers of w^inter. 

Ptr. Sir, the year growing ancient, 
Not yet on (Wmmer^ death, nor on the birth 
Of treinbling winter^ the faireft flowers o* th' feaTon 
Are our carnations, and flreak'd gilly flowers. 
Which fome call nature's baflards : of that kind 
Our ruftick garden's barren, and I care not 
To get flips of them. 

P«/. Wherefore, gentle maiden^ 
Do you neglefl them ? 

/*^. For I hj^ve heard it faid, 
Tiiere ie an art, which in their piedneft fliftitt 
With great creator nature. 

P«A Say, there oe j 
Yet nature is made better by no mean> . , 
lot natute makea that mean v fo over that art,. 
Wkich, yoo fay, adda to nature, is an art 
Thatna^e iwakesi yon ^^ fweet maid, we marry 
A gentler fcyon to the wildeft flock i 
Asd make conceive a. bark of baier kind 
^jbod^'BObtcrrac^ .This is. an art, 
W&kh does mend nature j change i( rather s but^ 
The art itfelf is nature* 
Ar. So it is. 

Fd. Then make yOur gardea rich in gilly-flowers; 
And do not call them baflards* 

P#r. I'll not pat 
The dibUe in <arth, to-fet one flip of them : 
No more than, were I painted^ I would wifli 
This youth (hould fay, ^twere well ; and only therefore 
Deflre to breed by me. — Here's flowers for you j 
Hot lavender, mints, (avoury, marjoram. 
The mary-goldf . that, goes to bed with th* fun. 
And with him rifes, weeping : thefe are flowers 
Of middle fummer, and, I think, they are given 
Te men of middle age. X *are very welcome. 

Cam, I fliosdd leave grazing, were I of your flock. 
And only live by gasdng, 

N 4 fir. 
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Per. Ont, alas f 
YoiiM be (o lean, ^at blafts of yamuaj 
Would blow you thron^^h and threagk. Now, my faireB 

friend» 
I would, I had fome flowers o*th' ^Mring, tbat might 
Become your time of day ; and yours, and yoon* 
That wear upon your vkgin- branches yet 
Your maiden-heads growing : O Froferfina^ 
For the flowers now, that, frighted, thoa let'fl fall 
From Z>/j*8 waggon ! dafladils. 
That come before the fwallow dares, and take 
The winds of March with beauty $ yiolets dim^ 
But fwceter than the lids of yuno*z ey^. 
Or Cytberea'l breath ; pale primrofes. 
That die unmarried, ere they can behold 
Bright Phophutm his flrength ; (a malady 
Mofl incident to maids;) bold oxlips, and 
The crownv imperial ; IHHes of all kinds. 
The flowerde-lis being one. O, thefe I hck 
To make you garlands of, and, my fiveet ftieii^ 
' To ilrow him o*er and oVr. 

Fio. What ? like a coarfe ? 

Per. No, like a bank, for love to lie and plajr OB I 
Not like a coarfe; or if,r-not tO be buried 
But quick, and in mine arms. Come, take yonrflowOf I 
Methinks, I play as I have feen them do 
In whitlbn pailorals ; fure, this robe of mine . 
Poes change my difpofition. 

Flo. What you do. 
Still betters what is done. When yon fpeak, (fwect) 
VA have you do it ever ; when you flng, 
I*d have you buy and fell To ; fo, give sJms s 
Pray, fo ; and for the ordering your aflEurs, 
To fing them too. When you do dance, I wifli yop 
A wave o* th' fea, that you might ever de 
Nothing but that ; move flill, fliUfb, 
And own no other fnndion. Each yomr doinj^ 
So fingular in each particular. 
Crowns what you Ve doing in the prefect deeds^ 
That all your aCU arc Qgjeens* 
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tif. O D^Hc/es, 
Tour praifes are too Itr^e ; bit that your youth 
And the true blood, which pec^s forth fairly through it» 
Do plainly give you out an nnftain'd (hepherd 1 
With wikiom I misht fear, my Dmcitt, 
Yon woo'd me the falfe way. 

FU, I think, you have 
As little skill to fear, as I haye purpofe 
To put you to't/ But, come ; our dance^ I pray $ 
Tour hand, my Perdita ; fo turtles pair. 
That never mean to part 

Fir, ril fwear for 'ena. 

P«/. This is the prettieft bwbom la6, that ever 
Ran on the green- ford : nothing fhe does, or ftems^ 
But fmacks of fomething greater than herfelf. 
Too noUe for this phce. 

C«ffr. He tells hep ibmething» (13) 
That makes her blood look out: good footh, (heit 
TheQ^cnof curds and cream. 

a. C6meoQ,.firikeap. 

.lV.JMlg/>2imu|l beyour miftr€& ; many* girlick to 
snend her kiffing with ■■ 

, M/i. Now, w spodjtiflie^l , 

CJo. Not a. word, ta yvocd 1 we fland iq>pn our 
9cn i coA^ firike up. . 

Hen a dana rf Sbipberdi andZhipheritffts: 



P0I. Pny, good ihepherd, what fair fwain is this* . 
yfko dances With your .daughter i 

{11) ; ■ ' Hg ttlh her S$mttbii^', 

That wuJtst her Blmd ZmA oo^I.] Tbut all the <AA Editlofis 
^omiptediy. I dare fay, I have refterM the true Reading j and 
hkt Meaning miift be this. This Prince tells her Something, that 
maIU the BMd ufinU ber Cheeks, and mmkei her blujb. She, but la 
llttk befdre, ufet a like Exprellldn to defcHbe the Princess Sin- 
•crity, which appeared in the honeft Blood rifing on his Face. - 

X^fif Pr*iJ^ »e t09lgrge } 'hit- that your Tlht^h 
' ' iOM aetnteJaUddf wbftb |)eep« forth fafrlf thfWigh >>, 
£« flaini/' |vW/Ni^or tfH m»^i49*d SbepbtrJL - 

K 5 tbip. 



Shep. They call him DericJes, s^d lie boaSs ki]tifift# 
To have a worthy feeding ; but I have it 
Upon his own report, and I believe it : 
He looks like footh ? he fays, he loves xny daug^ittrj. 
J think fo too ; for never gtai*4 the mopn 
Upon the water, as heMl £ind and read 
As 'twere my daughter's eyes : and,, to be plain^ 
I think, there is not half a kifs to chnfe 
Who loves another beft. 

Pol, She dances featly. 

Shef. So (he does any thing, tho' I report it 
That fhou'd be filent; if vpung Donicks 
Do light upon her, ffie (hall bring him That ' ^ 
Which he not dre^ims of. 



' t 
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Efiifr M Sefv'OMt. 

Ser. O mailer, if. yoadid but hear the pedfar at thr 
door, you woukJ never dance again after a caboi^ mi 
pipe : no, the bag- pipe cottld not- move yesi he fiiigi 
feveral tunes, fafter than you'll tell neftiy^ he utters 
them as hevhad eaten ballads, »id all metis' ears grew to 
his tunes. 

C/o. He could never come better $ he ihall come in ; 
llove a b^ad but eve#<!OQ weli^ if it be dolefol matter 
merrily fetdown ; or a very pleaiknt thing iftdecd, anA 
funor lamentably. 

Ser. He hath fonj^s for man, or woman, of all iizee; 
no flsiiliner can fo nt his cnftcnneis with gloves ; he has 
the prettied love-fongs £(»r meidi, fo -mlhoitt bawdry^ 
(^hich is ib-ange) with fuch delicate burthens of dil-do's 
and fa-dine's ; jetnp her, a;hd thumj) 'her : "and where 
fome ftretcn-mouth^d rai^l #otrid, as iti^ere, mean mil^ 
chief, and break a foul gap into' the matter, he makes 
the maid to anfwer, frJbaof, do mi no iarm, good man ;' 
puts him off, iL'ghts him, with Wboof, do mi no iarm, 
good man, 

Pol. This is a brave fellow. / \ 

^/ir. Setieve me, thou talked of .an!.admiral>k.lpoa^ 
ceitej fellow ; jias he.any QRbaaided.w^Xffi. ? ... 
&tf. He hath ribbons of all the colours i'^th' rainbow ; 
' • ' ^ points^ 
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yoiatSy more than all thelawyen in Bohemiu can learnedly 
kandle, though' they come to hi^ by the grofs ; inkles, 
caddiflcs, cambricksy lawns ; why, he fings them over, 
as they were Gods and Goddeflb ; you would think 4 
imock were a (he-angel, he fo chants to the fleeve-hand 
and the work about the fquare on't. 

C/<9* Fr'ythee, bring him in \ and let him approach, 
^nging. 

Per. Forewarn him, that he ufe no fcurrilous words 
in^s tune». 

Clo\ You have of thefe pedlan that have more in *em 
than you'd think, filler. 

Per. Ay, good brother, or go about to think. 

, Enter hutolicm Jkging. 

Lamm as nMte at drt^oen /how, 
Cyprus black as i'*er «was cro^w ; 
G&ves asfyueet as damask rofts^ 
Masks fir faces and fir no/es ; 
BugUbraceUiSf neck' late amber, 
Ferfitmefor a ladfs chamber : 
Golden fuoifs^ andftomacbers, 
At nrf lads ta g^ue their dears : 
FinSf and poakingfticks offieelf 
3y hat maids lack from head to heel : 
Come buy of me^ eome : come buy^ come h^. 
Buy, lads, or elfe jostr laffes cry. 
Come buy, &c. 

Clo. If T were not in love with Mopfa^ thou (hould'ft 
take no monyof me ; but being enthrali'd as I am» 
ic will alfo be the bondage of certain ribbons and 
gloves. 

Mop. I was promised them againfi the feaft, but they 
come not too late now*- 

Dor. He hath promised you more than thati or there 
be liars. 

Mop. He hath paid you all he promised you : *may 
he, he has paid you more i which will ihame you to 
give him again. 



3o6 The Vfivri, K^s T a t ti 

C/o, Is there no manners left among maids ? will' tfiqr 
wear their plackets, where they flioukf wear their faces f 
is there not milking-time, when you are going to bed^ 
or kill-hole, Jio whittle of thefc fecrets, but you matt 
be trtle-tflttling before lall* our gucftsF.'tis well, they; 
are whifpring : clamour your tongues^ and not a word* 
more. ■ . ' 

Mop, I have done: come, you promised me a tawdiy* 
lace, and a pair of fweer gloves. 

CIo. Have I not told thee how I was cozen'd by ther 
way, and loft all my mony^^ 

Jut. And, indeed, Sir, there are cozeners abroad 
therefore it behoves men Co be wary. 

C/o, Fear not thou^ man, thou fhalt lofe nothing; 
bare. 

Jut, I hope fo,<^SiF, iot^l baye.abo»t mc m^&y psu:^ 
eels of charge. 

C/o. What haft )iere? ballads? • ^ 

Mop. Pray now, buyfome; I love a^baOad ii prints- 
or a life ; for thexv we are fure they^are true; 

Jut. Here^s one to a very^dolelul4ttoe, bow a ufurerV 
wife was brought to^ bed with twenty* mony bags at a^ 
burthen; and how ihe longed to eat adders' heads, and' 
. toads carbonado'd. 

Mop. Is it true, think you-l 

Jut, Yery true, and but a raontir^old/ 

Dor. Ble^ me.^om marrying a ufbrerJ - ' 

Jut. Here's the midwife's name to't^ one miftrafi TIo/k 
pgrtcTf and five or fix honeft wives that weie prefent. 
Why ftiould I carry lies abroad*? 

Mop. Pray you now, bu7 it. 

Cia. Come on^ lay^ it by ; and let*s firft' fee more bal^ 
lads ; we'll buy the other things anoo. 

jihtt. Here's another hsUhil of a fifh that appear^ 
upon the coaft, on Wtdnefdey the fourfcore of ^rrV, forty 
thoufand fadom above water, and fung this baUad againft 
the hard hearts of maids ; it was thought, (he was a wo- 
man, and was turned into a cold fiih, for ihe would not 
eiTchange fleih with one diat lov'd her i die baUad is very 
piufpl> andasuue. 
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9or. Is it- trae teo* think yon ? 

jiut, Fivejaftices' hands at it r and witncfler^ more- 
lluui my pack will hokU * 

€io. Lay it by too ^ anotKcf*---— r— - , 

Aut, This . is a merry ballad^ but a very-pretty one« 

Mop. Let*s have fome merry ones. 

Jut. Why, this is a paflTng merry one, and gpes to 
tiie tune of» TtAfo maids njuQoing a man i there's fearce a 
maid weftward, but (he fingsit : 'tis in lequeft^ I can 
tell yon. 

Mop, We can botkfing it; if thoa'lt bear a p^jtj tfaoa 
ibalt hear* 'tis in three parts. 

Dor^ We had' the tune on'ta montK ago. . 

Jut* t can bear my part ;• youmufi know> 'ds my^ 
occupation: havd at it with yo^. . 

Aut. Get J9H bind, far I mujtga^, 

Hubert it fit not jiou io^ Itmiif.- 
Bor. mitgetr 
Mop. Q wUiher f 
. Dor. Jfbithirf^ 
Slop. // becemei tin oaibfiUnjoetti 

Jbou t§ mi tbyjtcritt tilL 
Dor. Mt top, Ut me gp tbitber : 
Mop.. Or tbo»goe/io tb'grangt, §r mfil 
Bor. If to titber, tbou £fi ili: 
Aut. pfeitber. 
BoT. mat neitbirr 
• Aut. Neitber. . , • 

B6r. Tboahaft'fwvmmsUvttohltv 
Mof^i ^bom-h^fatiwm it mmn t9m$i- • 

TbinnjJbitbir goifi T fir^f.mifbitbirf 

Ck* We'll have this fong out anon bjr omfelvci : my 
Ibther and the gentlemen are in'' M uuItj and well not 
tteuble them: como, bring away thv jsack after me. 
Wedchtt, I'll buy for you ooth : Pedltiv kt*! have tht 
frft choice ; follow me, girls. 

Jbtt And you ihtll pay well ftr ^« 

SONO 
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€U. Not a more cowardjy rogue in all B$h(mia ; if, 
you had bat lookM big, and fpit at him, he^d have ron. 

Jut, I mud confeS to yo^J^ Sir, I am no fighter ; E 
am falfe of heart that way, and that he knew« I warrant 
him. 

do. How do yon now ? 

Jut. Sweet Sir, niuch better than I was : I can (land, 
and walk i I will even take my leave of you, and pace 
foftly towards my kinfman's. 

Clo, Shall I brine; thee on thy way ? 

Jut, NOj good-Uc*d Sir ; no, fweet Sir« 

Clp, Then, farewell I mufl go to buy (pkes for our 
iheep (hearing. lExit. 

Jut, Prpfper voq, fweict. Sir f Your jpurfe is not hot 
enough to p.urctafe your fplcfi, 1*11 be with you at 
your (heep(iicaring too : If I make. not this cheat 
bring out another, and the fhearers prove fheep« let 
me be anroll*d» and my name put into the book of 
virtue ! 

SONG. 

yog Mi Jog on, tbifooi'path w^y, 

Jnd merrily bent theftiU-A, 
J merry heart goes all the dojf, 

Tourfeul tires in a, ndle-a^ [Bnt* 

SCENE, the Pro/pea of a SbepbirJ^s Cute; 

Enter Florizd atui Peidita. 

J%.npH£SE your unufual weeds to each part of yoa 

i. Do give a life : no (hepheiders, but Floret 
Peering In j^ita front This your Oieep-fhearing 
Is as a meetine of the petty gods, 
And yon the Queeil cm t. -^ 

Per. Sir, my gracious lord. 
To chide at yoar extreams it not becomes me : 
Oh pardon, that I name them : your high felf. 
The gracious mark o* th*'land, you have obfcur'd 
With a fwain's wearine; and me, poor Jowly maid, 
Idoft godde&like prai&*d pp. Sut that onr feafti 

Is 



In every mefs have fbHy, aqd the feeders 
.Pigefl it with a coflom, I flKmJd blufli 
To fee you To attired i (Wonii I think^. 
To (hew myiclF a glafs. 

Flo. I biefe the time^ 
When my good f^vkoD made her flight a-crefr 
Thy father's groand. 

Per. Now yo*vi zSox^ you caufc ! 
To me the difierence forges dread, your greatnefr 
Hath not been os*d to fear ; even now I tremble 
To.thtnk your father, by fome accident. 
Should pafs this way, as you did : oh, the fates ! 
If ow would he look, to fee his work, (o noble, 
VUdly bound up f what Would he fay f or how 
Should I in theie my bomow'd flanota bdiold 
The flemnefs of his prefence f 

Fb* Apprehend 
Nothing but jollity : the Godii themfelves; 
HumUing their deities to love, have taken 
The (hapes of beads upon them. Jupiter 
Became a bttll, aqd bellowed ; the green Neptum 
A ram, and bleated; and the fre-rob'd God, 
Golden? K^/&i a poor humble fwain, 
As I feem now. Their transformations' 
Were never for a piece of beauty rarer. 
Nor in a wsnf fo chafte : fince my defires 
Kun not before mine honour, nor my lufts 
Bum hotter than my faith. 

Per. O, but, dear Sir. 
Your refelution cannot hold, when*ds 
OpposM, as it muft be, by th* power o' th* King. 
One of thefe two muft be neceivties, 
Which then wilF fpeak> that you moft change th» 

purpofe. 
Or I mjr life. 

M: Thou deareft P^n^/ii,' 
Withtheietfor€*d thoughts, I pr*ytheef djEtfked not 
The mirth o' th* feaft i or Fll be thine, my ftir. 
Or not my fiuher*a. For I cannot be 
^'ixjfiomf nor any thing tb.any, if 
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€U. Not a more cowardjy rogue in all Bohtmai if, 
yon had bat look*d big, and fpit at him, he'd have ran. 

Jut. I mud confeis to yoM^ Sir, I am n.o fighter ; E 
am falfe of heart that way, and that he knew« I warrant 
him. 

Go, How do you now ? 

Jut, Sweet Sir, niuch better than I was : I can (land, 
and walk i I will even take my leave of you^ and pace 
foftly towards my kinfman's. 

Clo. Shall I brinK thee on thy way ? 

Jut, Noj good-rac*d Sir ; no, fweet Sir« 

Clp, Then, farewell I mufl go to buy (pices for oar 
iheep (hearing. [Exit. 

Aut. Prpfper you, fweet. Sir f Your jpurle Is not hot 
enough to p.urchafe your fpias. 1*11 be with you at 
your (heep(liearing too : If I make. not this cheat 
bring out another, and the (hearers prove iheep, let 
me be anroUM, and my name put into the book of 
virtue ( 

SONG. 

J9g Mr, jog on, the foot' fatb way. 

And merrify bent theftile-a, 
A merry heart goes ail the day^ 

Your fad tires in a tmle-a. [Bnt« 

SCENE, thi Pro/pea of a SbipbirJTs Cutii 

Enter Florizd a$ui Pecdita. 

Flo. np H £ S E your unufual weeds to eachpart of yoi 

•I. Do give a life : no (hepheidefs, but FUrm 
Peering in jfyrita front This your Oieep-fheariag 
Is as a meetine of the petty gods, 
And yon the Queeil cm t -^ 

Per. Sir, my gracious lord. 
To chide at your extreams it not becomes me : 
Oh pardon, that I name them : your high felf. 
The gracioas mark o* th*'lattd, you have ob(car*d 

Sith a fwain's wearing; and me, poor Jowly maid, 
oft goddeis-like prai&*d ap* But that onr leafti 

la 



In every mefs have foUy, aqd the feeders 
Pigefl it with a coflom, I flKmJd blufli 
To fee you To attired ; fwom^ I thlnk^ 
To ihew myfelf a glafs. 

F/o. I bide the time. 
When my good f^vkoD made her flight acrefr 
Thy father's ground. 

Per, Now Jove aflbrd you cai^fc ! 
To me the difierence forges dread, your greatnefr 
Hath not been os*d to fear; even now I tremble 
To .thtnk your father, by fome accident. 
Should pafs this way, as you did : oh, the fates ! 
If ow would he look, to fee his work, fo noble,. 
Vildly bound up f what Would he fay ! or how 
Should I in theie my borrowed flanot» behold 
The flernnefs of his prefence f 

Fb* Apprehend 
Nothing but jollity : the God^ themfelves; 
HumUing theur deities to love, have taken 
The (hapes of beads upon them. Jt^'ter 
Became a bull, aqd bdlow'd ; the green Neptwn 
A ram, and bleated ; and the fire-rob'd God, 
Goldeti^IUi a poior humble fwain, 
As I feem now. Their transformations' 
Were never for a piece of beauty rarer. 
Nor in a ws^ fo chafte : fince my defires 
Run not before mine honour, nor my lufts 
Bum hotter than my faith. 

Pgr. O, but, dear Sir. 
Your reMiition cannot hold, when *tis 
Opposed, as k muft be, by th* power o' th* King. 
One of thefe two muft be neceflities. 
Which then will fpeak» that you muft change this 

pjrpofe, 
Orlmybfc. 

M: Thovi dcKcttk Pgrdltky 
Withtheietfor€*d thoughts, I pr*ytheef darken not 
The mirth o' th* feaft i or FU oe thine, my ftir. 
Or not my &ther*a. For I cannot be 

ii^cm, nor any thing tbirny, if 
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€U, Not a more cowardly rogue in all Bohemid ; if, 
yon had bat lookM big, and fpit at him, he'd have ron. 

Jut. I mud confeS to you. Sir, I am no fighter; E 
am falfe of heart that way, and that he knew« I warrant 
him. 

Ch, How do you now ? 

Jut, Sweet Sir, much better than I was : I can ftand, 
and walk s I will even take my leave of yoa^ and pace 
foftly towards my kinfman's. 

Clo. Shall I brine; thee on thy way ? 

Jut, No, good-UcM Sir ; no, fweet Sir« 

Clp, Then, farewel, I mufl go to buy (pices for our 
iheep (hearing. [Exit* 

Aut. PrpfperyoQ, fwe^.Sirf Your purle is not hot 
enough to p.urcha(e your fpios. 1*11 be with you at 
your (heep-(hcaring too ; If I make, not this cheat 
bring out another, and the (hearers prove fheep« let 
me be unroird, and my name put into the book of 
virtue ( 

SONG. 

J9g Mi Jog en, tbifooi'path w^y,* 

And merrily bent tbeflHe-a, 
A merry beart goes all tbe day, 

Yourfeii tires in a mle-a* [Bztt* 

SCENE, thi Pro/pea of a Sbepb^d's Cmii 

Enter Florizd a$ui Penlita. 

Flo. np H £ S E your unofual weeds to each part of yoi 

i. Do give a life : no (hephepdefs, but rUrm 
Peering in j^ta front This your fiieep-ihearing 
Is as a meetine of the petty gods, 
y^nd yon the Queeil on t. ~^ 

Per. Sir, my gracious lord. 
To chide at yoor extreams it not becomes me : 
Oh pardon, that I name them : your high felf. 
The gracious mark o* th*'land, you have ob(cur*d 
With a Twain's wearine; and me, poor Jowly maid, 
Idoft goddefihlike prai&*d pp. Sat that onr feifti 

la 
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In every mefs have folly* aqd the feeders 
. Pigefl it with a codoin, I flKmJd bluAi 
To fee you To attired i (worn, I thlnk^. 
To (hew myfclf a glafs. 

FU. I biefs the time. 
When my good fsicoo made her flight a-crefr 
Thy father's ground. 

Per, Now Jove aflbrd you cai^fe ! 
To me the difierence forges dread, your greatoefr 
Hath not been os'd to fear; even now I tremble 
To Jhtnk your father, by fome accident. 
Should pais this way, as you did : oh, the fates ! 
If ow would he look, to fee his work, fo noble,. 
Vildly bound up f what Would he fay f or how 
Should I in thefe my bomow'd Haunts behold 
The flemnefs of his prefence f 

FU' Apprehend 
Nothing but jollity : the Godii themfelves; 
HumUing theur deities to love, have taken 
The (hapes of beads upon them. Jupiter 
Became abttll, aqd bellow'd ; the green Nipfum 
A ram, and bleated; and the fre-rob*d God, 
GolditiiJp$U9i a fCfOt humble fwaln. 
As I feem now. Their transformations^ 
Were never for a piece of beauty rarer. 
Nor in a ws^ fo chafte : fince my defires 
Run not before mine honour, nor my lulls 
Bum hotter than my faith. 

Per^ O, but, dear Sir. 
Your reMution cannot hold, when *t!s 
Opposed, as it muft be> by th* power o' th* King. 
One of thefe two muft be nece^ties. 
Which then will fpeak» that you moft change this 

furpofe. 
Or Imjr life. 

M: Thou deareil P^rs^/ii,. 
Withtheferforc'd thoughts, I pr*ytheef darken not 
The mirth o' th* feafti orPU be thine, my ftir. 
Or not my fiuhtr*s. For I cannot be 
*" i^own, Wt any thing tb^tny, if 
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CI9. Not a more cowardly rogue in all Bdhtmiai if. 
yoa had bat look*d big, and fpit at him» he'd have ran. 

Jut, I mud confeU to you. Sir, I am no fighter ; E 
am falfe of heart that way, and that he kncfw^ I warrant 
him. 

Go. How do you now ? 

Jut. Sweet Sir, much better than I was : I can ftand, 
and walk 1 I will even take my leave of yoa, and pace 
foftly towards my kinfman's. 

Clo, Shall I brine; thee on thy way ? 

Jut. Noj good-Uc*d Sir ; no, fweet Sir« 

Clp. Then, farewel, I mufl go to buy (pkes for oar 
iheep (hearing. [Exit* 

Aut. PrpfperyoQ, fwpet. Sir! Your parfe is not hot 
enough to purchase your fpioB. 1*11 be with you at 
your (heep-(hcaring too ; If I make, not this cheat 
bring out another, and the fhearers prove fheep« let 
me be unroird, and my name put into the book of 
virtue f 

SONG. 

Jog Mr, jog on, tbifoot'path w^y,' 

Andmerrihf bent theftile-a. 
A merry heart goes all the dajf. 

Tour fad tires in a tmle-a. [Bztti 

SCENE, the Pro/pea of a Shepherd's Cutii 

Enter Florizd a$ui Pecdita. 

J%. np H £ S E your anufual weeds to each part of yoi 

M, Do give a life : no (hepheiders, but rUree 
Peering in ^r/Ts front This your Oieep-fheariag 
Is as a meetine of the petty gods, 
y^nd yon the Queeil on't. ~^ 

Per. Sir, my gracious lord, 
To chide at yoor cxtreams it not beeomes me : 
Oh pardon, that I name them : your high felf. 
The gracious mark o* th*'lattd, you have obfcur'd 
With a Twain's wearine; and me, poor Jowly maid, 
Uott godde&like prai&*d pp. Sut that onr Ibafti 

la 



In every mefs have foUy, aqd the feeders 
, JMgefl it with a coflom, I flKmJd blufk 
To fee yottfo attired ; fwom^ I thlnk^. 
To (hew myfelF a glafs. 

F/o. I biefs the time. 
When my good fsicoo made her flight aaofr 
Thy father's ground. 

Per. Now Jove aflbrd you caufc ! 
To me the difierence forges dread, your greatoefr 
Hath not been os*d to fear ; even now I tremble 
To .thtnk your father, by fome accident. 
Should pafi this way, as you did : oh, the fates ! 
How would he look, to fee his work, fo noble,. 
Vildly bound up I what Would he fay ! or how 
Should I in theie my boirow^d flaaot» behold 
The flemnefs of his prefence f 

FU* Apprehend 
Nothing but jollity : the Godii themfelves; 
HumUing theur deities to love, have taken 
The (hapes of beads upon them. Jtipiter 
Became abttll, a^d bellow'd ; the green Nepturn 
A ram, and bleated; and the foe-rob'd God, 
GoldLmA^iiQi a p(^r humble fwain, 
As I feem now. Their transformations' 
Were never for a piece of beauty rarer. 
Nor in a ws^ fo cnafle : fince my defires 
Run not before mine honour, nor my lufts 
Bum hotter than my faith. 

F/r. O, but, dear Sir. 
Your reMiition cannot hold, when *t!s 
Opposed, ask muft be, by th* power o' th* King. 
One of thefe two muft be neceflities. 
Which then wilF fpeak, that yon muft change th» 
purpofe. 

Or I mjr life. 

Mi Thou deareil Piri^/ii,- 
Withtheietforc*d thoughts, I pr*ythee^ darken not 
The mirth o' th* feaft i or ni be thine, my ftir. 
Or not my &ther*a. For I cannot be 
Ws^oimt nor any thing to any, if 
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I be not thine. To this I am mott comKaDf, 
Tho* defiiny fay m. Be merry, (Gentle,) 
Strangle fuch thoughti as thefe, with any tiling 
That you behold the while. Your guefts are cOfming: 
lift up yoar countenance, as 'twere the day 
Of celebration of that nuptial, which 
We two have fwom fliaH come. 

Ptr. O hdy fortonej. 
Stand you anfpicious ! \ 

Enter Shepherd, Chwn^ Mopfa, Doreas, ServmUii 
winih Pb!ixenes ^WCamillo Mfgmiii 

Fl§, See, your gueHs approach ; 
Addreis yeurielf to- entertain thtra fpr^hdy. 
And let's be red with mird». 

^hep. Fie, daughter j when my old wife liV^ opoi 
'This day (he was both pantler, botler, cook, 
£oth dame and fervant % wekom'^d aU, ferrVl all i 
"Would fing her fong, and d^Qce her turn ; qow hCKf 
At upper end o' th' table \ now i* th* middle : . . . 
On his (houlder^ and his i her face o* fire 
With labour ; and the thing {be tpok to ^ueOeh^. , 
She would to each one fip. You are retuiMl» 
Al if you were a feafled one,, and not 
The hodefs of the meeting : pray you,, bid 
Thefe unknown friends to*s. welcome, foritil 
A way to make us better frien4B,.more kBQwn. 
Come, quench your blufhes, a^d prefe&t yoarfelf 
That which you are,* miftrefs'o* th^ feaft. Come 0(^ 
And bid us welcome to your (heep-ihearing. 
As your good flock f^^aS j[)rofper. 

Per. Sirs, welcome. [T^Vd^imdCiaaii 

It is my father's will, I fhould take op me 
The hoflefsfhip o* th' day ; you*re welcome. Sin. 
Give me thofe flowers there, Z>arr^jt.-»- Reverend Sii% 
For you there^s rofemary and me, diefe'keep 
Seeming and favour all the winter long : ' ' 
Grace and remembrance beimto you both^ 
And welcome to oar ftcarinsHlr - • . . ^ ' 

/a 



Fol, Shepherdefsy 
(A fair one are yoov) ^dl you ft our ages 
Widi flowers of winter. 

Pir, Sir, the year growing ancient, 
Not yet oa (Wmmer^s death, nor on the birth 
Of trembling winter^ the faireft flowers o* th' feaTon 
Are Ottr carnations, and flreak'd gilly flowers. 
Which fome call natore'i baflards : of that kind 
Our ruftick garden's barren, and I care not 
To get flips of them. 

TqI. Wherefore, gentle xaaiden^ 
Do you negledl them ? 

Per. ^or 1 h^re heard it faid, 
T&ere is an art, which in their piedoert fluun 
With peat creating nature. 

P^ Say, there be i 
Yet nature b made better by no mean, , 
But natute makes that mean v ib over that arV 
Which, you (ay, adds to native, is an art 
That na^e (lakes t you fee» fweet maid, we marry 
A gentler fcyon to the wildeft flock \ 
And make conceive a. bark of baier kind 
ByJ Mid of' n<|Uer rac«« . This is.an art, 
W^h does mend naiturt; ehaogtiltriktiwr } bu^ 
Tilt art itfeif i« nature, 

Ptr. So it is* 

F#/. Then make your jnrdea rich in gilly-flowers; 
And do not call them bauards. 

Ptr. ril not put 
The dibble in <arth, tafet one flip of them : 
No more than, were rpamted, I would wifli 
This youth fhould fay, ^twere well ; and only therefore 
Defire to breed by me. — Here's flowers for you \ 
Hot lavender, mints, favoury, marjoram. 
The mary-gold,. ^at.goes to bed with th' fun. 
And with him rifes, weeping : thefe are flowers 
Of middle fummer, and, I think, they are given 
To men of middle age. X 'are very welcome. 

Cam* I fliould leave grazing, were I of your flock. 
And only live by gazing, 
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Per. Ont, alas I 
VouM be ib lean, t^ blafts of Jamuaj 
Would blow you through and through; Now, my fiurcft 

frjend» 
I would, I had fome flowers o^tV Q>ring» thatmight 
Become your time of day ; and yours, and youfs» 
That wear upon your virgin- branches yet 
Your maiden-heads growing : O Froferfina, 
For the flowers now, that, frighted^ thou let*ft faS 
From Z>/j*s waggon ! daifadils. 
That come before the fwallow dares, and take 
The winds of March with beauty ; yiolets dim^ 
But fweeter than the lids of yunei't tj^. 
Or Cy thereat breath ; pale primrofes. 
That die unmarried, ere they can behold 
Bright Phafhutin his flrength ; (a malady 
Mod incident to maids;) bold oxlips, and 
The crown>>imperiat ; IHlies of all Kinds, 
The flower de- lis being one. O, thefe I hdt 
To make you garlands of, and, mj fiveet frien^ 
To ftrow him o'er and o'er. 

Flo. What ? like a coarfc ? 

Per* Nq, like a bank, for love to lie and plaj.OB \ 
Not like a coarfe ; ^r if^—not to be buried 
But quick, and in mine arms. Come, take yourflowcif ^ 
Methinks,^ I play as I have feen them do 
In whftfbn paftorals ; fure, this robe of mine . 
Does change my difpoiitien.- 

Flo. What you do. 
Still betters what is done. When you fpeak, (fvmi) 
I'd have ybu do it ever ; when you fing, 
rd have you buy and fell (o ; fo, give idms ; 
Pray, fo ; and for the ord'ring your afllairs. 
To fing them too. When you do dance, I wifli yoo 
A wave o' th' fea, that you might ever do 
Nothing but that j move (lill, ilili {o^ 
And own no other function. Each your doings. 
So fingular in each particular, 
Crowns what, you're doing in the prefimt deedi« 
That all your a£U arc Queens« 
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ftr. ODmclet, 
Tour praifes are too lar|pe ; fiat that your Toath 
And toe tnie blood, which peeps forth fdjxiy through it» 
Do plainly give you out an unflain'd (hephaxl 1 
With wildom I mieht fear, my Dmclet, 
You woo^d me the ?al& way« 

Flo. I think, you have 
As litde skill to fear, as I have purpoTe 
To put you to't/ But, come ; our dance, I pra^r ; 
Tour hand, my Perdita i fo turtles pair. 
That never mean to part. 

Per. ril fwear for 'em. 

P9I, This is the prettied bwbom lafe, that ever 
Itan on the green-ford : nothing Ihe does, or ieema^ 
But fmacks of fomething greater than herfelf. 
Too noble for this pkce. 

Cm. He telb hcp fomething, (13) 
That makes her Uood look out: good {both» iheia 
The Q^ieea of curds and cream. 

Ck» Comeqiij.ftrikeup. 

,D9r.. Mop/a mvA be your miftrefs & many, .garlick to 
mend her kiffing with ■ 

, Mtft. Now, in fl|pod;titte^I . 

C/a. Not a word, ,a wo^d ; we ftand upon our man* 

Hen a da'nci rf SbepberA and SbipherJeJis.' 

■ ' 

P9I, ?ny^ good 'ihei^erd, whzt fiur fwain is this» . 
yrtao dances Wish your daughter ? 

(13) ; ' ■ . ■ Ht uth her SmmtUni^'. 

That makss her Sited ioik etkH,} Thus all the old Editi»^ 
^omiptecUy. I dare fay, I have refterM the true Reading j and 
^ Meaning miift be thiit. The Prince tells her Something, ihet 
gsllt tb* Shdd upinU ber Cheekt, and makes her blujb. She, but H 
little before, ufei a like Cxpre(Hon to deicVibe the Princess Sin- 
cerity, whicli appeared in the honeft Blood rifing on his Face. • 
V»m Praijet are tpo large ^ -inttbat ymtr THukh 
' • ^nd f[ft« #fw Bllitfd, ^bieb |)eepe forth fahhf thivagh it, 
JDia fleUnl) fly^pH^n$ am ni^Wd Sbepb§ri. - 

^ • K S thip. 
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SJ^. They call hip Dericlesp zfid he bodfts kiihfitf^^ 
To have a worthy feeding ; but I have' it 
Upon his own report, and I bcHeve it : 
He looks like footh ? he fays, h-e lovei my daug)ittr^. 
I think fo too -, for never %9£4 the moon 
Upon the water, as heMl &nd and read ^ 

As ^twere my daughter's eyes : and,, to be plain^. 
I think, there is not half a kifi to chufe ^ 
Whd loves another beft. 

FoL She dances fe^tly. 

Shep, So ihe does any thing, tho' I report it : 
That fhou^d be filent; if \p\}n% Dorhks 
Do light upon her, fte ihaiF bring him That ' ^ 
Which he not dreams of. ' ' 

Enifr a Sefvant. 

Ser, O mailer, if. you. did but hear die pedkr at the 
door, you would never danc« again after a taboi* ani 
pipe: no, the bag-pipe Could not- move yen 1 ke fingt 
leveral tunes, fafier than you'll tell oMiy ^ hfe mter» 
them as iie<h^ ^aten ballads, and all metis' ears greW to 
his tunes. .... - * - - 

Clo. He could never coine betier ( he (hall cooie -in ^ 
I love a ballad but evtnUQa y^U ^^^^ bedoIeAil matter 
merrily fet down ; or a \ety pleaikpt thiiig iftdeed, and 
fune lamentably. 

Ser, He hath fongs for man, or woman, of aU fize»; 
no saiiliner can fa m his cvftcsnen with gloves : he has 
the prettieil love- fongs :£Mr^ maidi, fo-withoiit bawdry^ 
(i^hich is flrange) with fuch delicate burthens of dil-do*t 
and fa-ding's ; jataphcr, and thuinj) "her r*and where 
fome'ftretch-mouth'd ra^al #otil[d, as it were,' mean mi^ 
chief, and break a fbuf gap into' the matter, he unices 
the maid to anfwer. Whoops do mi no ilaYmy gobd man i 
puts him oiF, iUghts him, with Wboof, do nu no harm, 
good man. 

Pol. This is a brave fejiow. . ., *. \ 

q^.^Briieveane, thou taliceft of .aAi.4idmIrabk.V<Mi^ 
ceicej fellow ; h^ he.any aRbnaided^w^i^ ? . .. 

^/r. He hath ribbons of all the colours i^th' rainbow ; 

^ pointft 
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MUBts, more than all tke lawyers in Bobemm can learnedly 
handle, though they come to hi^n by the grofs ; inkla, 
caddiffes, cambricks, lawns ; why, he fings them over, 
as they were Gods and GoddelTes ; you would think a 
imock were a Aieangel, he fo chants to the fleeve-hand 
and the work about the fquare on't. 

Cio. Fr'ythee, bring him in $ and let him approach^ 
finging. 

Per, Forewarn him, that he ufe no fcurrilous words 
in's tunes. 

Clo\ You have of diefe pedlars that have more in 'cm 
than you'd think, After. 

Per. Ay, good brother, or go about to think, 

. Enter h\xto\xcm ftnging, 

Lamm MsnMte at irt<oen fnow^ 

Cyprus black as e'er nuas crvw ; 

Gwves asfffjoett as damask rtfes% 

Masks fir faees and fir nofes ; 

Bugle- braceieu^ neck- lace amber ^ 

Perfimefor a kufy'' s cbawiber : 

Golden fuoifs^ and fiomacbersy 

Per mf lads to ghte tbeir dears : 

Pins, and poakingfticks of flee l, 

Wbat maids lackfiom bead to bed: 

Come bujof me, come: come buy, come h^. 

Buy, lads, or el/e yoser laffes cry. 

^' buy, &c. 



Ch. If T were not in love with Mop/a, thou (hould'ft 
take no mony ofme ; but being enthraUM as I am, 
it will alfo be the bondage of certain rjibbons and 
gloves. 

Mop. I, was promised them againfl the feaft, but they 
come not too late now*- 

Dor. He hath promised you more than that^ or there 
be liars. 

Mep. He hath paid you all he promisM yon : *may 
he, he has jpaid you more i which will ihame you to 
give him again. 



CIo, Is there no manners left among maids ? will' they 
wear their plackets, where they ihouW wear their faces f 
is there not milking-time, when you are going to bed; 
or kill-hole, jto whittle of thefc fecrets, but you matt 
be trtfe-tattling before lall* our gucftsf.'tis well, they 
are whifpring : damour your tongues^ and not a word' 

more. . , ' • 

Mop. I have done: come, you prpmis'd me a tawdi^r 

lace, and a pair of fweet gloves. 

CIo. Have I not told thee how I was co»en»d by Ar 
way, and loft all my monyl 

Jut, And, indeed, Sir, there are cozeners abroacg 
therefore- it behoves men to be wary. 

C/o, Fear not thou, man, thou (halt lofe nothing; 

here. 

Jut. I hope fo,<Sir, for4 have*.abottt mt m^ny par- 
cels of charge. 

C/o. What haft kere? ballads^ • ^ 

Mop. Pray now, buy fome; I love>a4>alla4 m pnat,- 
or a life ; for thei^we are fnre thcy^arc true; 

Jut. Here^s one to « very dokwl'tuoe, how a ufurerV 
wife was brought to^ bed witb twenty mony bags at a^ 
buEthen; and how-flielQng*d ta cat adders' heads, and' 
. toads carbonado'd. 

Mop. Is it true, think youf 

jfut. Mery true, and but a month' old; 

Dor, Blefs me.^om marrying a uibrerJ ' ^ 

Jut. Here's the midwife's name to'ty one miftre& Tale' 
fortevy and five or fix honeft wives that were preient. 
Why ihould I carry lies abroad> 

Mop. Pray you now, buy it. 

Clo. Come on^ lay it by v and let's firft fee more bal^ 
lads ; we'll buy the other things anon. 

Jut. Here's another ballad, of a fifii that appeared 
upon the coaft, on Wednefday the fourfcore of -^r/7, forty 
thoufand fadom above water, and fung this baUad againft 
the hard hearts of maids ; it was thought, ihe was a wo« 
man, and was turn'd into a cold fiih, for (he would not 
• exchange fleih with one that lot'd her :. the ballad is very 
pitiful and as true. 



99r. Is it troe teo». think yoa ? 

Aui. Fivejaftices' hands at It r and witneflcf; more- 
Ann my pack will hold. * 

Ck. Laj it by too ^ anotto% » ■ . " . 

Aui, This . ia a merry ballad, but a very-pretty one. 

Mop. Let's have fome merry ones. 

Jut. Why, this is a paflihg merry one, and goes to 
tiie tone of, TtAto maids wooing a man i there^s fcarce a 
maid weftward, but (be fingsit : 'tis in lequeft^ I can 
teU yoQ. 

Mop, We can both fing itr; if thou^lt bear a part^ tfaon 
Ibalt hear, 'tis in three parts. 

Dor « We had^ the tune oa't: a montK ago. . 

Jut. 1 can bear my part ;• yoamuit know> "& mj^ 
occupation: haveatit withyoi^. 

Aut. Get jou hutci, fir I mujtgo^. 

Wbtrt it fit not ^ou to^hmn^. 
Bor. mitBorr 
Mop.' €) 'wkitbtr t 
. ]>or. Wbithirt 
Hop. It kcomes tbj oatbfiUnvtK 

TboH to m tiy ftcrttt till. 
Dor. Me too^ Ut mo gff tUther : 
Mop. Or tbo»goi/toth'' grangf^ tr mfL 
Bor. If to either, thou £fi ill: 
Aut. Neiiber. 
'Box. What neiiberr 
• Ant. Neitber. 

^r. TboMbafifiuommylovitoBii 
Mop. ^bou-bafifinom it tmM tom$i-' 

TbiH wbitber goefi P fij^,.^vbitbir f 

CI04 We'U hare this fong out anon hr ourfelvci : my 
Ibther and the gentlemen are in" fad talk*, and we'll not 
fpouble them: come, brine away thv |iack after mcu 
Weitches, I'll buy fer yon Doth : Pedlciv kf s have the 
iirft choice s follow me, girls. 

jMt. Aod you flttU pay well Ibr te, 

SONG 
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CU. Not a more cowardly rogtie in all B§hemiai f£, 
yoa had bat ]ook*d big, and fpic at him, he*d have run. 

^ut. I mud confefs to you. Sir, I am no fighter ; E 
am falfe of heart that way, and that he knew« I warrant 
him. 

CIo, How do yon now ? 

Jut. Sweet Sir, nuich better than I waa : I can ftand, 
and walk ; I will even take my leave of yon, and pac9 
foftly towards my kinfman's. 

Clo, Shall I bring thee on thy way ? 

Jut. No, good-rac*d Sir ; no, fweet Sir« 

C/o. Then, farewel, I mull go to buy {pices for our 
Iheep (hearing. [£;»>« 

Jut. Prpfpcr YOU, fw:e,et.Sir f Your purfe is not hot 
enough to p.urcliafe your fpice. 1*11 be with you at 
your Iheep-lhearing too ; if I make, not this cheat 
brine out another, and the (hearers prove (heep, let 
me be anroll*d, and my name put into the book of 
virtue ! 

SONG. 

y^g wr> pg ^f thifooi-fath ^ay^ 

Jnd merrily hent tbeflUe-a. 
J merry heart goes all the eUy, 

Tour fad tires in a mile-a, [Bnt« 

S C £ N £» /*/ Pro^i^ of a Sbepherffs Cutii 

Enter Florizd and Peidita, 

Fl§. *T^ H £ S E your anufual weeds to each Mit of yoi 

eL Do give a life : no (hepherdefs, but FUrm 
Peering in jfyrits front This your (heep-jBicariiig 
Is as a meetine of the petty gods, 
>^nd you the Queeft cm t. -^ 

Per. Sir, my gracious lord. 
To chide at your extreams it not becomes me : 
Oh pardon, that I name them : your high felf. 
The gradons mark o* th*'land, you have obicnr*d 
With a fwain's wearing; and me, poor lowly maid, 
Moft goddeis-likc prai&'d up. Bat that our feafti 

• la 



In every meTs have fbllf* and the feeders 
.Pigefl it with a cafloxn, I (hoold bla/h 
To fee youTo attired ; fwom^ I tlunk>. 
To (hew myfeUP a glafi. 

JF/0. I blefe thfi time. 
When my good f^kon made Iier flight a-crefr 
Thy father's ground. . . 

Per. Now JiBVi afford you cai^fe ! 
To me the difference forget dread, your greatoefe 
Hath not been ns*d to fear; even now I tremble 
To ,thkik your fiither, by fome accident. 
Should pafs this way, as you did : oh, the fates ! 
How would he look, to fee his work, fo noble,. 
Vildly bound up I what Would he hy I or how 
Should I in theie my boirow'd flaunts behold 
The ftemnefs of his prefence I 

Ffy, Apprehend 
Nothing bat jollity : the Godii themfelves; 
HumUing <iieir deities to love, have taken 
The (lapes of beads upon them. Jvfiter 
Became a ball, a^d bellow'd ; the green Nepttmi 
A ram, and bleated; and the fire-rob'd God, 
GoldenPiidj^/^i a podr humble fwain. 
As I feem now. Their transformations- 
Were never for a piece of beauty rarer. 
Nor in a way (0 cnafte : fince my defires 
Run not before mine honour, nor my lufis 
Bum hotter than my faith. 

Per. O, but, dear Sir. 
Your'refiriution cannot hold, when *t!s 
Opposed, as it muft be, by tfa* power o* th* King* 
One of thefe two muft be nece^ties, 
Wluch then will fpeak, that yoa muft change th» 

purpofe, 
OrImy_life. 

J%; Thou deareft P/rsffifJr,. 
With theie: forced thoughts, I pr*ythee, darken not 
The mirth o' th* feaft s or FU he thine, my fiiir. 
Or not my &tb«t*a. For I cannot be 
Mu^otfn;^ nor any thing to itny, if 
^^ N 3 • 



■* * «. 



2^4 ^^ WjK.T*Jt*/lTAtB^ 

I be not thine. To this I am iQbft conftaiif, 
Tho' deftiny fay no. Be ineny, (Gentle^) 
Strangle fuch thoughts as thefe, with any Aing 
That you behold the while. Your guefts are coming: 
Lift up your countenance, as 'twere the day 
Of celebration of that nuptial, which 
We two have fwom fliaH come. 

Ptr. O kdy fortnnOj; 
Stand you anfpicious ! \ 

Entir Shepherd^ Ckwu, Mopfa, Doreas, StrmmUii 1 
mnih Pblixenes and Camillo difguu^d* 

Flo. See, your guefls approach ; 
Addrefi yourfelf to entertain th«m fprtghdy* 
And let's be red with mircb* 

Shep. Fie, daughter | when my bid wife li?*d, Qpm 
iThis day (he was both pantler, batler, cook, 
JBoth dame and fervant i wekomM all, fefvVl all i 
Would fing her fong, andd^ce her turn; i)0w hcr% 
At upper end o' th' table i now i^ th* middle : . , . 
On his ihoulder^ anjd his ; her £ace o* £re 
With labour ; and the thing fhe took to qucttdii^. , 
She would to each one fip. You are retired* 
Al if you were a feafled one,^ and not 
The hoUefs of the meeting : pray you,, bid 
Thefe unknown friends to*s. welcome, fpritia 
A way to make us better friend, . more known* 
Come, quench your blufties, a^d prefent.yotrfelf 
That whid^ you are,* miftrefs o' th^ feaft. Come qi^ 
And bid us welcQ$ne to your (heep-ihearing. 
As your good flock i];iaO |>rofper. 

P#r. Sirs, welcome [To?d.midC9nli 

It is my father's will, I fhould take on me 
The hoflefsfhip o' th' day ; you*re welcom^ Sin» 
Give me thofe flowers there, D^rY^ri."— Reverend SirSj 
For you there's rofemary and me, thefe'keep 
Seeming and favour all the winter long : ' 
Grace and remembrance be unto you both^ 
And welcome to onr ftearing-t: . , . ^ / 

tok 
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FoJ. Shepherdefsy 
(A fiur one are 70%) yfdi you ft our agea 
Wi^ flowers of winter. 

Per. Sir, the year growing ancient. 
Not yet on (Wmmer^s death, nor on the birth 
Of trembling winter, the faireft flowers o* th' feaTon 
Are our carnations, and flreak'd gilly flowers. 
Which fome call nature's baflards : of that kind 
Our raftick garden's barren, and I care not 
To get flips of them. 

Ptf/. Wherefore, gentle xaaiden» 
Do you negledl them ? 

Per. ^or 1 h^re heard it faid^ 
T&ere is an art, which in their piedoeft fliarei 
With great creatine nature. 

P«i Say, there be j 
Yet nature b made better by no mean, ^ 
But natute mak^ tha( mean f (6 over that arV 
Which, you (ay, adda to native, is an art 
That napire (lakes i you fee, fweet m^, we marry 
A gentler fcyon to the wildeft flock ; 
And make conceive a bark pf bader kind 
lyj )ud of' n<|Uer rftc«« . This is an art, 
w&kh does mend naiturt; change if; rather } bu^ 
Tht art itfeif i« nature. 

Per, So it is. 

F#/. Then make yOnr garden rich in gilly-flowers; 
And do not call them bauar48« 

Per. ril not put 
The dibUe in <arth, tafet one flip of them : 
No more than, were Tpamted, I would wifli 
This youth fhould fay, ^twere well ; and only therefore 
Deflre to breed by me. — Here's flowers for you ; 
Hot lavender, mints, favoury, marjoram. 
The mary-gold,. ^at. goes to bed with th' fun. 
And with him rifes, weeping : thefe are flowers 
Of middle fummer, and, I think, they are given 
Te men of middle age, Y'are very welcome. 

Cam. I fliottld leave grazing, were I of your flock. 
And only live by gazing. 

N 4 P^^ 



Per. Ont, alas f 
VouM be ib lean^ t^ blafts of Jamuvf 
WouM blow you through and throagh. Now> my 

frjendy 

I woaM, I Had fome flowers o^th* Q>ring» that might 
Becomeyour time of day ; and yours, and yours. 
That wear upon your vkgin-branches yet 
Your maiden-heads growing : O Froferfina^ 
For the flowers now, that, frighted^ thou let*ft faS 
From Dish waggon ! daifadils. 
That come before the fwallow dares, and take 
The winds of March with beauty ; yiolets dim^ 
But fweeter than the lids of yunoh ty^. 
Or Cythereah breath j pale primrofes. 
That die unmarried, ere they can behold 
Bright Pbafhutin his fbength ; (a malady 
Mod incident to maids;) bold oxlips, and 
The crown-imperial; IHlies of all Kinds, 
The flowerde-lis being one. O, thefe I hck 
To make you garlands of, and, mj fivcet frien^ 
" To ftrow him o'er and o'er. 

Flo. What I like a coarfe ? 

Per. Nq, like a bank, for love to lie and play.OB \ 
Not like a coarfe ; ^or if,r~not to be buried 
But quick, and in mine arms. C<Hne, take yourflowciti 
Methinks, I play as I have feen them do 
In whh/bn paftorals ; fure, this robe of mine . 
Does change my difpoiitien, 

Flo, What you do. 
Still betters what is done. Wheoyoufpeak, (fweei) 
V6, have ybu do it ever ; when you iing, 
I*d have you buy and fell fo ; fo, give alms $ 
Pray, fo ; and for the ord'ring your aifiurs. 
To fing them too. When you do dance, I wifli yoo 
A wave o' th* fea, that you nueht ever de 
Nothing but that i move fiil^ Sill {o^ 
And own no other function. Each your doings. 
So iiDgular in each particular. 
Crowns what you're doing in the prefimt deed^ 
That all your a£U arc Queens« 
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TiT. O DpricJis, 
Tour jpraifes are too Ur|pe ; fiat that your Toath 
And the tnie Uood, which peeps forth faitly through it» 
I>o plainhr give you out an unftain'd (hephm j 
With wildom I miflrht fear, my Dmcltt, 
You woo^d me the ndfe way« 

FU. I think, you have 
As litde skill to fear, as I have purpofe 
To put you to't/ But, come ; our dance, I pra^r ; 
Tour hand, my P$r£ta i fo turtles pair. 
That never mean to part. 

PiT. ril fwear for 'em. 

P9L This is the prettieft bwbom lais, that ever 
Itan on the green-iord : nothing Ihe does, or ieema* 
But fmacks of fomething greater than herfelf. 
Too noUe for this place. 

Cmm. He tells hcp fomething^ (13) 
That makes her blopd look out : good footh» iheia 
The Q^ieen of cnrdi and cream. 

Ck- Comeoi^.ftrikeup. 

. Ar. JM^Qu^ foe your miftrels & many, .garlick to 
mend her kiffing with ■ 

, Mtft. Now» in gpod'timcJ , 

C/a. Not a. word, »a w<me4 i wf Aand upon our man* 
9cn • com^ fifike up. 

Hen a danci rf Sbiphenk and SbipherJeJ/iw 

': P9I, ?ny, good 'ihe]^erd, what fiur fwain is this» . 
yrtao dances with your^daoghter ? 

(13) ; ' ■ Ht uth her Smmt^ngi, 

Tb^t maktt ber Bltod io9k etkH,} Thus all the old Editi»^ 
^omiptediy. I dare fay, I have refterM the true Reading j and 
&e Meaninr itiiift be this. The Prince tells her Something, ihet ' 
gsili tbt Bt9id upinf her Cheekt, and makes her hlujh. She, but H 
Htde before, ufei a Rke Cxprefllon to defcVibe the Princess Sin- 
•erity, which appeared in the honeft Blood rifing on his Face. • 

Xem Prsijn ar* foe l^Z*. \ hit that yamr Ttfukh 
' ' kbd thetnuBiSSd, tohieb |)eepe forth fairlj^ through f/, 
JDla fla$ttl;f fy^pu^mf nn ni^efd Sbepb§ri. • 
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SBip. They call hijn Doricles, ^dheboaRs hiihfitf^ 
To have a worthy feeding ; but I have it 
Upon his own report, and I believe it : 
He looks like footh ? he fays, he loves my daug)itirj. 
I think fo too ; for never gae'd the mopn 
Upon the water, as he'll &nd and read 
As 'twere my daughter's eyes : and^ to be plains 
I think, there is not half a kifs to chufe ; 

Whd loves another beft. 

Pol. She dances featly. 

Shep, So ihe does any thing, tho' I report it 
That fhou'd be filent ; if vpgng Doncks 
Do light upon her, fte ihalf bring him That ' ^ 
Which he not dreams of. ' 

Enter a Sifvant. 

Ser, O mailer, if you, did but hear die pedlar at the 
door, you woukJ never danc« again after a taboi* and 
pipe : no, the bag- pipe toiild not- move yes) ke fiiigt 
ieveral tunes, fafter than you'll tell nMtiyi^ he mter» 
them as he had eaten ballads, and ail metis' ears greW ta 
his tunes. - - 

Clo. He could never coine btftfer $ he (hall come in ^ 
I -love a ballad b»t eveMr<X)Q wi^l^ if it be doleful naatter 
merrily fet down ; or a \txy plea£uit thing iftdeed, and 
fung lamentably. ^ ^ ,. . , ■ ., 

Ser. He hath fones for man, or woman, of all fisse»; 
no sailliner can fo nt his cnfttmien with gloves : he has 
the prettied love-fongs iw^ maidi, {0 -uothoiit bawdry^ 
(-which is flrange) with fuch delicate burthens of dil-do*t 
and fa-din|'s; jvinp her, and thump 'her :'*and where 
fome ftretch-mouth'd raffeal t^ould, as it were, mean mif. 
chief, and break a foul gap into' the matter, he n^kes 
the maid to anfwer, Whoop, do me' no iarm, good man } 
puts him offf flights him, with Wboof^ do toe no harm, 
good man, 

Pol. This is a brave fellow. , ^ 

Qb.BriktY^ ane, thou talkeft of .a«..admiral>le/iPOii«: 
ceicej fellow ; \has he. any Qnbaaided.w^m. ? .. 

Ser, He hath ribbons of all the colours i^'th' rainbow ; 

' points » 
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MUBts, more thfm all tke lawyers in Bohefnm can learnedly 
kandle» though they come to hi^ by the grofs ; inkles, 
caddifles, caxnbricks^ lawns ; why, he fings them over» 
as they were Gods and GoddelTes ; you would think a 
ijnock were a Aieangel, he fo chants to the fleeve-hand 
and the work about the fquare on't. 

C/(9« Fr'ytheey bring him in 5 and let him approach, 
fingbg. 

Per, Forewarn him, that he ufe no fcurrilous words 
la^s tunes. 

C/tf . You have of thefe pedlars that have more in *eai 
than you'd think, Mer. 

Per, Ay, gooa brother, or go about to think* 

Enter hxxXoMcm Jhging. 

Lamm us nvbUe eu irt«oen fmw^ 
Cyprus black as t*er 'was crotv ; 
Gloves asffoseet as damask rtfes% 
Masks fir faees and fir tiofes ; 
BugUbreueletSy nechlace anther ^ 
Perfiisnefir a ladfs chamber : 
Golden quoifs^ andfiomacherSf 
Per nrf lads to ghfe their dears : 
Pins, and poakingfticks of flee l. 
What maids lack from head to heel: 
Come buy of /w, come : come buy, come h^f 
Bte^t lads, or elfe yoser laffes cry, 
Comehuy, kc, 

Clo. If T were not in love with Mopfa, thou (hould'fl 
take no mony of me ; but being enthrali'd as I am, 
it will alfo be the bondage of certain ribbons and 
gloves. 

Mcf. I was promised them againfl the feaft, but they 
come not too late now. 

Dor. He hatb promised you more than that^ or there 
be liars. 

Mop, He hath paid you all he promised yon : *may 
be, he has jpald you more; wiiich will ihame you to 
give him again. 



And fpcak'ki^ very fccart. . - , -, ' .,^ „. , , . 

jF/o, I am boand to you: 
There is fome fap m this. ,. ^ ... 

Cam, A courfe more promifing 
Than a wild dedication of yoar felvts 
To utipaiii'd ^aiers» uftdream'd (hores ; itioft certasB^ 
To mifecie^ e»>ougn{ ;, up heipe to help you. 
But as \ ou fh ikepfFQnei;to.cake.ai|oiher : 
frothing io certain as your anchors, who 
Do their bcli: office, if they can but lUy you . 
Tyhereyou'U be loth to be : befides, you know, 
Profperity*s the very bond of love, 
Who&freih <:oniptedafi W whofe h^t together 
AfflidUon alters. - 

Per. One of thefe is true:s 
I think, sM&icn m^y fubdue the cheek. 
But not take in thq ^iod. 

Com. Yiea, fey you fo? ^ ^ 
7here ihall nocdtt your fiitheir's houfe, Chefi;, ftrm 

year8> 
Be bont another foch, 

Fh. MygO!»d>Q|J!wl/^fc.:; / . . , .»; 

$he is as forwara of her Br^^j^gf^ ti 
^he is i'th' rear o' <mr birth. : . \ 

G?>w. I cannot Aiy; *cisrPi|irj,;, 
She lacks inftrudtions, for ihc wmzm&ie^i .. 
To moft that teach*: t /' 

Per. Yourpft»doa» Stf^ for thU-i. -^ 

1*11 blulh you thanks. 

Flo. My ,pret|ieft PerJiin ;» ' tm » . ,. .;j V 
Bitt, oh» the thorns we fland upon I CamiiU^J 
Preferver of qiy fj»^her> nov? of, nor a • \ < ■ < .\ 
Themedici»i9 of qwt l^ouie.! hoijiv fl^a^l'wcxbf) 
We are npj-ftni}ih*d Jike; B^fimfi^^ ^ji. , « . , \i 
Nor (hall appear iu Sidly^ 



Cam. Myford; : " ' ' ^ 
Fe^ur none of this : I think, you know, my fiirC)Uiei 
Do all lye there : ^t fhall be.fo my care 
T9 have you rqj^aUy ajJpoiuledf ;u if 
TJic ^ip9i^, JOtt pUy# were mijie.? for ioftance^ Six^ 

T**l 



Thit yott may ktiow yoa fliall not want; one word.— - 

\rhey talk afidi. 

Enter AvLtoHctn^^ 

Attt. Ha, ka, w&at a fool Hone/ly is! and Traft, his . 
fiKTorn brother, a very fimple gentleman ! I have fold all 
»y trumpery ; - not a coonlerfeit ftone, not a ribbon, 
giafs, pomander, browch, table-book, ballad, knife, 
tape, dove, (hoe-tye, bracelet, horn- ring to keep my 
Pack from fafling : they throhg who ihould buy m-fl, as 
if my trinkets had been hallowed, ^d brought a bene- 
diidtion to the buyer : by which .means, I faw whoie 
purfe was beft in picture ; and what I faw, to my good. 
life, I rem^nbeifd. My goodClpw^ (w|io wants but 
Ibmething to be a res^oiiable man) grew fo in love 
with the wenches fong, that he would not . fiir his pet« 
titoes 'till he had both tune and words ; which fo drew 
the reft of the herd to me, that sJl their other fenfes 
ftuck in ears ; you might have pinchM a placket, it was 
ienfeleis ; *twas nothing to gdd a codpiece of a purfe ; 
I would havQ £led keys m, that hung in chains : no 
lieaitng, no feeling, but my Sir*8 feng, and admiring 
the nothing of it. So that in diis time ot lethargy, 
I picked and cut moft pf their feftival nurfes ; and had 
not the old man come, in with a wnoo-bub againft 
- his daughter and the King's fon, and fcar'd my 
choughsfrom the chaff, I had not left a purfe alive ia 
the whole army* 

rCamillo, Flor. and Per. c^mefmrwarim 
Camt Nayi but my letters by this means being 
. there. 
So foon as you arrive, (hall clear that Doubt. 

F/or, And thofe that you'll procure from King 

Cam. Shall fadsfie your father. ^ 

Per. Happy be you I 
All that you fpeak (hews fiur. 

Cam. Who have we here ? [$#i//v{ Autol* 

We'll make an infirument of tbis ; Omit 
Nothing may g^ve us aid. 

Jetiit 
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Jfyi. If they have overheard me aow : why, hanpjftf 

[Jfiu* 

Cam. How now, good felfow, 
^hy ihak'H thou (o ? fear not, maa^ 
Here's no harm intended to thee. 

Jut, I am a poor fellow. Sir. 

Cam. Why, be fo ftill ; here's no body wiB ttcal 
That from thee ; yet for the outfide of thv poverty, w 
muft m:^e an exchange ; therefore dilcafe thee la- 
ftantly : (thou maft thmk, there's licceffi^ in't) ani^ 
-diange garments wifli this gentleman : tho' the penny? 
worth, on his fide, be the worf^ yet hold thee, dttrci 

Ibme boot. „ 

Jut. I Am « poor ftllowi Sir; (I laow yc wcD 

cnoagh.) , , ,- 

Cam. Nay, pr'jthec, difpatch: the gentleman iimo 

flead already. ^^ 

Jut. Ar^ you m eameft. Sir? (Hinell thetnck 
cn't.) 

Flo. Difpatch, I pr'ythec. ^ 

Jut. Indeed, I have had Eameft, bat I cannot win 
confdence take it. 

Cam. Unbuckle, unlwckle. 
Fortunate mifireis 1 (let my projdieqr 
Come home to ye,} you mull redre yonrfdf 
Into fome covert ; take your fweetheart*s hat^ 
And pluck it o'er your brows ; muffle vour &ce» ^ 
Dilmantle you ; and, as you can, difliken 
The truth of their own Seeming ; that you toAJ 
(For I ^0 fear eya over you) to fflup-boaid 
Get undefcry'd. 
. iVr. I fee, the Play fo lyesi^ 
That I muft bear a Part. 

Cam. No remedy— -• . 
Have you done there ? 

F/o. Should I now meet my father. 
He would not call me fon. 

Cam. Nay, yoi; ihall have no hat : 

Come, lady, come : farcwdj lay fricndt 

Jut. Adieu, Sir« 
• -- flu 
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F/tf. O Perdita^ what have we twain forgot ? 
Pray you, a word. 

Cam, What I do next^ fhall be to teli the King 

lAfide. 
Of this Efcape* and whither they are boua 
Wherein my hope is, I (hall fo prevail 
To force him after ; in whofe company 
I ihall review Sicili^ ; for whofe fight 
I have a woman's Longing. 
" Fk. Fortune fpeed us ! 
^Thus we fet on, Cami/U, to th^ fea-fide. 

[Exit Flor. w//* Per- 

Cam. Tlie fwifter fpeed, the better. lExit* 

jfuf, I underdand the bufinefs, I hear it : to have 
an open ear, a quick eye, and a nimble hand, is necef- 
iary for a cut-'purfe; a good nofe is requiiite alio, to 
imell out work for th* other fenfes. I fee, this is the 
time that the unjuft man doth thrive. What an ex- 
change had this been without boot? what a boot is 
here, with this exchange 1 fure, the Gods do this year 
connive at us, Ind we may do any thing extempore. 
The Prince himfelf is about a piece of iniquity ; fteal- 
ing away from his father, with his clog at his heels. 
If I thought it were a piece of hone#y to acquaint the 
King withal, I would not do't; I hold it the more 
knavery to conceal it; and therein am I confiant to my. 
Profeffion. « 

Enter Clown and Shepherd, 

Afide, afide, — here*s more matter for a hot brain ; tvery 
lane's end, eVery fhopr^hurch» feilion, hangings yields 
a careful man work. 

CU. See, fee ; what a man yoa are now f there is no 
other way, bot to tdl the King {he's a Changling, and 
none of your flefli and bloods 

Shep, Nay, but hear me. 

CIo, Nay, bat hear me. 

Shep. Go to then. 

Clo, She beint none of your flelh and bIcoJ, your 
fleih and blood lias not oi&nded tihe King; and, (o. 

V o L. III. O ^ yo«f 
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your flefti and blood is not to be panifliM by him. Shew 
thofe things yoa foond about her, thofe fecret things, all 
but what (he has with her ; this being done^ let the law 
go whidle ; I warrant yoa. 

Sbep. I will tell the King all, every word, yea, and 
his fon'^ pranks too ; who, I may fay, is no honeft man 
neither to his father^ nor to me, to go about to make 
xhe the King's brother-in-law. 

Clo. Indeed, brother- in law was the fartheft off yoa 
could have been tahim*; and then your blood had beea 
the dearer by I know how much an ounce. 

Jut, Very wifely, puppies ! -^ [Jfi^* 

Shep, Well ; let us to the King ; there is That in this 
Farthel will make him fcratch his beard. 

Jut., I know, not what impediment this Complaixit 
may be to the flight of my mailer. - 

Clo^ Tray heartily, he be at the Pafece. 

Jut. Tho' I am not naturally honcll, I am fo fome- 
limes by chance j let me pocket up my Pedlar's excre- 
ment. How now, ruftiques, whither are you bound ? 

Shep. To th' Palace, an it like your Worlhip. 

Jut, Your affairs there, what, with whom, the con- 
dition of that farthel, the place of , your dwelling, your 
names, your age, of what having, breeding, and any 
thing that is fitting for to be known, difcover. 
* Clo. We are but plain fellows. Sir. 

Jut, A lie ; you are rough and hairy ; let me have 
no lying ; it becomes none but tradefmen, and they often 
give us foldiers the lie ; but we pay them for it with 
Samped coin, not llabbiBg fteel, therefore they do not 
gjive us the lie. 

C/o, Your Worlhip had like to have given ns one, if 
you had not taken yourfclf with the manner. 

SJ!?ip, Are you a Courtier, an like you. Sir ? 

Jut, Whether it like me, or no, I am a Courtier. 
Seed thou not the air of the Court in thefe enfoldings f 
hath not my gate in it the meafure of the Court ? re- 
ceives not thy nofe court-odour from me ? . refled I 
rot, on thy bafcnefi, cotrt contempt? , think*!! thoa, 
ibr thatliniinuate^or V^jckotix thee thy bufinefs. Jam 

ther*- 
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Acrcforc no Courtier ? I am courtier Cap-a-pe ; and 
one that will either puih on, or pluck back thy bufi- 
nefs there i whereupon I command thee to open thy 
affair. 

8bep, My bufinefs. Sir, is to the King. 

jiut. What Advocate haft thou to him? 

Shep. I kkiow not, an*t like you. 

Cl(f. Advocate's the court- word for a pheafant; fiiy, 
you have noncv 

Shep, None, Sir ; I have no pheafant, cock, nor hen, 

Aut, How bleisM are we that are not iimple men ! 
Yet Nature might have made me as thefe are. 
Therefore I will not difdain, 

C/o. This cannot be but a great Courtier. 

SJ!?ep, His garments arc rich, but he wears them not 
handfomly. 

~ C/o, He fcems to be the more noble in being fantafti- 
cal ; .a Great man^ I'll warrant ; I know, by the pick« 
ing on's teeth. 

Jut. The farthel there ? what's i' th' farthel f 
Wherefore that box ? 

Shep. Sir, there lyes fuck fecrets in this farthel and 
box, which none mufl know but the King ; and whick 
he fhall know within this hour, if I may come to tk* 
^eech of him. 

Jut. Age, thou haft loft thy labour. 

Shep. Why, Sir? 

Jut. The King is not at the Palace ; he is gone aboard 
a new ftiip, to purge melancholy and air himfelf ; for if 
riiou be'ft capable of things ferious, thou muft know, 
the King is full of grief. 

Shep. So 'tis faid. Sir, about his fon that (hould have 
married a ihepherd's daughter^ 

Jut. If that (hepherd be not in hand-faft, let him 
fly ; the curfes he fiiali have, the tortures he ihall feel, 
will break the back of man, the heart of monfter. 

do. Think you fo. Sir? 

Ju^, Not he alone ihall fufFer what wit can make 
"heavy, and vengeance bitter ; but thofe that are ger- 
aaane to him, tho* removed fifty times, fhall all come 

O z under 
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under the hangman ; which tho' it be great pity, yet ic 
is neceiTary. An old fheep -whirling rogue, a ram-ten- 
der, to offer to have bis daughter come into grace \ fome 
fay, he (hall be flon*d ; but that death is too foft for hini» 
fay I : draw our throne into a fheep-coat ! all deaths are 
too few, the (harpeft too eafie. 

Clo. Has the old man e'er a fon. Sir, do you hear« 
an't like you. Sir ? 

Aut, He has a fbn, who (hall be flayM alive, then 
^nointed over with honey, fet on the head of a wafp^s 
neft, then fiand *till he be three quarters and a dram 
dead ; then recovered again with Jqua'*vit€gy or fome 
other hot infution ; then, raw as he is, (and in the hot- 
ted day prognoftication proclaims) (hall he be fet againfl 
a brick-wall, the' Sun looking with a fouthward eye 
upon him, where he is to behold him^ with flies blown 
to death. But -what talk we of there traitorly rafcals, 
ivhofe mifertes are to be fmil'd at, their offences being 
fo capital ? Tell me, (for you feem to be honed plain 
men) what you have to the .King ; being fomething 
gently confider*d. 111 brmg you where he is aboard^ 
tender your perfons to his prefence, whifper him in your 
behalf, and if it be in man, befides the King, to effed 
your fuits, here is a man (hall do it. 

Clo, He feems to be of great authority ; clofe with 
liira, give him gold ; and though authority be a Hub- 
born Bear, yet he is oft led by the nofe with gold ; 
{hew the infide of your purfe to the outfide of his 
hand, and no more ado. Remember, fion'd, and (Iay*d 
alive. 

Shep. An't pleafe you. Sir, to undertake the bofineft 
for us, here is that gold I have ; FU make it as much 
more, and leave this young man in pawn *till I bring it 
you. 

Mt. After I have done what I promifed ? 

Shep, Ay, Sir. 

jiut. Well, give me the moiety. Are you a party in 
•this bufinefs ? 

do. In fome fort. Sir ; but tho' my ca(e be a pitifid 
•iwe^ I hope, I fliall not be flay*d out of it. 
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i^ff/. Oh^ thaf s the cafe of the fhepherd's fon ; hang 
£im ; he^H be made an example. 

C/o. Comfort, good comfort ; we muft to the King, 
and (hew our flrange fights ; he mufl know, 'tis none of 
your daughter, nor lAy fifter ; we are gone elfe; Sir, I 
will give you as much as this old man does -when the 
bttfinefs is performed ; and remain, as he fays^ your Pawn 
'till it be brought you. 

Aut, 1 will truft you, walk before toward the fea-lide, 
£0 on the right hand ; I* will but look upon the hedge,. 
and follow you. 

Cla» We are blefs'd in this man, as I snay fay, even 
.blefi^d. 

Shep* Let's before, as he bids us ; he was provided 
to do us eood. [Exeunt She f. andCIcnvn. 

Aut. If I had a mind to be honefl, I fee. Fortune 
would not fufFer me ; (he drops booties in my mouth. 
I am courted now with a double occafion : gold, and 
a means to do the Prince my matter good \ which, 
who knows how That may turn back to my advance- 
ment ? I will bring thefe two molesi^ thefe blind ones, 
' afaioard him ; if he think it fit to (hoar them again, and 
tiiat the complaint they have to the Kine concerns him 
nothing, let him call me rogue, for being fo far officious ; 
for I am proof againil that Title, and what (bame elfc 
belongji* to't : to lum.wili I prefent them, there may be 
matter in it.^ \]^^i^* 
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A C T V. 

S C E N E^ changes ta SiciJia, 

Enter Leontes, Cleomines, Dion, Paulina, and 

Servants. 

Cleomines. 

SI R» yoQ have done enoagh, and have performed 
A faint-like forrow : no fault could you make, 
Which you have not redeemM ; indeed, paid dow& 
More penitence, than done trefpafs. At the Iaft»^ 
Bo as the heavens have done, forget your evili 
With them, forgive yourfelf. 

Leo, Whilll 1 remember 
jRer and her virtues, I cannot forget 
My blemiihes in them, and fo fiill think of 
The wrong I did myfelf ; which was fo much. 
That heir-lefs it hath made my Kingdom i and 
Dedroy'd the fweet'ft companion, Uiat e'er man (i6) 
Bred his hopes out of. 

Pau. True, too true, my lord ; 
If one by one you wedded all the world. 
Or, from the AH that are, took fomethjng good^ 
To make a perfeft woman ; Ihe, you kill'd. 
Would be unparalleled . 

Leo, I think fo. Kill'd ? 
KiU'd ? ihe I kiird ? I did fo, but thou ftrik'ft me 
Sorely, to fay I did i it is as bitter 

(l6) Deftroy^ d the fweet^fi Companion that i*irMan 
Bred his hopes out of, true. 

Pau. Too true, my Lord.} A very flight Examination will con- 
vince ev*ry intelligent Reader, that, true, here has juinp*d out 
of its place in all the Editions. What the King would fay, is 
abfolutely complete without it : and the placing it, where the 
printed Copies have done, is an Embarrafsment to the Senfe. 
Thefe two Reafont, I hope, will be fuiGicient to juftify my 
Tranfpofition, 

Upoa 
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>^Upon thy tongae, aa in my thought. N«w» good now, 
Say fobut feldom. 

C//(7. Not at all, good lady ; 
You might have fpoke a thouland things, that would^ 
Have done the time more benefic, and grac'd 
Your kindnefs better. 

Pau, You are one of thofc. 
Would have him wed again. 

Dio. U you would not (o^ 
Yott pity not the (late, nor the remembrance 
Of his mod fovereign name ; coniider little. 
What dangers (by his highnefs' fail of ifljie) 
May drop upon his kingdom, and devour 
Incertain lookers on. What were more holy. 
Than to rejoice, the former Queen is well ? 
What holier, than for royahy's repair, 
For prefent comfort, and for future good. 
To olefs the bed of Majefly again 
With a fweet fellow to't ? , 

Pau. There is none worthy, 
Refpedling her that's gone ; beiides, the Gods 
Will have fulfilPd theirfecret purpofcs : 
For has not the divine Jfo/U faid, 
Is^t not the tenour of his oracle. 
That King Leant es fhall not Kave an heir, 
*Till his loft child be found ? which, that it fhall, 
Is all as monibous to our human reafon. 
As my Antigonus to break his grave. 
And come again to me ; who, on my life. 
Did perilh with the infant. Tis your counfel, 
My lord (hould to the heavens be contrary ; 

Oppofc againft their wills. Care not for iffae ; 

ITo the King. 
The crown will find an heir. Great Alexandar 
Left his to* th* worthieft j fo his fuccclTor 
Was like to be the bfcft. 

Leo. Good Paulina^ 
Who haft the memory of Hermionef 
I know, in honour : O, that ever I 
Had f(][uar'd me to thy counfel f then, even no)v 
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I might have look'd upon my Queen's full cyc»i. 
Have taken treafure from her lips ! 

Pa». And left them 
More rich, for what they yielded. 

Leo. Thou ipeak'ft truth : 
No more fuch wives, therefore no wife; one worf<^. 
And better us 'd, would make her fainted fpirit (17) 
Again poiTefs her corps ; and on ihii llage, 
(Where we ofFejid her now) appear foul-vexti. 
And begin. Why to me ? 

Pau. Had (he fuclVvpower,. 
She had }ufl caufe. 

Leo. She had, and would incenfe me 
To murther her I married. 

Fau. I (hould fo : 
Were I the ghpft that walk'd, Td- bid yoo mark 
Her eye, and tell me, for what dull part in*t 
You chofe her ; then I'd (hrick, that even your ear*. 
Shou'd rift to hear me, and the words that fbllow'd. 
Should b^ Remember mine. 

Leo. Stars, ftars, 
And all eyes elfe, dead coals : fear thou no wife ; 
I'll have no wife, Paulina, 

Pan. Wjll you fwear 
Never to marry, bttt by my ^rtt leave ?"^ 

Letix Never, Paulina ; fo be blcfs'd my fpirltf 

Pau. Then* good my lords bear witncft to his oadk 

Cleo. You tempt him over-much.. 

Pau. Unlefs another. 
As like Hermione as is her pidhire,^ 

(17) ■■ ■ would make ber fainted Sfirit 

j^gain pofejs ber CorpSj and on this Stage 
(Whirt wt Offenders now appear) fouUvext^ 
And begin. &c J *Tis obvious, that the Grammar i», 
defedive j and the Senfe confequently wants fuperting. Tha- 
Hight Change, I have made, cures Both : and, fucdy, *tis ao. 
Improvement to the Sentiment for the King to fay^ that PauUgd 
and He offended his -dead Wife's Ghoft with the Subje<ft of a 
fecond Match j rather than ia general Terms tocalltbnofelves. 
Ofendertf Sinneph. 

Affronti 
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Affront his eye. 
. C/eo, Good Madam, pray, have done. 

Pau. Yet, if my lord will marry ; if you will. Sir j . 
No remedy, bat you will ; give me the office 
To chufe you a Queen ; (he (hall not be fo young 
As was your former ; "but ihe (hall be fuch. 
As, walk'd your firft Queen's ghoft, it fhould take joyjv 
To fee her in your arm*. 

Leo. My true Paulina, 
We (hall not marry, 'till thou bid'ft us. 

Pau. That 
Shall be, when your firft Queen's again in breath': 
Never 'till then. 

Enter a Gentleman^ 

Gent. One that gives out himfelf prince TUri%el^, 
Son of Polixenesy with his princefs ((he. 
The faireft I have yet beheld) defires accels 
To your high prefence.' 

Leo, Whiat with him ? he comes not 
-Like to his father's greatnefs ; his approach, 
Sx> out of circumftance and fudden, tells us^, 
*Tis not a vifitation fram'd, but forc'd 
By needand accident* What traia? . 

Gent. Fut f6w. 
And thofe but mean* 

Leo. His princefs, fay you with him ?' 

Gent. Yes, the moft peerlefs piece of carth^ I thiiik^. 
That e'er the fun (hone bright on. 

Pau. Oh Hermioncy 
Al every prefent time ddth boaft itfelf " 
Above a better, gone ; fo muft thy grave- 
Give way to what'5 feen now. Sir, you yourfelf^ 
Have faid, aftid writ fo ; but your writing now 
Is colder than that theme ; (he had not been, . 
Nor was ihe to be equall'd ; thus your verfe 
Flow'd with her bfeauty once j 'tis-ihrewdly cbb'd^ 
To fay, yotf've fe^n a better. - 

Gent. Pardon^ Madam ; . 
^Jk^^neJ have, almoft forgot, (your pardon) 
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The other, when (he has obtain^ your eye. 

Will have your tongue too. This is a creature. 

Would ihe begin a led, might quench the zeal 

Of all profeflbrs elfe, make profclytes V 

Of who fhe but bid follow. 

Pau. How ? not women ? 

Gent, Women will love her, that ihe is a womaft 
More worth than any man : men, that (he is 
The rareft of all women » ^ 

Leo. Go, Chomnes't 
Yourfelf (afliflcd with your honoured friends) 
Bring them to our embracement. Still ^tis (Irange 
He (hould thus ftcal upon us. lExit Qe<V 

Pau, Had our prince 
(Jewel of children) feen this hour, he had pairM 
Well with this lord ; there was not full a month 
Between their births. 

Leo, Pr'ythee, no more ; ceafe, thou know^tt. 
He dies to me again, when talk'd of : fure. 
When I (hall fee this gentleman, thy fpeeches 
Will bring me to confider that which may 
Unfurnifh me of reafon. They are come. 

Enter Florizel, Perdita, Cleomines, anel otberK 

Your mother was moft true to wedlock, prince. 
For (he did print your royal father oflF, _ 
CoTiceiving you. JVere I but twenty one. 
Your father's image is fo hit in you. 
His very air, that I (hould call you brother. 
As I did him, and fpeak of fomething wildly 
By us performM before. Moft dearly welcome^ 
As your fair princefs, goddefs! — oh! alas I 
I loil a couple, that 'twixt heav'n and earth 
Might thus have flood begetting wonder, as 
You gracious couple do ; and then 1 loft 
(All mine own folly !) the fociety. 
Amity too of your brave father, whom 
<rho' bearing mifery) I defire my hfc 
Once more to look on. 
FItr. Sir, by his command 

Have 
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Have I here touched Siciiia» and from him 
Give you all greetings, that a King, (at friend) 
Can fend his brother ; and bat inm-mity. 
Which waits upon worn times, hath fomething fei^s'd 
His wifhM ability, he bad himielf 
The lands and waters ^twixt your throne and his 
Meafur'd, to look upon you ; whom he loves. 
He bad me fay fo> more than all the fcepters. 
And thofe that bear them living. 

Leo. Oh, my brother I 
Good gentleman, the wrongs I have done thee ftir 
Afrefh within me ; and thefe thy offices. 
So rarely kind, are as interpreters 
Of my behmd hand flackncfs." Welcome hither, • 
As is the fpring to th' earth. And hath he too 
ExposM this paragon to th' fearful ufage 
,^Atleaft, ungentle) of the dreadful A^^/Zaw, 
To greet a man, not worth her pains, much le(s^ 
Th' adventure of her perfon ? 

Flo, Good my lord. 
She came from Libya. 

Leo. Where the warlike Smaius^ 
That noble honoured lord, is fear'd, and lov'd ? • 

Flo. Mod royal Sir, 
From thence ; from him, whofe daughter 
His tears proclaim'd his parting with ner ; thence 
(A profperous fouth-wind friendly) we have crofe'd,-. 
To execute the charge my father gave me,' 
For vificing your highnefs ; my bell train 
I have from your Sicilian (bores difmifs'd. 
Who for Bohemia hend, to fignific- 
Not only my fuccefs in Libya, Sir, 
But my arrival, and my wife's, in fafetyy 
Here, where we are. 

Leo. The bleffed Gods 
Purge all infedUon from our air, whilft you 
Do climate here ! You have a holy father, 
A graceful gentleman, againft whofe perfon. 
So facred as it is, I have done fin ; 
For which the heavens, taking angry n0te> 

Have 
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Have left me ifTuelefs ; and your father*8 hlefViS', 
As he from heaven merits it; with you, 
Worthy his goodnefs. What might I have been^' 
Might I a Ton and daughter now Eave]oek'd on. 
Such goodly things as you?'^ 

Enter a Lord* 

Lord: Mod noble Sir, . 
That, which I Ihall report,, will bear -no credit^ 
Were not the proof fo high. Pleafe you, great Sir,-, 
Bohemia greets you from himfelf, by me ; 
Defifes you to attach his fon, wha has. 
His dignity and duty both cad od^ 
Pled from his father, from his hopes, and with. 
A Ihepherd's daughter. 
* Leo. Where's Bohemia,^ fpeak. 

Lird. Here in your city ;.I now came from hiia# 
J fpeaki^amazedly, and it becomes 
My marvel, and my meflkge : to youR court 
Whilft he was haftning, in the chafe, it feems, , 
Of this fair couple, meets he on the way> 
The father of this feeming lady, and. 
Her bsotherj having both their country quitted \ 
With this young Prince. 

Flo. Camilio hzs betrayed- me.; 
Whofe honour and whofe honefly 'till now 
Endur'd all weathers. 

Lord. Lay't fo to his charge 4 . 
He's with the king your father. 

Leo. Who? CamilloP 

Lord, Camillof Sir, I fpake with him ; who^now>' 
Has thefe poor men in queftion. Never faw I 
Wretches fo quake ; they kneel, they kifs the earth y 
Forfwear themfelves, as often as they fpeak : 
Bohemia flops his ears, and threatens them 
With diver& deaths, in death. 

Per, Oh, my poor father ! 
The heaven fets fpies upon us, will not have 
Our contrail celebrated. . 

Leo. Yoa are marry'd ? 



r 
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i%.. Wc are not, Sir, nor arc we like to be ;, 
The Aars, I fee, will kifs the valleys firfl ; 
The odds for high andlow's alike* 

Leo. My lord,' 
I« this the daughter ofa King ?r 

Flo, She is. 
When once (he is my wife. 
Leo. That once, I fee, by your good father*8 fpeedj 
^ Will come on very flowly. I am forry, 
(Moft forry) you have broken from his liking;. 
Where you were ty'd in duty-; and as forry, 
Yoar choice is not fo rich in w<M:Ch a» beauty, , 
That yoa might well enjoy her. 

Flo. Dear, look up ; 
Though Fortune^ vifible an enemy, . 
Should chafe us, with my father ; powerno jot' 
Hath fhe to change our loves, 'fieieech you. Sir,. 
Remember, fmce you ow'd no more to time 
Than I do now 3 with thought of fuch afFedions, . 
Step forth mine advocate ;, at yoUr requeft. 
My father will grant precious things, as trifles^* 

Leo. Would he do fo, I'd beg your precious .raiftrcTs^ , 
Which he counts but a trifle, 

P/i». Sir, my liege. 
Your eye hath too much youth in't; not a month 
'£ore your Queen dy!d, ihe was more worth fuch gazes; 
Than what you look on now. 

Ltd» 1 thought of her. 
Even in.thefe looki I made •««• Bat your petttibft 

V ITo Florizel* 

fs yet uhanfwerM ; I will to your father; 
Your honour ndt overthrown by your defires, 
Tm friend to them and you ; - upon which errand 
I.now go toward him, therefore follow me. 
And mark what way I make : come, good my lord. 

{Exiimt. 
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SCENE, near the Court in Sic'dia. 
Enter Autolicus, and a Gentleman. 

Jut, "OEfeech you, Sir, were you prefcnt at this rc- 
J) lation ? 

1 Gent. I was by at the opening of the farthel, heard 
the old (hepherd deliver the manner how he found it ; 
whereupon, after a little amazednefs, we were all com- 
inanded out of the chamber : only this, methought, I 
heard the (hepherd fay, he found the child. 

Jut. I would moft gladly know the iflue of it. 

1 Gent, I make a broken delivery of the buiinefs; 
but the changes I perceived in the King, and CamtJla, 
were very notes of admiration ; they fecm'd almoft, 
with flaring on one another, to tear the cafes of their 
eyes. There was fpeech in their dumbnefs, language 
in their very gefturc ; they look'd, as they had heard 
of a world ranfom'd, or one deftroyM ; a notable paffion 
of wonder , appeared in them; but the wifell beholder, 
that knew no more but feeing, could not fay if th* im- 
portance were joy or forrow ; laut in the extremity of the 
one, it mud needs be. 

' Enter another Gentleman. 

Here comes a gentleman, that, happily, knows more: 
the news, Rogero ? 

z Gent.^ Nothing but bonfires : the oracle is fulfill'd ; 
the King's daughter is found*; fuch a deal of wonder is 
broken out within this hour, that ballad-makers cannot 
be able to exprefs it. 

Enter another Gentleman. 

Here comes the lady Paulina\ Steward, he can deli-' 
ver you more. How goes it now. Sir? this news, 
which is call d true, is fo like an old tale, that the ve- 
nty of It IS m ftrong fufpicion ; has the King found his 
hejr ? ** 

3 Gent. Moil true, if ever truth were pregnant by 

circiuB- 



"the Winter*^ T a l e. 327 

circumftance : That which yoa hear, yoa'U fwear 70a 
fee, there is fuch unity in the proofs. The mantle of 
Queen Hermione her jewel about the neck of it,— 

the letters •£ Antigonus found with it, which they know 

to be his chara£ter, the majefty of the creature, in 

refemblance of the mother,-— the affedlion of noble- 

nefs, which nature Ihews above her breeding, an4 

many other evidences proclaim her with all certainhr to 
be the King's daughter. Did you fee the meeting oi th^ 
two Kings ? 

z Gent, No/ 

3 Gent, Then have you loft a fight, which was to be 
fcen, cannot be fpoken of. There might you have be- 
held one joy crown another, fo and in fuch manner, 
that it feem'd, forrow wept to take leave of them, for 
their joy waded in tears. There was calling up of eyes, 
holding up of hands, with countenance of Tucn diftradU- 
on, that they were to be known by garment, not by 
favour. Our King being ready to leap out of himfelf, 
for joy of his found daughter ; as if that joy were now 
become a lofs^ cries, oh, thy mother, thy mother I 
then asks Bohemia forgivenefs j then embraces his fon- 
in-law ; then again worries he his daughter, with clip- 
ping her. Now he thanks the old fhepherd, who 
Hands by, like a weather-beaten conduit of many 
Kings' reigns. I never heard of fuch another encounter, 
which lames report to follow it, and undoes defcription to 
do it. 

2 Gent, What, pray you, became of Antigonus^ tha(; 
carry'd hence the child ? 

3 Gent, Like an old tale ftilf, which will have matters 
to rehearfe, tho' credit be aileep, and not an ear open ; 
he was torn to pieces with a bear ; this avouches the 
(hepherd's fon, who has not only his innocence, which 
feems much to juftifie him, but a handkerchief and rings 
of his, that Paulina knows. 

I Gent, What became of his bark, and his followers > 
3 Gent, Wreckt the fame inftant of their mafter's 
death, and in the view of the fhepherd ; fo that all the 
aiftruments, which aided tQCxpofe the child, were even 

iktn 



then loft, when it was found. But, oh, the noble com- 
bat, that 'twixt joy and forrow was fought in Fi7«//«fl A' 
She had one eye declined for the lofs of her husband, 
^mother elevated that the Oracle was fulfiU'd. She lifted 
tiie Princefe from the earth, and fo locks her in em- 
bracing, as if (he would pin her to her heart, that (he 
oiight no more be in danger of Ibfing. 

I Gent. The dignity of this adt was worth the audi; 
eoce of Kings and Princes ; for by fuch was it adied. 

3 Gent. One of the prettieft touches of all, and that 
which angled for mine eyes, (caught the water, tho' not 
the fifli,) was, when at the relation of the Queen's death, 
with the manner how (he came to it, bravely confefs'dj 
and lamented by the King, how attcntivenefs wounded 
his daughter; *tin, from one £gn of dolour to another*, 
file did, with an, aJasf I would fain fay, /bleed tears;, 
for, I am fure, my heart wept blood.' Who was moft'. 
marble, there changed colour ; fome fwooned, all for* 
rowed; if all the vwrld could have feen*t, the woe had. 
been univerfal; 

I Gent, Are they returned to the court ? 

3 Gent, No, The Princefi hearing of her mother's 
ftatue, which is in the keeping of Paulina, a piece many, 
years in doing, and now newly performed by (i8) that 
rare Italian matter, yutio Romano ; who, had he himfelf 
eternity, and could put breath into his work, would be- 
guile nature of her cuftom, fo .perfedly he is her ape : 

(|8) tbMt rare Italian Maftir, Julio Romano ;} All the En- 
comiums^ put together, that have been conferrVl on this 9Xn 
cellent Artift in^Paintin^ and« Architedure, do not amount to 
the fifie Fraife here given him- by our Author. He. was bonv 
in the Tear 1492, Iiv*d jiid that Circle of Years which our 
Shahefpfore did, and dyM Eighteen Years before the latter wat 
■born. Ffne and generou», therefore, as this Tribute of Praifc 
muft be own*d, yet it was a ftrange Abfurdity, Aire, to thruft 
it into a Tale, the AfHon of which is fupposM within the Pe* 
•riod of Heathenifm, and whilft the Oracles of jlpolh were 
confulted. This, however, was a known and wilful Anachro- 
nifm ; which might have flept in Obfcurit/i perhaps- Mr. P^pe 
will fay^ had I not animadverted, on it« 
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if e (6 near to Hermione hath done Hermionef that they 
Tajr, one would fpeak to her, and ftand in hope of an- 
iwer. Thkher with all greedinefs of afK^ion are they 
gone, and there they intend to fup. 

1 Gent, I thought, ihe had fome grieat matter there 
in hand, for ihe hath privately twice or thrice a-day« 
ever iince the death of Hermiottg, vifited that removed 
houfe. Shall we thither, and with our company piece 
the rejoycing ? 

I Gent, Who would be thence, that has die benefit of 
accefs ? every- wink of an eye, fome new grace will be 
born : our abience makes us unthrifty to our knowledge. 
Eet'a along. [Exeunt* 

Aut, Now had I not the dafh of my former Hfe ifi 
me« would preferment drop on my head. I brouent the 
old man and His fon aboard the- Prince ; told Him, I 
heard them talk of a farthel, and I know not what; but 
he at that time, over- fond of the (hepherd*8 daughter^ 
(fo he then took her to be) who began to be much fea- 
fi^ck, and himfelf little better, extremity of weather con- 
tinuing, this myflery remained undKcovered. But *tk 
all one to me ; for had I been the finder out of this fe« 
cret, it would not have reliih'd among vo^ other dif* 
credits. 

Enter Sbepkird and ClonMtt 

Here come thofe I have done good to againft my wilt^ 
and already appearing in the blciToms of their fortune. 

Sbep, Come, boy, I am paft more children ; but thy 
fpns and daughters will be all gentlemen born. 

do. You are well met. Sir ; you denied to fight with 
me this other day, becaufe I was no gentleman bom>: 
fee you thefe cloaths ? fay, you fee them not, and think 
me fllll no gentleman born. You were beft fay, thefe 
robes are not gentlemen- borm Give me the lie; do^ 
•amd try whether I am not now a gentleman bom. 

Jut, I know you are now. Sir, a gentleman born. 

Clo'. Ay, and have been foany time thefe four hours* 

&hep^ And fo have I, boy, 

Clo^ So y^u have ;. but 1 was a gentleman bom before: 
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my father ; for the King^s Ton took me by the hand^anj 
caird roe brother ; and then the two Kings call'd tny 
^her brother ; and then the Prince my brother, and 
the Princefs my fider, call'd my father, father, and (o 
tWe wept ; and there was the &rik gentleman- like tears 
that ever we (hed. 

Sbep. We may live, fon, to (bed many more. ^ 

C/0. Ay, or elfe 'twere bard luck^ being in fo pre- 
poderbus ellate as we are. 

' Jut. I humbly befeech you, Sir, to pardon me all the 
faults I have committed to yourworlhip, and togivt me 
your good report to the Prince, my mafter. 

Sifff. Pr^ythee, fon, do i for we muft be gentle, now 
we are gentlemen. 

CI9. Thou wilt amend thy life } 

Jut. Ay., .an it like your good woHkip. 

C/o, Give me thy hand; I will fwear to the Prince,, 
.thou art as honeft a true fellow as any is in Bohemia. 

Shep, You may fay it, but not fwear it. 

Clo. Not fwear it, now I am a gentleman ? let boon 
and franklins fay it. Til fwear it. 

Shep, How if it be falfe, fon ? 

CU. If it l>e ne'er fo falfe, a true gentleman may 
fwear il in the behalf of his friend : and I'll fwear to 
the Prince, thou art a tall fellow of thy hands, and that 
thou wilt not be drunk ; but I know ; thou art no tall 
fellow of thy hands ; and that thou wilt be drunk ; but 
1 11 fwear it ; and, I would, thou would'fi be a tall 
fellow of thy hands. 

Jut. I will prove fo. Sir, to my power. 
, C/o, Ay, by any means prove a tall fellow ; if I do 
not wonder how thou dar*fl venture to be drunk, not be* 
ing a tall fellow, trull me not. Hark, the Kings and 
the Princes, our kindred, are going to fee the Queen*t 
jpiflure. Come, follow us : we'll be thy good roafters. 

l^ExeuMtm 
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SCENE changes to Paulina'^ Hottfe. 

Mntir Leontesy Polizenesy Florizel, Perdita, Camillo^ 
Paulina, Lm'ds and Jttendantu 

Leo. /^ Grave and good Tadinoy the great comfort 
\J That I have had of thee f 

PauL What, fovereign Sir, 
I did not well, I meant well \ all my fervices 
You have paid home. But that you have vouchfafd^ 
With your crowned brother, and thefe your contraifttd 
Heirs of your kingdoms, my poor houfe to vifit | 
It is a ruq>Iu8 of your Gracet which never 
My life may laft to anfwer/ 

£#«. OPauUnat 
We honour vou with trouble; bat we camo 
To fee the fiatue of our Queen. Your f^lery 
Have we pafs*d through, not without mudi cOQtenti^ 
In many iineularities ; but we faw not 
That, which my dauehter came to look upon» 
The ftatue of her mother. 

Paul. As Ihe liv'd peerlefs, 
So her dead likenei^, I do well believe. 
Excels whatever yet you looked upon. 
Or hand of man hath done ; therefore I keep i| 
Lovely, apart. But here it is ; prepare 
To fee the life as lively mock'd, as ever 
Still ileq> mock'd death ; behold, and fay, *tis well f 
[Paulina draws a curtain^ and difco^ers Hermionf 
ftandtng like afiatue. 
I like your filence, it the more (hews off 
Your wonder; but yet fpeak, firft you, my Liegef. 
Com^s it not fomething near I 

Leo, Her natural podure ! 

Chide me, dear done, that I may fay, indeed. 

Thou art Hermtone ; or rather, thou art Ihe, 

In thy not chiding ; for ihe was as tender ^ 

As in&ncy and grace. But yet, Paulina, 

Hermione was not fo much wrinkled, nothing 

So aeed as this feenu. 

^ PoU 
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fi>t, Oh, not by much. 

faul So much the more our carver's excellence, 
•Which lets go by (bme fixceen yeats ; and makes hciv 
As fhe liv'd now. 

hi9. As now fhe might have done. 
So much to my good comfort, as it is 
Now piercing to my foul. Oh, thus ihe dood i. 
Even with fuch life of Majeily, (warm life. 
As now it coldly ftands,} when firfL I woo'd hen. 
I am afhamM; do^s not the (lone rebuke me. 
For being more (lone than it ? oh, royal piece !" 
There's magick in thy Majefty, which has 
My evils conjiir'd to remembrance ; and ^ 
From my admiring daughter took the.fpirits^ 
Standing lik^ ilone with thee. 

Ftr, And give me leave. 
And do not fay *tis fuperHition, that 
I Itneet, and thenimplorcherbleifihg;— — Lady^ 
Dear Qoeen, that ended when I but began. 
Give me that hand of yours to kifs. 

Foul. O, patience ; 
The ilatue is but newly fix'd i the colour'^ 
Not dry. 

Cam. My. Lord, your forrow was too fore laid.on^- ^ 
Which iixteen winters cannot blow away,. 
So many fummers dry : fcarce any joy 
Pid ever fo long live ; no forrow^. 
But kill'd itfelf much fooner. 
' Pel, Dear my brother. 
Let him, that was thecaufe of this, have power 
To take off fo much grief from you, as he. 
Wilf piece up in himielf. 

Paul, Indeed, my Lord, 
If I had thought, the fight of my poor imager 
Would thus have wrought you^ (for the done is mine,} 
I'd not have ihew'd it. 
' Leo, Do not draw the curtain. 

Paul, NoJonger (hall you gaze on't^ left j[Our fancjr 
May think anon, it move. 

.Zr#». LetJbe, letbei, 

Wooldl 
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Would I were dead, but that, mcthinks, alreadvi 1 . ■ 
What was he, that did make it ? fee, my Lord, 
Would you not deem, it hreath'd ; aad.that thofe vona 
Did verily bear blood ? 

PW. Mafterly done I ^ 

The very life feems warm upon her lip. 

Lea, The fixure of her eye has motion m% \ 

As> werwere mock'd with^rt. , 
PauL I'll draw, the curtain. 
My Lord's almoft fo far tranfported, that ^ 

He'll think anon, it lives. 

Leo, O fweet Paulina^ 
Make me to think fo twenty years together : 
Np fettled fenfes of the world can match 
The plea&re of that madnefs. Let't alone. 

Paul, I'm forry. Sir, I have thus far fiirr*d you % but 
I could afilid you further. 

Leo. J>Oy Paulina i 
For diis afiiidiion has a tafie as fweet 
As any cordial comfort. Still, methinks^ 
There is an air comes from her. What finechiszel 
Could ever yet cut breath ? let no man mock me. 
For I wiU kifs her. ^ 

r Paul, Good my Lord, forbear; 
The ruddincfs upon her lip is wet ; 
You'll marr it, if yi)u kils it ; (lain your own 
With oily painting ; (hall I draw the curtain? 
Leo. No, not thefe twenty years. , 

Per, So long could I I 

Stand by, a looker on. 
Paul, Either forbear. 
Quit prefently the chapel, or refblve you 
For more amazement ; if you can behold rti 
I'll flu^e the ilatue move, indeed ; defcend. 
And take you by the hand ; but then yott*ll thinkv' 
Which I proteft againft, I am aMed 
fiy wicked powers. 

Leo. What you can make her do, 
I am contentto look on ; what to fpeak, 
I am content to hear ; for 'tis as cafie, 



To make her fpeak, as move, 

-Paul, It is requiV'd, 
You do awake your faith ; then, all Hand (Hll : 
And chofe, that think it is unlawful bafinefs 
I am about, let them depart^ * 

Leo, Proceed;, 
No foot (halWlir. 

Paul. Mufick; awake her: ftrikc; [MuJicL 

'Tis time, defcend i be ftone no more i approach. 
Strike all that look Rpon with marveL Come, 
I'll fill your grave up : ftir ; nay, come away : 
Bequeath to death your numnefs ; for from him 
Dear life redeems you ; you perceive, fhe ftirs ; 

[Hermione cMt€s dnvn. 
Start not ; her anions fhall be holy, as, , 
Yott heai*, my fpell is^ lawful ; do not ftiun her. 
Until you fee her die again, for'then 
You kill her double. Nay, prefent your hand ; 
When fhe was young, you woo'd her ; n»w in age. 
Is fht become the fuitor. 

Leo, Oh; (he's warm; \Emhracing her. 

If this be magick, let it be an art 
Lawful as eating. 

PoL She embraces him. 

C^m. She hanes about his neck.; 
If (he perta&i to fife, let her fpeak too. 

PoL Ay^ and make it manifeft where (he has liy*df 
Or how ftoFn from the dead I 

PauL That fhe is living. 
Were it but told you, fhould be hooted at 
Like an old tale ; but it appears, fhe lives, 
Tho' yet fhe fpeak not. Mark a little while. 
Pleafe you to interpofe, fair Madam, kneel. 
And'p^ay your mother's bleffing ; turn, good Lady: 
Our ¥eirdiia is found. 

\PrefenHni Perdita, who kneeh to Herm» 

Her, You Gods, look down. 
And from your {acrfed vials pour your graces 
Upon my daughter's head; tell me, ihihd own. 
Where haft thou been prefcrv'd J where livMf how found 
1. Thy 
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7hy father^s court ; for thou (halt hear, that I, 
Knowing by Paulina that the Oracle 
Gave hope thou waft in being, have preferv^d 
Myfelf, to fee the iffue. 

Paul. There's time enough for That ; 
Left they defire, upon this pu(h, to trouble 
Your joys with like rdation. Go together. 
You precious winners all, your exultation 
Partake to every one j J, an old turtle. 
Will wing me to feme withered bough, and there 
My mate, that's never to be found again, 
Lament 'till t am loft. 

Leo, O peace, Paulina : . 
Thou ftiould'ft a husband take by my confent. 
As I by thine, a wife. This is a match. 
And made between's by vows. Thou haft found mine,' 
But how, is to be queftion'd ; far I faw her. 
As I thought, dead ; and have, in vain, faid many 
A prayer upon her grave. I'll not feek far 
(For him, I partly-know his mind) to find thee 
An honourable husband. Come, Camilla ^ 
And take her by the hand ; whofe wotth and honefty 
Is richly noted ; and here juftified 
^y us, a pair of Kings, Let's from this place. 
What ? look upon my brother: Both your pardons^' 
That e'er I put between your holy loots 
My ill fufpicion: this, your fon-iii-law, 
And fon unto the King— —whom heavens directing. 
Is troth-plight to your daughter. Good Paulina, 
Lead us from hence, where we mzy leifurely 
Each one demand, and anfwer to his part 
Performed in this wide gap of time, fiace firft 
We were diilever*d. H^ily lead away. \E9ceunt •mna. 
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ACT 



I. 



SCENE, 7^ Court of England. 

Enttr King John, ^m Elinor, Pembroke, Eflcx, 
and Salbbury, with Chatilion, 

King John. 
SOW, hy, Chatilien, what would Franet 
with us ? 
Cbai. Thug, after greeting, ffiealu the 
King of FraiKt, " 
> In mr behaviour, to the Majedy, 

\ The borrow'd Majefty of England here. 

J/i. A flraoge beginning ; borrow'd Majclly ! 

K. JebM. Silence, good mother ; hear the emballie. 

(i) Tht Lift tMi Dttii ] TW thi» Play \an «W» 

Vitle, yat the Aaion of it bogioi il the (hirty-rwith Year of 
hii life ; and t«k«i in only fome TranfaOiooi of hii Reign to 
the Tims of hit Demife, beins an Interril of ab«ut Ickh. 
MM Yean. 




340 King John. 

Chat, Philip of France, in rrght and Jtnie behalf 
Of thy dcceafed brother Geffry's fon, 
Jrtbur Plant agenet, lays lawful claim 
To this fair ifland^ and the territories : 
To Irelandy Poitiers, Jnjou, Tourainut Maine: 
Defiring thee to lay afide the fword. 
Which fways ufurpingly thefe federal titles 4 
And put the fame into young Jrthur^s handy 
Thy Dcphcw:, and right-royal Sovereign. 

K John, What follows, if we difaUow of this ? 
Chat. The proud controul of fierce and bloody -^^ar, 
^' inforce thefe rights fo forcibly with-held. 

K. John, Here have we war for war, and blood for 
blood, 
Controulment for cbntroulment ; io anfwer France. 

Chat. Then take my King's defiance from my motith. 
The farthell liBlit of my embaffie. 

K. John, Bear mine to him, and fp depart in peace. 
Be thou asltghtnmg in the eyes of France, . 
For ere thou canft report, I will be there. 
The thunder-of my cannon ihall be heard. 
'S^, hence ! be thou the trumpet of our wrath^ 
And fullen prefege of your own decay. 
An honourable condudl let him have, 
Femh-oh, look to't ; farewel, Chatilion. 

lExennt Chat, and Pea. 
Eli. What now, my fon, have I not ever faid, 
>How that ambitious Confttmce would not ceafe, 
*Till (he had kindled France and all the world. 
Upon the right and party of her fon ? 
This might have been, prevented, and made whol« 
With vcty eaiy arguments of love^ 
Which now the manage of two kingdoms muft 
With fearful, bloody, iifue arbitrate. 

K. John. Our^ftrong pofiiaffion, and our right for us.— 
Eli. Your firong poiTeffion much ibore tbaA your 
right, / 
Gr clfc ir«wft go wrong with you and-'me ; 
So much my confcience whi(pers in your ear, 
^Whiich nQAC but heav*n, andvoo, and I ihalLhear. 
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Effex. My Liege, here is the fbansefl controverfie. 
Come from tjKe country to be )udg'A by you, 
That e'er I heard : fhall I produce the men h 

K. 7ohn. ' Ltt tbem approach. 

?ur abbies and our priories fhall pay 
hi» expedition's charge What men arc yoo ? 

Enter Rpfaert FiOilcOD bridge, anii?hi\ipy hisBnHbir. 

Pbii, Your faithful fubjeft, T, a gcndeman- 
Born in Northampton/hire^ and eldeft fon, 
As.I fuppofe, to Robert Fauiambridgfi, 
A ftliiier, by the honour- giving hand 
Of C(gur de luftt knighted m the field. 

R John, What art thou ? ^ 

Jl9h, The fon and heir to that fame Faukonh'riifgii 

K. yohn. Is that the elder, and art thou the heir ? 
Xqo. came not of one mother then, it feems ? 

FhiL Moil certain of one mother, mighty King, 
That is well known ; and, as I think, one father : 
Bat fer the certain knowledge of that truth, 
i put you o*er to heav'n^ and to my mother 1 
Of that I doubt, as all mens* children mays 

EH. Oat on thee^ rude man ! thou doH (hame thy 
mother, 
And wound her honour with this difEdence. 

Phii' I, Madam? no, I have no reafon fo^ it; 
•That is my brother's plea, and none of mine ; 
The which if he can prove, he pops me out ..* 
At leait from fair ^wt hundred pound a year : 
Heav'n guard my mother's honour, and my land I' 

K. John. A good blunt fellow : why^ being younger 
, born, 

00th he lav claim to thine inheritance ? 
. PhiL I know not why, except to get the land j 
But onc<?, he flander'd me with badaray : 
But whether I be true begot or no^ 
That ftill I lay upon mv mother^s head ; 
But that I am as well begot, my Liege, 
(Fair fall the bones, that took the pains for me !) 
Compare our face9#. and be judge yourfelf. 

9- 



/ 
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If old Sir Robert did beget m both. 

And were our father, and this fon fike him ; 

O old Sir Robert, father, on my knee 

X give heaven thanks, I was not like to thee. 

lL,Jobn. Why, what a mad cap hath heaven lent m 
here I 

Mli. He hath a trick of Caur-de lion% iacc> 
The accent of his tongue afFedleth him : . 
Do you not read fome tokens of my fen 
Ib the large compofition of this man ? 

£. John, Mint eye hath well examined his partly 
And finds them perfedl Richard: Sirrah, fpeak, 
"What doth move you to claim yqar brother** land \ 

PhiL Becaufe he hath a half- face like my fiitber, 
With that half face would he have all my land ? (2) 
A half fac'd groat, £ve hundred pound a year \ 

Rqby, My gracious Liege, when that my father Iiv*d^ 
Your brother did imploy my father much ;— — 

{%) With half that Fate'] But why with half tYoit Face? 
There is sp Qgeiflion but the Poet wrote, as I have reftor*d 
the Text, fVitb that halMace— Mr. P«//, perhaps, will h% 
angry with me for difcovering an jinacbrcvifm of onr Poet's, 
in the next Line ; where be alludes to a Coin not ftmck 'till 
tlie Year 1504, in the Reign of King Henry VII. v/x. a Groa^ 
which, as well as the halfGr«at, bare but half- faces impreft'd* 
Vide Stcw*« Surn>ey of London, f. 47. Holingihed, Cambden't 
Jitmains^ &e. The Poet fneers at the meagre (harp Vifage of 
the elder Brother, by comparing him to a Silver Groat, that 
bore the King's Face in Profile, fo fhew'd but half the Face. 
The Croats of all our Kings of Mngland, and, indeed, all their 
•ther Coins of Silver, one or two only excepted, had a taXi 
Face crown'd ; *till Htnry Vll. at the Time above- roention*d^ 
coin'd Groats and half Groats, as alfo fame Shillings, wttk 
h^lf Faces, that is. Faces in PffiUt as all our Coin haa now* 
The firft Groats of King Henry VJIL were like thofe of his Fa- 
ther ; tho* afterwards he returned to the broad Faces 9gaiA. 
Thefe Groats with the Impreffion in Profile, are undoubtedly 
here alluded to : tho*, as I faid, the Poet is knowing]; guilty 
of an Anachronifm in it : for, in the Time of King Jebn there 
were no Groats at all : they being firft, as Cu* as appears, 
.<oin*d in the Reign of King Edward lll« 

PUI. 
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FUJ. Well, Sir, by tbis yoa cannot get my hnd. 
Tour t^e nu^ be, how he imployM my mother; 

RoB, And once diTpaiCthM him in an embaflifr 
VCoGermaMi therewith the Emperor 
To treat bt high af&irs ttmching that time: 
Th* advantage of his abfence took the King, 
Andr in the mean time fojoum'd at my rather*s ;• 
Where, how he did prevail^ I (hame to fpeak : 
But trath is truth; large lengths of feas and ihores> 
Between my father and my mother lay, 
(As I have heard my father fpeak himfelf ) 4 
When this fame lufty gentleman was got. 
Upon his death-bed he by will bequeathed. 
His lands to me ; and took it on his death; 
That this, my mother's fon, was none of bis $. 
And if he were, he came intq the world 
Fall fourteen weeks before the coorfe of time: 
Then, eood my Liege, let' me have what is mine;^ 
My father's land, as was my father*s will. 

aL. 7^« Sirrah, your brother is legitimate ; 
Your Uther^s vnfe did after wedlock bear him : 
And if fhe did play falfe, the &ult was hers ; 
Which;£ur]t lyes on the hazard of all husbands,. . 
That marry wives. Tell me, how if my brothei^ 
Who, as you fay, took pains to get this fon. 
Had of. your father claimed this u>n for his i^ 
In footh, good friend, your fether might have kept 
Tliwcalf, ored from his cow, from all the world. 
In footh, he might ; then, if he were my brother'Si. 
My brother might not claim him ; nor your father,. 
Being none of his,, refiife him; this concludes. 
My mother's fon did get your father's heir. 
Your father's heir mu ft have your father's land. 

Rob. Shall then my father's Will be of no force- 
To difpofTefs that child, which is not his ? 
. Phil, Of no more force to difpoirefs me. Sir,. 
Tiian was his will to get m)e, as I think. 

ElL Whether hadfl thou rather be 2k Timlcmiridgii 
And, like thy brother, to enjoy thy land: 
Otthe reputed fon of Cceur'delioni 

P4, lord 
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Lord .of Ay pn fe ncc, ud no laiid faefidd ? ' 

P^//. . Madain^ and if my brother h^my Aapo^ 
And T had his» Sir Robirt his^ like him' r 
And if my Ieg»weve twofiich']ading<red% 
My arms fach edi-skins iloft ; my mce fg ^iD». (3^ 
That in mine ear I durft not Aick a rofe^ 
Left menfhould fay, '^ Look, where dirte httioirngti. 

goest' 
And to*his fhape were htir to all this land ;'* 
* Would, I might never ^ ftojn off thia plact^ 
I'd give it tvtry, foot to have thia factri: 
I would not be Sir NoUh in anv cafe. 

EU, I like thee wdl I wilt thou ibr&ke tky fertttfi^ 
Bequeath thy land to hiai^ and^ follow me ^ 
I am a foldicr^ and now bonnd to Fnmce. 

Phil. Brother, take you my laad, TU take mfAmutik 
Your face hach got five kiaored pound a year. 
Yet (tVt your face for five peaoe^ 2sA 'tis dear* 
Madam, I'll follow you onto the death. 

EJu Nay, I would have yoa go before me thiter^. 

Phil. Oar country manners give cuf betters way^ 

K,yohn. What is thy name ^ 

Phil. Philip, my Liqre, fo is my same begua;. 
Philip, ^d old Sir Rthrt's wife's eldeft fon^ 
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(3) ■ ■■ ' " ' ' " ' ' ' «y Fac0 J§ thiny 

Ibt in mini Ear liurfi ntt fiicK a Rofe,. 

Ltfi Men Jh^uld ffty^ Look, mibtre thi«e-fafthingi ^ttt fjf 
In this very obfcure PaiTage our Poet is anticipating th« Date- 
of another Coin $ humouroufl|i to rally a thin Face, eclipfed^ 
as it were, by a full-blown Af/e. . We muft obferye, to explain- 
this Allufion, that Queen E/ixaheth was the firft, and indeed* 
the only. Prince vrho coin*d in England three- haff- pence, and;- 
three- farthing Pieces. She at one and the fame Time, coin*d^ 
Shillings, Six- pences, Groats, Three-pences, Two-pences,Three« 
half pence. Pence, Three- farthings, and Half- pence i And thefe- 
Pieces all had her Ifead, and were ahematehf witft the Jkoft be- 
hind, arid without the Eofe» The Sbilting, Groat^ Two-pence^ 
Penny, and Half-peony lud it not t The other intermediatO' 
Coins, v/«. the Six- pence, Tbreci'peac^ TiHCS-hitf«pcncB, Midi 
Three-farthings had th^ 4*^^, 
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E. Join. From henceforth bear hk nimtg whofe form 
thoubear*fl: 
Kneel thou down Philips but rife up more great j 
Arife Sir Richard^ ^d PlantAgentt* 
' PJfU. Brother by th' inother*s. fide, give me your 

hand ; 
My father gave me honour, yoors gave land. 
Now bleiTed be the hour, by night or day. 
When I was got. Sir Robert was away I 

Eli, The vpry fpirit of PUmtagemt I 
"hzm. thy grandam ; Richardi-CzML me fo* 

PbiL Madami by chance, but not by truth ; what 
though? 
Something about, a little from the right, 

In at the wii^dow, or dfe o?er. the hatch : 
Who dares not ftir by day, muft walk by night, . 
, And have is have, however men do catch $ - 
Near or far off, well won is {UU well ihot s 
And I anfi I,, however I was begot. 

K» yoim. Go, Fauiconbridgtf now haft thou thy de- 
fire ^ , 
A landleG Knight makes th^ a landed *Squire : 
Come, Madam; and comej Richard; wemuftfpced' 
For FraHCiy for France ; for it is more than need. 

PUfil. .Brother, adieu r .good fortune come to thee,~ 
For thou was got i* th- way of honeily, 

[Exeuni all ht?hi\ip^ 
A foot of hdnour b^stter than I was. 
But many a many foot of land the worfe { 
Wdl, now can I make any y^Mn a lady. 

Gocd den. Sir Richard,- Godamcrcy, fcllowi ' 

And if his name be George j 1*11 call him Peter i 
For new-made honour doth forget mens* names : - 
'Tis too refpedive and unfodaDle 
For your converfin^. Now your traVeHer^ 
He and his tooth pick at my worihiVs mefs ; • 
And when my knightly ftomach is luffic'd, 
Why^ theft I fuck my teeth, and catechife 
My picqued man of countries ;-•— *My dear Sir, 
{Tbii leaning on mine elbow, I bc^} 

P- 5 I 
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I fiiatl befeech you,— that is qaeftion now; 
And then comes anfwer like an A B C-book : 

Sir^.fays anfwer, at yoor beft command^ 
At your employment, at yoar fervice. Sir : 
l^'o. Sir, fays queftion, I, fweet Sir, at yottrs,< 
And fo e'er aniwer knows what qaeftion woiildj^ 
Saving ia dialogue of compliment ; 

And talking. of the Alps and Apifminti^ 
The Foreman and the riyer Fo ; 
It draws towards fupper in coAclufion, foi 
But this is worihipful fociety, ^ " 

•And fits the mounting fpirit like myfelf :: 
For he is but a baitard to the time, 

1 hat doth notfmack of obfervatlonj 
(And fo am I» whether I fmackor no:}** 
And not alone in habit and device. 
Exterior form, outward accoutrement ; 
But from the inward motion to deliver 
Sweet, fweet, fweet poifon for the age*s toodi ^ 
.Which tho' I wHl not praftife to deceive. 
Yet,, to avoid deceit, I mean to learn ;. 

For it ihail ftrew the footfteps of xsij rifm?. 
Bi|t who comes in fach hafte, in riding rooes F 
What woman-poft is^thia} hath (he no husband*- 
That will uke pains to blow a horn before faer>?r 
O me ! it is my mother ;. now, good lady^ 
.What hrii^gs ycu here to court fo hafUly. ? 

Enter Lady Faulconbridge, andjzmt^ Gixme^. 

lady. Where is that flave, thy brother? where is he;, 
l^hat holds in chafe mine honour i^p and down ?. . 

PbiL My brother Robert , old Sir Robertas fon,. 
GMrand the giant, that fame mighty man»^ 
Is it Sit Roberts fon, that you feek fo ?- 

Lady,. Sir Rokrt'% fon?. ay, thou unrevVmd boy^. 
Sir Robert'^^ fon : why fcorn'it thoaat Sir Robert f. 
He is Sir Rpberth fon ;. and fo art thoo. 

PbiL James Curney^ wiltthou givr ttS leaf e ^whilt ?! 

Cur. .Q90d l^ave^ good PUHf,. 
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PUL Pmp ! fpare me, James s (4) 

TJiere^s toys abroad 1 anonrU tell thecmore* 

[fA-// James. 
Madam^ I was not old Sir Roheris Ton.. 
Sir Robert might have eat his part in me 
Upon Gaod'Triday^ and ne*er broke his faft : 
Sir Robert could do well ; marry ,. confeis I 
Gould he get me I Sir Robert could not do it ; 
We .knew his handy- work ; therefore, goodmother>. 
To whom am I beholden for theie limbs ?. 
Sir Robert nerer holpe to. make this leg« 

Ladjf^ Haft thou confpir'd with.thy brother t09» 
That, JTor thine own gain, ihould^ft defend mine honour?'* 
What mea^s^is icom, thou moft untoward knave ? 

Pl^iL JCnight, Knight> good, mother ■ » BaJUifco - 
like, (5) 

What f ! 

r • J • I * 

(47 " Fhiltpi fpumvf, Jamesiy. Th\is the old Cdpies | •. 

«i<l Mr. Pc^ has ateemptecl to gldft t^it Readinf by tcUing us^ 
that Pbi/ip is the commoft Name for a .tame Sparrow.' 8a that' 
then Faulconhridgevfould Uy, G0//j»# Philips Tm mayatwiU' 
cvl/mt Sparrow,^— The Alliifion is very mean and trifling s-. 
and evpry Bodjf, I believe^ will'chvie to embrace Mr. Wcfhur* 
uii% Emendation, which.] haye inferted into the Text.. Spart ■ 
mej and Forbear mm, it may be obferved, are our Author^* ac-^ 
ooAomM Phrafer.; either when any. one wants another Co Jeave- 
Kim, or would be rid of a difpleafihg SubjeA. 

(S) Knight, Knight,, good Mith^, BJlfilifco //**.]^Thi»> 

muil this RafTa^ be pointed j and, to come at the Homour of 
it, I mud clear up an 0I4 Circunuftaiice^ of StagesHiftory. . 
FauUonbridge'z WordS here carry a concealM Piece of Satire on 
aiilapid D^amtfoC that Age, printed in, 1599, and call'd' j*0/ma« ' 
and Ferftda» In thts Piece rhereis the Charad^er of a bragging; 
«^wardiy^Knight, caU'd B'ajirtfio, His Pretenfion to Valour- is > 
lo. blown and feen thro*, that Vijidn, a Buifoon-fervant in the 
Piay.^ jumps, upi^ri his 3ack', and will not difengage him, *till 1 
lie makes Bsjilifca fwearupon his dudgeon Dagger to theCon^ 
l^ts, and in the Terms, he diaates to himV as, lor 2nftan(e». 
. J, Baf. Pi J.fio*ar,,ifweo9t, : 
; ,VXA.£y4^ConttiiuiiftbisBIa4i.-- 

PUU. 
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What! I am dub'd; I hate it on i^y (Kpttldcrr ' 
But,.inotiier, lam not SirJ^flfer/'a^nj . - • 
i have difckim'd Sir Rbbert, and jaxj land ; 
Legitimation, name, and all is^ gone: ' ' 
Then,, good my mother, let mt know my hAtri;, 
Some proper man, I hope; who was it, mother ?* 
Z^^. Haft thou deny'd thyfelf a FauUonhridge ^"^ 
Phil As faithfully, as I deny the devili^ 
tad^. King Richard Ceeurdelfon was thy father j; 
' By Ion?, and vehement, fait I was fedncM 
To make room for him in my husband^s bed. 
Heaven lay not my tranfgreffion to my charge ?i 
Thou art the iflue of my dear offence, ' 

Which was fo ftrongly urg'd part my defend*?.. 

PhiL Now, by this light, were F to get again^. • 
Madam, I would not wiSr a better father.. 
Some fms do bear their privilege on earth, 
And fo doth your«i your fsuk was not yoirf-^^X ^ ' 
Needs muil you lay your heart ^t his. di^fe». ^ 

jSubje6led tribute to conunaading lave; 
NAgaifift- whole fory and unmatched force". 
The awtefs Hon cenid not wage the- fight ; : 
Nor keep his princeljr ht«rt fi^m Rich^tJ^'hzni»^ 
He, that perforce robs lions of Aeh* hearts, 
May eafily win a woman's. Ay, my mother,. • 
With all my heart I thank thee for my father. 
Who lives and dares but fay, thou dldft not'wett^ 
When I was got, I'll fend Lis foul to liell^ 

' Pift. /, Vi&^tf/i/'^/fl/^ Bafilifcoi 
"Bajf. 7, rif tf/o«/a/W Barilifco,' 

Knight, goedfettow, knl|;ht, Vnrght,— — 
Pift, knave j gtod/ellow, knave, knave,— 
So that 'tis clear, ourPoetisfn^nni; at this V\^y ; ancl malleil 
Ph'lip, when his Mother calls him Knave, to throw ofTthat R«« 
]^roacti by humoDroufly ' lay ingf claim to his' new Dignity of 
^igbtboodi ajs ^tf////r0 arrogantly infifts on his Title of Knight 
in the Paffage at>oV4 ijuoted.' The old Play is an execralblif 
bad one ; and, I fuppofe, was fiiilkient!y Vaeploded m th« Re^ 
prefentation : which might mak« this Clrcamftance fo -weli 
known, at toH^ecome tbrBKlt^fvr W^Ui^SmifinK 

CojftCi 



Come^ hdj% I will ihew thee tomx kiQt , 
Aqd they (hftll £iy» whea Rictard me begot; 

fir thou hadft (aid bij|iii«|^ ithadbeca&iiQ; 

Who fk^fi it WA9, he ly^ 1. 1 %, *twAi not [^E;r/Mtf•: 

A c T n. 

a CE N^ E>.; ^cT^r^ A&^ PfTaOs af; Angicfs. 

i». Fiance. 

£/i//r Philip King of France» Lewis rJ^.Dauphin3/&L'- 
Archduh of Auftria, Conftance, and Arthur*. ' 

L JEW If. . , 

B £ FOR E^^iVfv well met, hwr^Jufiriai. 
: Arthur / that great fo;'e-runQer<>f thy hleod^ 
RUbardt that rohb'4 the lion of |iiM heartj^. 
And fought the holy wars \$k BahJUntp^ 
By this Wve Duke came^ early to his grave :: 
And for amends to his poAefityy . , ; 

At oar .^poftaace hither is he ^omit. 
To fpread his colours, boy, in thy behalf i. 
And (o rebuke the ufurpation 
Of thy unnatural uncle, EngUJh John, 
Embrace him,Jove him, give hkn wekojne hitlier.. 

Jrth, God ihall forgive you Qgur-dt /Ms death 
The rather that you give hisoff-fpring life ; 
Shadowing tfaieir right under your wlnra of wtf. 
I give you welcome with a pow'rieis hand. 
But with a heart full of unftaubed love: 
Welcome befbie the gates of Jngiers^ Duke. 
■M^tirs^ A npble boy ! who would not do thee right ? 

jhf. Upon thy dieek I ky this s^eahnis kifs» 
As feal to this indienlare of my love ; 
That to my koine I v^:iio mocenctwn, . 

^'Til lJng^4Wi the fkht^hoo^ balLia^grmfif^ 
T . Togethef 
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Together witk that psde, that wbite-fac'd fhore^ 
Whofe foot ipurns back the ocean's roaxjng tides^ 
And coops from other lands her iflanders ; 
Ev'n.'tiU diat Bng4and^ hedg'd in with the maln^ 
That water wall^ bulwark, ilill fecare 
And confidenc from foreign purppfes^. 
Ev'n 'till that outmoft comer of the weft. 
Salute thee for her King; 'Till then^ fairboTi 
Will I not think of home, but follow arms. 

Confi, 0,.take his mgther's thanks, a widow V thanks;. 
TiU; your ftrong hand (hill help td gite hifti ftrength. 
To make a more requital to your^love. 

Jujt, The peace of heav'n is theks,^ wha lift their 
.^ . ,' ■ • ^ords •■ ^ . ' 

In fqch a juft and chaisitable wan; 

K. Phiiip. Weir then, to work ; our engines iEall be. 
bent 
Againft the brows of this refiftihg town ^ 
Call for our chiefeft'men of difcipline. 
To cull th« plbts of bed advantages. 
We'll lay before this' town pur royal bones. 
Wade to the market-place in Frenchmens* bloody. 
But we will make it fubjeft to this boy; 

Conft, Stay ^r an anfwer to your £mb&ffi«; 
Left unadvis'd you ftaih your f words wfth bloods. 
My lord Cbatilion may from England- hnn^ 
That right in peace, which here we urge in war;. 
And then we (hall repent each drop of bloody. 
That'hot rafti hafte fo indireaiy.(hed. 

Enter Oiatilion. 

K. PUiif^ A wonder,, lady I lo^ iipoa thy wiflb 
©ur me(ienger Cbaiikon is arrived ? . 
What England fnys, fay: briefly, gentle lord,. 
We coldly paufe for thee;. Cbatilion^ fpeak. 

'ilbdti Then turn your forces ftom this paultrykfieg%. 
And ftir them np againft a-mightier task. . 
BngUndj impatient of. your juft demandaij 
Hath put himfelf'in anm ; the adver fe* winds, i 
Whc^c. lcif^fCwI have j^aidt JuvcLciy'ji jhi>n.tiff>fr . 
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To land his le^^ons all as foon as T. 

His inarches are expedient to this town. 

His forces ftrong, his foldiers confident. 

With him along is come the mother Queen f 

An Atit flirring him to blood and ftrife; 

With her, her neice, the lady BUnuh of ^pam ih 

With them a baftiyd of the King deceased. 

And' all th' unfettled humours of the land;^ 

Ra(h, inconfid'rate, fiery voluntaries. 

With ladies* faces, and fierce dragons* (jpleens,. 

Have fold their fortunes at their native homes^ 

Bearing, their birtbidghts proudly on their backt^ 

To nfake a hazard of new fortunes here. 

In brief, a braver choice of dauntlefs fpiritt,- 

Than now the Engiijb bottoms have waft o^er^ 

Did never float upon the fwelling tide. 

To do offence and fcathe in chriftendom. 

The interruption of their churliih drums [DrumtluiA 

Cuts off more circumftance ; they are at hand. 

Toparl^, or to fight, therefore prepare. 

K. Philip, How much unlook'd for is this expeditionll 
Juft, By how much unexpedied; by fo much. 

We mud awake endeavour for defence ;> 

For courage mounteth with occafion*:- 

Let them be welcome then^ we- are piepar-d'. 

Entir King ^England; Faulconbridjge, Elinor,. BlancH^ 

Pembroke,, and others • 

lL,John. Peace be to France^ if Framt iii p«aee permilc 
Can joft and lineal entrance to our -own r. 
If not, bleed i^rd»r#, and peace afcendto heav'n.. 
Whilil we, God's wrathful agent, dcrcorre6b 
Their proud contempt thatbeats his peace tO' heaven* 

K. PhiUp^ Peace be to England^ if that war return^ 
From France 10 England^ there to live in peace !^ 
Ef^landvit love ^ and for that Engiand*s f^i^. 
With burthen of our armour here we fweat): 
This toil of ours ihould be a work of ^me. 
Bat thou{ from loving England art fo far,. 
That thoo. haft, under.* wrought its lawAil Kingi^ 

Gtit 
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Cut off the fequence of pofierity ; 

Out-faced infkn^ Aate ; and done- a rapie 

Upon the maiden virtue of the crown. 

Look here ^pen thy brother Giffrefi facet 

Thefe eyes, thefe brows, were moulded out of hiai4 

This littU iMx^lQ. doth contain that large. 

Which dy*d in Gefrty i and the hand of time 

Shall draw thi« brief into as large a volume^ 

That Geffrey was thy elder brother born. 

And this ))is fori ; Eng/ami wvls Geffrey\ right;. 

And this xk<itffref% ; in the name of God, 

How co(B^ it tbeo, that thou art cali*d a King, . 

When living blood doth in thefe temples beat, 

Which own .the crown that thou o*er-mallereft ? 

K. Jchtf, From whom hail :tboa> this great conuniffiofl;. 
France^ 
To draw my anfwer to thy articles ? 
/ 1i.:Pbitip. From (bat fupernal judge^ tfaat^ftirs g^i 

thoughts 
In any bread of ftrong authority, 
fTio look into the blots and ftains ofdght. . 
That jodse hath mademe guardian to this boy i - 
Under whofe warrant I impeach thy wrong. 
And by whofe help I mean to chaftife it. 

K. jobn^ Alack, thou doft ufurp authority. 
. lL,'Pbiiip. Excufe it, *tis to beat ufurping down. - 
* Eli. Who is't, that thou doft call ufurper, Francif 

Confi. Let memakeanfwer: thy ufurping fon« ■ 

- g/ii OfHi infolenti thy bafiard (hall be King, 
'That thoa may 'A bea Queen, and check the world I ' 

Coftfi, My bed was ever to thy Ton as true, 
As thine was to thy husband ; andthiaboy^ 
Lik^ in feature to his father Geffrtf^ 
Th%Q thou and Jebtty in manners being as V3u^ 
As rain to water, or devil to his dam. 
My boy a baflard ! by my foul, I think> 
His father never was to true-bM;ot ; 
It cannot be, an if thoa were his mother. . 

Eli. There's a good aiother^ boy, that blots thjr 
faibnr* . 
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Cf^ There'll a gpcid Srandam, bdy^ that would 
blot thee; 

Juft. Peace. ■ 

Fa«/r. Hear the am, 

^)i$^. What the devil art thou? 

Fauic. One that wUl play thddeviU Sir, with yo«>, 
An a^ may catch^ yeur hide and- you sJone.. 
You are the l^are^ of whom ti^ proverb goe^ 
Whofe valour plucks dead.Lioos by the^beaid ; 
VVL finoak your skin-coat, an I caflch yea iight p 
Sirrah, look to't; i'faith, IwiH, i'faitk* 

Blanch. O4 v^H ^id he become that Lioli'» lobe^ 
That did difrpbe Ac t ioa of that robe» * 

iSeu^^k lyes As-fightljy on the back o£ hin, (6) 
As igreat ^^^^^i'^ibews upon ^ aft ; 
B^t» ais,, ril take that burthen; from^ygnr ba^k, 
Or lay 9n that, fluril make y<m feealders craok« 

Juft. What eracker is jditar bme^ that deaA^ cmr Mm^ ' 
With thf abundance o£ fiiperfluoiis breath > \ 

KingP^/7/)>, deteunittewhatweihaU dofbaiT' ' ' - 
Jk.-Pbiiii. Wtmea and fools^biieak off your confereRce^j. 
King Jobfi^ this is the very fiim of alt ; 
En^landy and Jrelandy Anjou^ TwratMe^ MmM^ 
In right 6f Arthur I do claim of thee : 
Wilt thq!! re^ t\im$. and lay down thy arma I 

(/6) // lyaasfightly f4 the Btik tf.Bt^ 

At great Alcides* Shoos i^m «iv ^] Bilib ^y VvkShbai^, 
kk the Name of Propriety ? F/op Wtikr^kt Mid his 5*w Iwivei 
keen really as big as* they were ever iuppos'd to be, yet tlieji>^ 
{jL mean, the ^^mJ would not have been an Overload for an. 
A6. I am perTuaded, I have retrieved the true Readin|( $ and.* 
let us obferve the Juftoefs of the ComparJibn now.. Faultotf' • 
iriJge in his^ Rcfcntnient would fay this to Auftria, ** That^ 
** Lion's Skin, ^hich my great Father King Ricband once wore^^. 
' looks as uncouthly on thy Ihrckj as that other noble Hide, 
*' which was borne -hy Berewles, wouMlook on tke Backof an> 
'^ Afs.*' A double AUulion was intended ; firft, to^the FahU 
of the Afs in the Lion's Skint thin Rkbard L is finely fet in 
Competition with AUidtsi as Ax^UM MiiMtty €OiH>lcd with^ 
lMAfs» 
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K. John, Mjr ]^ as fooii--I ^o defie tliee^ Fnmcii 
Arthur of Britain, yield thee to my hand ; 
And out of my dear love I'll give thee more^ 
Than e'er the coward-hand ot France can win. 
Sbbmit thee, boy. ' 

£fi. Conae to thy grandam, child. 

Cfnji. Do, child, go to it grandaai, child. 
Give ^randam kingdom,, and it grandam will 
Give It a plum, a cherry, and a fig; 
There*8 a good grandam. '"^ 

Jrth, Good my roothef , peace ; 
I would, that I were low laid in my grave 9 
I am not worth this corl, that^s made for me. 

£/i* His mother ihames bim fo, poor boy, be weeps* 

Conjf, Now fhame upon you, whe're (he does or no f 
His grandam's wrong, and not his mother's ihamet. 
Draws thofe heav'n-moving pearls from his poor eyes^ 
WUch beav^n fliall take in nature of a fee : 
Ay, with thefe cryftal beads heav'n (hall be bribed 
To do him juftice, and revenge on you. 
:Eti, Thou monftrous flanderer of heav*n and eartb t 

Conjt, Thou monilrous injurer of heav'n andearth» 
Call me nqt flanderer; thou, and thine, ofurp 
The domination, royalties and rights 
Of this opprefled boy ; this is thy eldeft foa'sfonj 
Infortunate in nothing but in thee : 
Thy fins are vifited in this poor child 1 
The tanon of the law is laid on him ; 
Being but the fecond generation 
Removed from thy fin-conceiving womb» 

K. John. Bedlam, have done. 

Confi, I have but this to fay. 
That he is not only plagued for her fin. 
But Goid hath madener fin and her the plague 
On this removed ifiTue, pLagu'd for her, >, 

And with her plague her fin ; his injuryt 
Her injury, the beadle to her fin. 
All puniih'd in the perfon of this child^ 
And <a{I for h.er, aplagoeoponher! 

Eli. Thou unadvifed fcoUL I can produce 
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A win, that ban the title of thy fon. 

Conjt. Ay, whodoubti that? a will! a wicked 

will; 
A womair^s will, a cankred grandam^s will. 

K. Philip, Peace, Lady ; paufe, or be mort temperate : 
It ill befeems this prefence to cry Aim 
To theie ill- tuned repetitions. 
Some trumpet fummon hither to the walls 
Tbefe men of Angiers ; let us hear them fpeak, 
Whofe title they admit, Arthur*% or JoM^. 

\Trumfitf91mdu 

Ehtir a Gtitun upon tbi Walls. 

Gt, Who is it, that hath wam*d us to the walli t 

K. Philip. *Tis France, for England. 

TL,j9hn. England for itftlf I 
You men ofAngiirs and my loving fubjefts ■ ■ ■ » 

K. Philip. xovL loving men of jingiirs, drthuth IxS^ 
jedb. 
Our trumpet calPd you to this gentle parIe-<>— 

K. John. For our advantage ; therefore hear us firft \ 
Thefe flags of France, that are advanced here 
Before the eye and profpedt of your town. 
Have hither march'd to your endamagement. 
The cannons have their bowels full of wrath } 
And ready mounted are they to fpit forth 
Their iron indignation 'gainh your wdls : 
All prepai^tions for a bloodv fiege 
And merdlefs proceeding, by thefe French, 
Confront your city's eyes, your winking gates ; 
And, but for our approach, tho(e fleeping ftones^ 
That as a wafte do girdle you about. 
By the compul£on of their ordinance 
By this time from their fixed beds of lime 
Had been difliabited, and wide havock made 
For bloody power xo ru(h upon your peace. 
But on the nght of us your lawnd King, 
(Who painfully with much expedient march 
Have brought a counter- checK before your gates, 
J^^ fave unftratch'd your city's threatned cheeks) 

Beholdi; 
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Behofd, the Trench, amazM, voachia& a pari« ^ 

And noiv, inftead of bullets wrap'd in fire, 

To make a fhaking fever in your walls. 

They (hoot but trami- words folded up . in fxno^al^ 

Tq. make a faithlefs error in your ears ; 

Which truft accordingly, kind citizens 5 . 

And 'let in us,, your King> whoCe laboured fphriti^ J 

Fore- weary 'd in this aftion of fwift fpeed. 

Crave harboiu'^ge within your city walls* 

X. Pbil^, \Yiiea I h|ive faid^ make anfwfi^ Ui^iMtti^ 
I<0 1 int this right hand,. whofeprote£Uon ! 

ti moft' divinely vow'd upon the right 
Of him it holds, ftands young F/antagmtt ;; 
Son to^bie ekkr.brx>ii;hep of thif span> 
And Kmg o'er him, and all that he empytk 
For this down^trodden equity, we tread 
hi warlike march th^fe grec^ns before yjour town li 
Bgftg »o fuithei: ea^oicf to yQU^ 
Than^the conftramt or holpitable ze^, 
in the relief q£ this iftppr^fled child^ . 
ft^U^oufty provokes. Be pleaf^ then 
To pay* that (juty, which you truly ow^- 
To him that owns it ; namely, this young prlo^e^ 
Aqd then our arma, like to a mu^aled bear. 
Save in afpe6l, liath all oBlbice feal 'd up : 
Our cannons'* n^alice v^doly ihall be fpent 
AgainA th' invulnerable diouds of heav'n S: 
And with a blefTed, and unvext retire^ 
With unhack'd fwords, and hdmets all unbruis'di. 
We will Jbeai' home.that My blood again^ 
Which here we came to fpoiit againft your town;. 
And leave your children, wives, and yqu in peace* 
But if you fondly pa& our proiFer'd offer, 
'Tis not the rounder of your old-fac'd- walls 
Can hide you from our qieiTeQgers of war : 
Tho' all thefe Engli^, and their difciplinc. 
Were harbour'd in their rude circumference«^^ 
Then tell us, (hall vour city call us lord, 
hi that behalf whicn we have challeng'd it^ 
Ojk ihall wje^ivf the &fffdi tg our r^ . 
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And ftalk in blood to our pofTeilion ? 

CfV; In brief, we are the King of Englant% fubjc^i 
For him, and in his right, wehold diis town. 
K. John, Acknowledge then the Kifig, and Jet meita; 
C//. That can we not ; but he thit proves the King, 
To him will we prove loyal ; till that time. 
Have we ramm'd up our gates againll the world. 

K. John. Doth not the crown of England prove the 
King? 
And if not that, I bring you witneiTes, 
Twice fifteen thoufand hearts of EngUntTi b^eed-— *-^ 
Fauk, (Bailards, and elfe.) 
K. John. To verify our tMc with their lives. 
K. hniip. As many^ and as weH.bornbh)od^ as iboTe^ 
\ Faulc. (Somebaflards too^) 

JL Philip. Stand in his face to contradidi his claim. 
Cit. Till you compound, whofe right is worthjef!^ 
yft for the worthiefl hold the right from both. 

K. John. Then God forgive the fin of all thofe foub; 
That €0 their everlafling residence. 
Before the dew of evening fall, Ihall fleet,, ^ : 

In dreadful tryal of our king^dom's King ! 

K. Philip. Amtu^ Anun.^ Mounts chevaliers, to 

arms! 
laulc. Saint Georgt^ that fwmg^d the dragon, an'de*er 
fince 
Bits on his hoHbback at nune hoflefs" door. 
Teach us (bn^e fence. Sirrah, were I at home 
At your den, firrah, with your Lionels, 
rd fet an' ox-head to your Lion*s hide. 
And make a montler of you.* ■ [7i AufttiJU 

Auft, Peace, no more. 

Faulc. O, tremble; for you hear the Lion roar. 
Yi.John. Up higher to thfe plain, where we'll fet forth 
In beft appointment all our regiments. 

Faulc. Speed then to take th* advantage of the field. 
K. Philip. It fliall be fo; and at the other hiU 
Command the rdft to fiand« Cod, and our n^ht \ 
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J Ung Ctargi founded: tben^ after excurfionSt Uttit Ae 
HereJdif^TZXiQt wiih trumpets to the gates. 

F, Her. You men of Jngiers, open wide your gatei» 
And let young Arthur Duke of Bretagne in ; 
Who by the hand of France this day hath made 
Much work for tears in many an EngUJh mother, 
Whofe fons lye fcatter'd on the bleeding ground ; 
And many a widow.^s husband groveling lyef» 
Coldly embracing the difcolour'd earth ; 
While vidlory with little lofs doth play 
Upon the dancing banners of the French % 
Who are at hand triumphantly difplayM* 
To enter conquerors ; and to proclaim 
Jbrtbur of Bretagne^ England*^ King, and yoiirfl. 

Enter Engliih Herald nvith Trumpets. 

E. Her. Rejoice, you men of Anglers i ring yoor bells i 

Xing Jtibn^ your King and England^s^ doth approach. 

Commander of this hot malicious day. 

Their armours, that marched hence, fo filver- bright^ 

Hither return aJl gilt in Frenchmens^ blood. 

There duck no plumein anv EngUJh Creft, ^ 

That is removed by a ^f^ of France, 

Our Colours do return in thofe fame hands, 

.That did difpky them when we firft march'd forth ; 

And, like a jolly troop of huntfmen, come 

Onrlufty EngUJh^ all with purpled hands; 

Py*d in the dying flaughter of their foes. 

Open your gates, and give the vigors way. 

' Cit, Heralds, from off our towers we might behold. 

From firft to laft, the Onfet and Retire 

Of both your armies, whofe equality 

By our befl eyes cannot be cenfured ; 

Blood bath bought blood, and blows have anfwer*d 

blows ; 
Strength matched with ib-ength, and power confronted 

power. 
Both are alike, and both alike we likej 
One muft prove greateft* While they weigh fi> even, 
^e hold our town for neither % yet fiw both. 

Enter 
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Xnt^rthi inw Kings nuhb their Powers, atfivermt Doors. 

K. John. Frsmce, hail thoa yet more blood lo call 
: awayl 
Say» fhall tkt current of our Right jun on I 
Whx^j^ze, ycxt with thy impediment, 
Sb^ leave his native channel, and o'er-fwell 
With courfe difturb'd ev'n thy confining ihores ; 
Unlefs thou let his filver water keep . 
A peaceful prpgrefs to the ocean. 

X. Pbilif. England, thou haft not iav'd one drop of 
blood ^ 

In this hot tryal, more than we ofFrasuei 
Rather loft more. And by thia hand I fwear, 
That fway$ the earth this climate overlooks. 
Before wc will lay by our juft-borae arms. 
We'll wit tl^ee down, 'gainft whom thefe arms we bears 
Or ^d a royal number to the dead ; 
Gracing the fcroul, ^tha^ triJs of this war's Io6, . 
With flaufirhter coupled to the name of Rings. 

Faulc. Ra f M^efty, — how Wgh thy glory towei9 
When the rich blood of Kings is let Qn fire.f ' 

Oh, now doth Death U^e his dead chaps with fte^ i ' 
The fwords of foldiers are his.teethi his phange; 
And now he jTeafts,. mouthing the flefii of men 
In undetermined difPrencei of Kings. 
Why ftand thefe royal fronts amazed thus ? 
Cry havock. Kings j back lo the ftained fidd. 
You eqqal Potents, fiery-kindled fpirits ! 
Then let Confufion of pqc part confirm . t 
.TJ^4?^er's p^^ci till thisn, blows, Wood, and death. 

K. John, vvhofe party do the townfmen yet admit ? 

K« PM^Pf Sp^^, Ci^zens, fot-England, who's your 
King? ^ 

£'''«7^ ^^"^ ®^ ^^S^^^^> w^®** w know the Kine. 
• ' X. Fhiiip. Know him in us, that here hold ud W* 
Right. -F «*» 

K. John. In us, that arc our own great deputy, 
And b^ar pofleflion pf our perfon here i 
Xord of ow iii^9^ j^ierHjfiAj^ Y(^^l, ^ , . i 



Cit. A greater pow'i:, tkan yc, denits pfi this j .(7)^ 
And till it be undbabted, we do lock 
OttrvibrBier icrapie in^ur Ifcrang-^barr'd gates. 
Xings of our fears, until our fears Telbhr'd 

i by fonw certain King porg'd and depos'd. 

Favlc, By, h«nr*ii, tlic ^dyki 6i An^ert floot JOQ^ 
Kings, ' '. ' • 1 

And (land, fecurely on their battlements, . i 

As in a TheatreT whence diey gape and p<Mnt \ 

At your induftrious Scenes and A£b of death. 
'Yon xoyal prefences, be rul'd by me; - 
Do like the Mutincs of y(?r«/2j!^«f. 
Be friends a whiter And teth conjokifly Ibend 
Your (harpeft deeids of malice on this town. 
Sy eaft and .weft let FtatiUdXiii 'Sngimd monat 
Their battering cannon charged to the jnoodis s 
TUlIdmr foal-fearing dauons hxvt bngafd dowm 
^he flinty ribs of tlSa oonteBip<HlOtts City, 
rd play inceflandy monthefe jades 1 
£ven till jmfenced deiolatton 
Le^e them as naked as the vulgar air. 
That done, kiiflcfi^r ^yonr united ftrength*; 
And^^nrt yooFmbigled Cblon-s' onoe ag^n ; 
Turn face^ tafiie^ aiKiblobdy foint to poiiit*^ 
Then in aiawmeat fortune (haai^Ufbrdl 
Out of one fide her lifippy mlakMi ; 
To whom in fanoar (he ^lali pve the day. 
And kifs him with a glorious Viaory, - 
How like you this wild coanfd,. mighty Statesl 
Smacks it not fomething of the Policy ? 

K. 7^. 'Now by 4iie «fcy, thai hiA|ji above oor 
heads^ 
jtlike.it well. ]>w«c«r Audi ^^^knit oar Pow'i?s 
Attdiay this Anglers even with the ground^ 

(7) ^ greaUr ?»wV ihtin We dekUi all tUs }] Wc muftow- 
iiitilyread, as Mr. ff^arburtin acutely obferv^d to'Mc| 

Agrefittr Pow*r, thMfiYe^ deniaalltbh: 
1. e. Tho' each of you j»retend to be our righCfiil'lChi|;Sy yoo 
are as yet only fa in fviraying over our Fears; iw the Terroca 
«ahavaof^oa4 opt^aekiiowleds'diUiis^inonrObodience. - 

/ .^ Thaw 
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Then, after, fight who (hall be King of it ? 

Fauic. And if thou haft the mettle of a King, 
Being wrong'd as we are by this peevifh town* 
Turn thou the mouth of thy artillery. 
As we will outs, againft thefe faucy walls ; 
And when that we have da(hM them to the ground. 
Why, then (Me each other ? and, pell-mell. 
Make work utKMi ootfelves for heav'n or hell. 

K. Philip. Let it be fo : fay, where will you affault ? 

K. John. We from the weft will fend dcftruaion 
Into this City's boibm. 

^uft, I from the north. 

K. Philip, Ottf thander from the fouth 
Shall rain their dfift of bullets on this town. 

Faulc. O prudent ^ifcipKne! from North to South; 
^uftria and Frana (hoot m tadi other's mouth. 
I'll (Hr them te it j come, away, away ! 
• Cit. Hear us, great Kings ; vouchfafe a while XM 
ftay, 
*And I (hall (hew you peac^ and fairfacM league ; 
Win you this city without ^roke or wound ; 
JE^ftue tho ^b!W !* iiiiP lives to die in beds, 
^«^ %l^come iacrihces for the field ; 
Perfevir not, but hcarmfe, mighty Kings. 

K- ^^hn. Speak on, with favouc 5 we are bent t* 
i hear. 

CtV. Ifhat daughter thereof Bfain^ the MyBl^nchp 
I« near.to England i look upon the years 
Of Le4is the Dauphin^ and that lovely maid. 
If luftytlove (houki go in queft of beauty. 
Where (Jipuld he find it (wrer than in BUmeh ? 
If zealoub Ip^fe Ihould go in fearch ©f virtue, 
Where^fhtiM be find it puter than in Bianch ? 
If love, anibitioury fought a match of Birth, 
Whofe veins bound iicher blood than bidy Bknch^ 
Such as (he is, in beaui»^irtue, birth. 
Is the young Dauthin evetfu^zy compleat ; 

If not comiJeat Qt- fay,, he is not (he > 

'And flie again wants nothiqg, (to name Want,) 

U Want it be xioi, that fiie is not he, ^ 

' V L. Ill, Q. He 



362 ' Kiffg J H If;, 

He is the half part •£ a blefled man, (6) 

Left to be finiihed by fuch a She : 

And (he a fair divided Excellence, 

Whofe fulneft of perfedion lie»4n him. , 

Ohf two fach filrer currentt, when they j<Miif 

Do glorifie the banks that bound them in i 

And two fuch (hores» to two fuch fireams made one. 

Two fuch controlling bounds fhall you be, K.ingt» 

To thefe two Princes, if you marry them. 

This union (hall do more than battery can,- 

To our faft-clofed gates : for at this match. 

With fwifter Spleen thui Powder can caoforce, 

Tlie moudi of paflkge fha)] we fling wide ope. 

And give you entrance ; but without thil match^ 

The &a enraged is not half k deaf. 

Lions fo con^dent, mountains and rocks 

So free froni motion ; no, not death himfelf 

In mortal fury half (b peremptory. 

As we to keep this City. 

Fauk. Here's a day. 
That (hakeS'the rotten carcass iof old Death 
Out of his rags. Here's a large taonUvdodeed, 
That fpits forth death* mi mounts^ns, rocks jn4 feu i 
Talks as familiarly of roa^g Lifin^^ / 

As maids of thirteen do of puppy ^dqgs. 4. 

What Cannoneer begot this lufty blood ? . ' 

He fpeaks plain cannon-fire,- and fmoak and b^ipnc^ 
He gives the baftinado with his tongue : 1 

Our ears are cudgeFd ; not a woKi of his, ^ 
But buffets better than a £ft of France ; " ( 

Zounds ! 1 was aever (b beAumpt viMn WOrjfr 
Since I firft call'd my brother's ^ther dad. « 

E/i. Son, lift to this coajdndioa, nudc^Uus mail^d^ 
Give with our Neice a dowry, large enydgh 1 
For by this knot thou fliak fo fui^ely tie 

(8) He is thi half Part o/^a,M^iil Hdan, 

Lefif hefinijhed byfiuS^^t She :] The ingenious Dr. ThirHf 
prefcnb*<} that JBLeading, which rhavc hcre>eftor'd to th6 Text } 
and which is abfoiately requi^ to theSenfc of the PaOTa^e. 

Thy 
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Thy now unfur'd alTurance to the Crown, 

That yon green boy (hall have no Sun to ripe 

The bloom, that proxnifcch a mighty frnic. 

I fee a Yielding in the looks of France ; 

Mark, how they whifper ; urge them while their foals 

Are capable of this ambition ; 

Left zeal now melted by the windy breath 

Of foft petitions, pity and remorfe. 

Cool and congeal again to what it was« 

Cit. Why anfwer not the double Majedies 
This friendly Treaty of our threatened town ? 

£. Philip, Speak, England, firft, that hath been for- 
ward firft 

To (pesdc nnto this City : what fay yon ? 

K. JcJm. If that the Daufbin there, thy Princely fon« 

Can in this book of beanty read, / love ; 

Her dowry fhall weigh equal with a Queen. 

For Anjou^ and fair fourainef Maine, Poitiers, (9) 

And a)i tliat we upon this fide the Tea, 

Except this City now by us befieg'd. 

Find liable to our Crown and Dignity, 

Shall gild Jher bridal bed ; and make her rich 

In tit&s, honours, and promotions; 

(9) F^r ANGiimf and fair Tourainc, Main«, Poidien, 

Atid all that JVt upcn this Side the Sea, 

Except this City now by us befie^'d. 

Find liable, &c.] This is a remarkable! nftance of-Carele^ 
nefs in a Point that (lares common Sehfe full in the Face ; and 
yet thos tU the Editors in their profound Sagacity. What was 
^tktQitj he/eg^d, hMt Angierif K\n% Jgbn, confenting to match 
the Lady BUncb with th^ Daupbin, agrees, in Part of her Dow- 
cy^ to ([iysupall he )xA6.m France, except the City- of ^jr/erx, 
which he now befieg^M and laid Claim to. But could it be 
thought, that he (faould at one and the fame time give up til 
except Anglers, and give up Tba$ too ? jiij»m was one of th6 
Provinces, which the EngUfr held in Trance \ and which the 
Vrencb King by Cbatillon claimed of iC Jeba inHightof Duke 
jirtbnr, at the very Opening of the Play. Angiers, InAead of 
jinjou, has been falfely printed in feveral other Paffiig^a of/ 
this HUUry. 

0^2 A,i 
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As {he fn beauty, edacadon, blood. 
Holds hand with any Frincefs of the world. 

£. Philip. 'What {ky'ft.thou,l>oy I look in .thelady*« 
face. , 

Zetwis, I do, my lord, and in faer«yel find 
A wonder^ or a wondrous miracle ; 
The (hadow of myfclf form*d in her eye 5 
Which, being but the (hadow of your fon* ' 
Becomes a Sun, and makes your ion a ihadow. 
I do proteft, I never lov'd myfelf, 
'Till now, infixed, I beheld myfelf , 
Drawn in the flattering table x)f her eye. 

[Whifpering wt/h Blandu 

Fau/c, Drawn in the £att'ring table of her eye f 

Hang'd in the frowning wrinkle of her brow ! 
And quartered in her h^art f he doth efpie 

Himfelf lov.e*s traitor : .this is pity now. 
That han^M, and drawn,. and quarterM, there (hould be^ 
In fuch a love, fo vile a lout as he* 

Blanch, My uncle^s will in this refped is mine. 
If he fee au^ht in you, that makes him like. 
That any thing he fees, which -moves his liking* 
I can with eale tranflate it to my will : • 

Or if you will, to (peak more properly, 
I willinforce it eafily to my love. 
Further I will not flatter you, my lord, 
That all I fee in you is worthy love. 
Than this ; that nothing do I iee in you, 
(Though churlifh thoughts themfelves fhould Jbe year 

judge) 
That I ran find fliould merit any hate. 

K. yohn. What (ay (hefe young Ones ? what Qij yom, 
my Neicc? 

Blanch, That flie is bound tn Honour flill to do 
What you in wifdom fliU vouciifafe to fay. 

K. John, Speak then. Prince Dauphin, can you lore 
this lady ? 

tenuis. Nay, ask me, if I can refrain from love 4 
For l.do*iove her moft unfeignedly. 
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K. yohi. Then do I give VoJqueJfen, Tourmnt^ Maine, 
ToiSiierSj and Anjou, thcle ft^t Provinces, 
With her to thee; and this addition more. 
Full thirty thoufand Marks of Englijh coin. 
Philip of Francty if thou be pleas 'd withal,. 
Command thy Son and Daughter to join hands^. 

JL. PbiUp, It likes us well j young Princes,. dofe your 
hands. 
/ Juft. And your lips too ; for, I am well affur'd. 
That I did fo, when I was firft affur'd. 

K. Philip. Now^, Citizens of Jngiers, ope your gates. 
Let in that amity which you have made : 
For at Saint Mar/i Chapel prefently 
The Rites of Nferriage (hall be folemnizM. 
Is not the lady Cw/tftnct in this troop ? ' 

I know, (he- is not ; for this Match made up 
Her prefence would have interrupted much. 
Where is ihe and her fon, tell me, who knows ?' 

Lrwis, Shr*s fad and paifionate at your HigKnefs*^ 
Tent. 

K. Pld/ip. And, by my faith, this league, that' we 
have made. 
Will give her fadnefs very little Cure. 
Brother of England, how may we content 
This widow lady ? in her Right we came ; 
Which we, God knowSi have turn'd another way 
To our own vantage. 

K. John. We will heal up all, 
For we'll create young Arthur Duke of BHtain, 
And Earl of Richmond ; and this rich fair town 
We make him lord of. Call the lady Confianct % 
Some fpeedy MeiTenger bid her repair 
To our Solemnity : I truft, we (hall. 
If not fill up thcv meafure of her will. 
Yet in fome meafure fatisfie her fo. 
That we fiiall flop her exclamation. 
Go we, as well as hafle will fufFer us. 
To this unlook'd-for, unprepared. Pomp. 

\Ex, all hut Faulconbr. 

Tank. Mad world, mad Kings, mad compofition I 

Q. 3 John, 
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Jolffr, to-ftop jirthur's Title in the whole. 

Hath willingly departed with a part : 

And France, whole armonr Confcience buckled od> 

Whom Zeal "and Charity brought to the field. 

As God's own foldicr, rounded in the ear 

With that fame purpofe changer, that fly devil,. 

That broker, that ilill breaks the pate of faith. 

That daily break- vow, he that wins of all. 

Of Kings, of beggars, old men, young men, Biauti^ 

Who having no external thing tolofc 

But the word Maid, cheats die poor maid of that } 

That fmooth-fac'd gentleman, tickling Cemaiodi^,"-* 

Commodity, the biafs of the world. 
The world, which of itfelf i% poifed ifell,. 
Made to run even, upon even ground i 

*rill this advantage, this vile-hawing biafi^ 

This fway of motion, this Commodity, 

Makes it take head from all indifmncy, 

From all diredion, purpofe, ^ouHe, intCBt.. 

And this fame biafs, thir Commodity, 

This bawd, this broker, this all changing wor^. 

Clapt on the outward eye of fickle France^ 

Hath drawn him from his own determined 

From a refolv*d and honouiable wa^:. 

To a molt bafe and vile- concluded peace.' 

And why rail I on this Commodi^ ; 

But for becaufe he hath not wooed me ytt : 

Not that I have the power to dutch my hand* 

When his fair angels would falute my palm ^ 

But that my han^ as unattempted yet. 

Like a poor beggar, raileth on the rich. 

Well^ while I am a begear, I will rail ;, 

And fay, there is no fin out to be rich : 

And being rich, my virtue then fhall be, 

ITo fay,, there is no vice, but beggary,. 

Since Kings break faith upon <;ommodity. 

Gain, be my locd i fior I will worihip thftc f [JTxii^ 
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S C E N Ey fbe French King's Pavilions 

Entir Conl&xtiCty Arthur^ and Salisbury/ 

CONSTANCl^. 

GON E to be marry'd f gone to fwear a peace V 
Falfe blood to falfe blood joinM ! Gone to be 
friends ! 
Shall Lewis have B/anch, and' B/attch thofe promces ^ 
It is not fo, thou haft mif-fpoke, mif- heard i^ 
Be well- advis*d» tell o'er thy tale again. 
It cannot be ; thou doft but fay, 'tis fo. 
I tnifty I may not truft thee; for thy word' 
Is but the vain breath of a common man : 
Believe me, I do not believe thee, man ; • 
I have a King*8 oath to the contrary. * 

Thou (halt be punifli'd for thus frighting me; 
For I am Ack, and capable of fears ; 
Oppreft with wrongs, and therefore full of fisars : : 
A widow, husban^efs, fab}e6i to fears, 
A woman, naturally bom to fears. 
And, tho' thou now confefs thou didfl but jeft, 
With my vext fpirits I cannot take a truce, 
But they will quake and tremble all this day. 
What doft thou mean by (baking of thy head ? 
Why doft thou look fo fadly on my fon ? 
What means that hand upon that breaft of thine } 
Why holds thine eye that lamentable rheum. 
Like a proud river peering o'er his bounds ? 
Be thefe fad fighs confirmers of thy words ? 
Then fpeak again, not all thy former tale. 
But th'is one ivord, whether thy tale be t»re« 

Sal, As true, as, I believe, you think them faUe, 
That give you caufe to prove my faying true, 

0.4 Qnjf. 
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Confi. Oh, if thou teach me to believe this ioxravi^ 
Teach thou this rorro>v how to make me die ;. 
And let belief and lift encounter (b, 
Ai doth the fury of' two dcfp'ratc men, 
Whichi in the very meeting, fall and die. 
Lrwis wed Blanch ! O boy, then where art thou ^ 
France friend with England f' 'what becomesof me r 
Fellow, be gone, I cannot brook thy fight : 
This news hath made thee a moil ugly man. 

SaL What other harm have I, good lady, done^, 
But fpoke the harm that is by others done ? . 

Conft, Which harm within itfelf fo heinous is^ 
/is it makes harmful all that fpeak of it. 
Jrtb, I do befeech you, mother, be content. 
Confl. If thou, th^t bidft me be content, wert griii^ 
Ugly, and flandVous to thy mother's womb. 
Full of unpleafing blots, and fightlefs flains. 
Lame, fooliih, crooked^ fwarr, prodigious, 
Patched with foul mofes, and eye-offending markr;; 
I would not care^ I then would be content : 
^or then I (hould not love thee : no, nor thou 
Become thy great birth, nor deferve a crown.. 
But thou art ^ir, and at thy birth, dear boy f 
Nature and fortune join*d to make thee great. 
Of nature's gifts thou may'ft with lillies boaft. 
And with the half- blown rofe. But fortune, oh f 
She is corrupted^ chang'd, and, won from thee^ 
Adulterates hourly with thine uncle yobn 1 
And with her golden hand hath pluckt on France 
To tread down fair refpeft of fovereignty. 
And made his majelly the bawd to theirs. 
France is a bawd to fortune, and to J^ohn ; 
That ftrumpet fortune, that ufurping yohn ! ' 
Tell me, thou fellow, is not Fr^w^ forfworn \ 
Envenom him with words ; or get thee gone>. 
And kave thefe woes alone, wmch I alone 
Am bound to under-bear. 

SaL Pardon me, Madam^ 
I may not go without you to the Kings. 
Honfi. Thou may 'ft, thou flial^ I win not go witb thee. 

i 
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I will inftru£i my forrows to be proud ; 

For Grief is proud^ and makes nis t)wiier (loop. 

To me» and to the State of my great Grief, 

Let Kings afTemble : for my Grief's fo great. 

That no Supporter but the huge firm earth 

Can hold it up : Here I and Sorrow fit : 

^ere is my Throne, bid Kings come bow to it. ( 10) 

[Sits donvn on the Floor. 

Enttr 

(lo) — ^ij Kin^i come how to it.'\ I muft here account 
for the Liberty I have taken to make a Change in the Divifiqn 
of the id and 3d Aat, In the old Editions, the 2d AH wai 
made to end here : tho* *tis evident. Lady Confiance here, in 
her ^Defpair, feats hcrfelf on the Floor : and She muft be fup. 
pofed, as I formerly oKferv'd^ immediately to rife again, only 
to go off and end the AH decently ; or the fat Scene mud Ihut 
her in from the Sight of the Audience, an Abfurdity 1 can- 
not wiOi to acGufe Sbakeffeare of. Mr. Gildon and fome other 
Criticks fancied, that a confiderable Part of the %& AB was 
loft ; and that the Chafm began here. I had joined in this 
Sufpicion of a Scene or -two being loft ; and unwittingly drew 
Mr. fope into this Error* *' // Jeemt / « hefQ^ fays he, and it wero 
** to he vfijb'd the Ktdortf {meaning Me,) could Jupfly it.^* To 
deferve this Great Man's Thanks, Til venture at the Task ; 
and hope to convince my Readers, that nothing is loft ; but 
that I have fupplied the fufpe^ed Chafm, only by redifying 
the Divifion of the A^s. Upon looking a little jnore nar- 
rowly into the Corfiitution of the Play, I am fatisfied that the 
3d Ad ought to begin with that Scene, which has hitherto been 
accounted the Laft of fhe %A AS : and my Reaibns for it are 
thefe. The Match being concluded, in the Scene before That, 
betwixt the Dauphin and Blanch, a Meflenger is fent for Lady 
Confiance to K.. PbiHp''% Tent, for Her to come to St. Marf% 
Church to the Solemnity. The Princes all go out, as to th« 
MjhTiage ; and xhe.Saftar4 ftaying a little behind, to defcant 
on Intereft and Commodity, very properly ends the Aff. The 
next Scene then, in the French King's Tent, brings us Salif^ 
^«ry. delivering his MelTage to Confiance, who, refuting to go to 
the Solemnity ,^fet^ herfelf down on the Floor. The whol« 
Train returning from the Church to the French King's Pavi* 
lion, Philip exprefleS fuch fatisfa^lion on Occzfu n of the happy 
Solfomity of that Day ; that Confiance riics fiom th« Floor, 

0^5 and 
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EnUrKing John, Ku^ Philip, Lewis, Blanch, Efiaorr 
Faulconbridge, and kiaSaiz* 

K. Pbiltf. 'Tis^true, £ur daughter f and this blefled 
'day 
Ever in Frana fliall be kept feflival : 
To folemnize this day, the glorious fan 
Stays in his courfe, and pkys the alchymift ^ 
Turning with fplendor of his ppecious eye 
The meagre cloddy earth to glittVing gold. 
The yearly courfe, that brings this day abont^ 
Shall never fee it, but a holy- day ,- 

Confi. A wieked day, and not an holy-day. — [^R5fi»g^ 
What has this day defervM ? what hath it done. 
That i-t in golden letters fhould be fet 
Among the high tides in the kalendarf 
Nay, rather turn this day out of the week* 
This day of (hamc, opprcffion, pcijury : 
Or, if It muil Hand ilill, let wives with child- 
Pray, that their burthens may not fall this day^ 
Left that their hopes prodigioufly be croft : 
But on tills day, let feamen fear no wreck; 
No bargains break, that are hot this day made h 
This day, all things begun come to ill end. 
Yea, faith itfelf to hollow faUhoed change !' 

K. Phi/if. By heaven^ lady, you fhali have no caifir 
To curfe the fair proceedings of this day : 
Have 1 not pawn'd to you my Majefty? 

Ccfi^, You have beguil'd me with a counterfeit 
Refembling Majefly, which, touched and try'd. 
Proves valuelels : you are forfwora, forfwom. 
You came in arms to fpill my enemies blood, 

and joint in the Scene by entring her Protcft againft their Jby, 
and curfing the BuHneft of the Day. Thus, I conceive, the 
Scenes are fairly continued ; and there is no Chafm in the Ac« 
tion : but a proper Intervai made both for Salitbury^t comii^ 
to Lady C»rfiance, and for the Solemnization of the Marriage. 
Befidcs, as Ffiuk»nbridit Is evidently the Poet*s favourite Cha- 
raAer ; *twas very well judgM to dofe the Aa with hit So- 
liloqo-y. 

But 
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Bttt now in arms^ you dreogthen it with yourt. 

The grapling vigour, and rough frown of war» 

Is cold in amity and painted peace. 

And our oppreffion hath nuule up this league : 

Arm, arm* ye heav'ns, againft thefe peijur'd Kings : 

A widow cries, be husband to me, heav*n ! 

Let not the hours of this ungodly day 

Wear out the' day in peace ; but ere fun-fet. 

Set armed difcord 'twixt thefe perjured Kings. 

Hear ne, oh hear me I 

jiuft. Lady Co^fiatue, peace. 
"^Conji. War, war, no peace; peace is to me a war. 
O Lymoges, O Aufiria I thou doft fhame 
That bloody fpoil : thou flave, thou wretch, thou coward. 
Thou little valiant^ great in viliany \ 
Thou ever fbong upon the Aronger £de ; 
Thou fortuned diampion, that doft never fight 
But when her humourous ladyffaip is by 
To teach thee fafety ! thou art perjiir'd too. 
And footh'ft up greatneis. What a fool art thon^ 
A ramping fool, tb brag, to ftamp, and fwear. 
Upon my par^ ; thou cold blooded flave, 
Haf^ thou not fpoke like thunder on my fide ? 
Been fwom my foldier, bidding me depend 
Upon thy (lars, thy fortune, and thy flrength ? 
And doft thou now fall over to my foes ? 
Tiion wear a lion*s hide ! -doff it for ihame, • 
And hang a calve's-skin on thofe recreant limbs. 

Aufi. O, that a man would fpeak tliofe words to me ! ' 

Tduk, And hang a calve^s-skm on thoTerecreant limbs. 

Auft. Thon dar'fl not fay io^ villain, for thy life. 

Fauk. And hang a calve-s-skin on thofe recreant limb«« 
t Aufi, Methinks, that^iVW/s pride and Richard^z fall 
Should be a precedent to fright you. Sir. 

iWr. What words are thefe ? how do my £new9 

ihakel 

My father's foe clad in my father^s fpoU I 

How doth Alt^o whifper in my ears, 

**' Delay not, Rubard^ kill the villain flraiti 

«« DiCrobe hint of the matchless monamenty 

« xhy 
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" Thy £ither^s triumph o'er the favages.* 
Now by his foul 1 fwear^ my father's fool. 
Twice will I not review the morning^s rife, 
'Till 1 have torn that trophy from thy back ; 
And fplit thy heart, for wearing itfo long. 
K.Jobtt. We like not this, thou doft forget thyfd£ 

" Enter Pandulph. 

K. PMfp. Here comes the holy Legate of thePope;^ 

Pand, Hail, you anointed Deputies of heaven f 
To thee, King John, my holy errand is: 
I Pandulpiu of fair M/iii» Qardinal, 
And from Pope Innocent the Legate here. 
Do in his name religiouily demand 
Why thou againft the Church, our holy Mother^ 
So wilfully deft fpum, and fbiace perforce 
Keep Stephen Langten^ chofen Archbi(hop 
Of Canterbury, from that hol^ See ? * 
This in our "iorefaid holy Father's name. 
Pope Imoctnty I do demand of thee. 

K. John, What earthly name to^ interrogatories^ 
Can task the Utt breath of a ^facred King F 
Thou canft not. Cardinal, devife a namft 
So flight, unworthy, and ridiculous. 
To charge me to an anfwer, ^s the Pope. 
Tell him this tale, and from the mouth of EngUutd 
Add thus much more, that no Italian prieft 
Shall tithe or toll in our dominions : 
But as we under heav*n are fupreme head,. 
So, under him, tl^t great Supremacy, 
Where we do I'ciflA* we will alone uphold ; 
Without th' affifiince of a mortal hand. 
So tell the Pope,^ all reverence fet apart 
To him and hi? ufurp'd authority. 

K. Philip. Brother K^i England, you* blkfpheme in this. 

K. John^, I'ho' you. and all the Kings of Chriftendon 
Are led fo grofly by this medling Prieil, 
Dreading the curfe. that mony may buy onti 
And by the merit of vile gold, droit, duft, 
Puxchafe cor/npted pardon of * maa. 

Who 
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Who H Ihal fate felb pardon from himfelf { 
Tho* you, and all the reft> fo grofly led. 
This jugling wkch^craft with revenue cherilh ;. 
Yet I alone, alone, do me oppofe 
Againft the Pope, and count his friends my foe% 

Fan J. Then by the lawful power that I have>. 
Thou (halt ftandi curft, and excommunicate ;. 
And bleiTed (hall he be, that doth revolt 
Prom his allegiance to an heretick $ 
And meritorious (hall that hand be calPd^ 
Canonized and wor(hipp*d as a Saint, 
That takes away by any fecret courTei.' 
Thy hateful life. 

C(mft, O, lawful let tt be. 
That I have room with Romi to cnrfe a while- 
Good father Cardinal; cry thou, Jmen, 
To my keen cnrfes ; for without my wrong 
There is no tongue hath power to- cnrCe him right. 

Pond, There's kw, and warrant, lady, for my coHe; 

Cwfi* And for mine too ; whon law caa do no rights. 
Let it be lawful that law bar no wrong : 
Law cannot give my child his kingdom here^; 
Jor he, that holds his kinedom, hoIcU the law;. 
Therefore, fince law itfelf is perfeA wrong. 
How can the law forbid my tongue to cm^ ? 

Pand. Philip^f Francif on peril of a curfis^ 
Let go the hand of that arch-heretick ; 
And raife the pow'r of Frmue vpon his head^ 
Unlefs he do lubmit himfelf to Rome, 

E/i. Look'ft thoo pa)e, FroHCif do not let go thy 
hand. 

Conft, Look to that, devil ! lef! that Frana rep^t. 
And, by disjoining hands, hell lofe a foul. ■■ 

Juft. King Philip, liften to the Cardinal. 

Faulc. And hang a calve^s-skin on his recreant- limba. 

jfufi. Wel]> ruffian, I mud pocket up thefe wrongs, 
Becaufe ■ 

Faulc, Your breeches beft may carry them. 

K. J$hn, PbiUp, whatfay'A th<m to the Cardinal? 
^ C»nft, What (hould he fay^ Jbut as the Cacdinai ? ' 

Lewisl 
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Liwif. BeCkkk yoa» father ; ftr the dtf ereoccr 
Is porchafe of a heavy curfe from Romg, 
Or the light loTs of Englmnd for a friend; 
Forgo the eafier. 

Blanch, That* s ^e cnrfe of Rmi. 

Conft, Lrwisr ftand faft;- the Devil tempts thee 
hci-c (ii) 
hi likenefs of a new and trimmed bride; 

Blanch. The hdy Confia^Ke {ptaki notfrom her fiuth : 
But from her need. 

Confl. Oh, if thou grant my need; 
Which only lives but by the death of faith,. 
That need muft needs infer this principle, 
Tliat faith would live again by death of need : 
0, then tread <k>wn my need, and- faith nx)unts op ;- 
Keep my need np, and faith is trodden down. 

K. John. The King is mov'd and anfwers not to this. 

Conji, O, be removed from him, and^mfwer well. 
. Juft. Do fo« King Philip;, hang no more in doubt. 

fmle. Hang nothing but ft cadve's-skia, moft fweet 
lout. 

H, Philips I amperplext, and know not what to £iy* 

Fond. What can'A thou fay, but will perplex . thee 
more, 
If thou dand ex€o«imttnicat& and curft ? ' 

K. Philip, Good rev'rend father, make wf: peribft« 
yours; 
And tell m^ boiw yoiLWOUld beftow yoorielf. 
This royal hand and mine are nevvlyknit^ 
And the conjundtion of our inwaid foala ^ 

• ^ii) ■ ^ ■ the Dew I tempts thee here- 

in Likenefs ef'a yrew untrimine4 Bride.] Tho* all' the^* 
Copies concur in this Reading, yet as untrimmed cannot bear- 
any Signification to fquare with-tha Senfe required, I cannoC- 
h^Xp thinking it a cormpced Riding.- I have vtnCur*4 c» • 
throw out the Negative, and read $ 

Jn. Likengfk §/ a mem and (rimmed Mridf^ 
i. e. of a new Biido, and Ooey dedi'd and adorned u wdl by. 
Art at Nature ./ 

ManyM 
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Marry*(i in league^ coupled and liiik*d together 

With all religious ftrenigUi of facred vows ; 

The lateft breath, that gave the found of words^ 

Was deep-fworn faith, peace, amity, true lovej 

Between oar kingdoms and our royal Selves. ^ 

And even before this truce, but new before, 

l^o longer than we well could wafh our hands 

To clap this royal bargain up of peace, 

Hcav'n knows, they were befmcar'd and over fiain'iil 

With flau2hter*s pencil ; where revenge did paiiit 

The fearrol difference of incenfed Kings. 

And ihall thefe hands, fo lately purg'd of blood. 

So newly join'd in love, fo ilrong in both, 

Unyoke this feifure, and this kind regreet f 

Play fail and loofe with faith ? fo, jeft with heaven F 

Make fuch unconflant children of ourfelves. 

As now again to fnatch our palm horn palm ? ^ 

Un fwear faith fwom,. and oa the marriage bod^ 

Of fmiling peace to march a bloody boft»^ 

And make a riot on the gentle brow 

Of true fmcerity ? O holy Sir, 

My reverend father, let it not be fo ;^ 

Out of your grace, devife, ordain, impofe - 

Some gentle order, and we fiiall be bleil 

To do your pleafure, Mid contifiiie friends 

PanJ, All form is formleis^ order orderlefi. 
Save what is oppoiite to England's love. 
Therefore, to arms ! be champion of our Church !' 
Or let the Church our mother breathe her curfe, 
A mother^s curie on her revolting fon» 
Frmnce, thou may'ft hold a ferpent by the tongue, 
A chafed lyon by the mortal paw, 
A failing tyger fafer bv the tooth. 
Than keep m peace that hand, which thou dofi hold. 

K. Phi/ip. I may dif-jom my hand, but not my faith* . 

Pond, So mak'fl thou £aith an enemy to faith i 
And, like a civil war, fet'ft oath to oath, 
Thy tongue againft thy tongue. O, let thy vow 
Firft made to heav'n, £r& bt to heav'n peiform*d ; 
That is, to be the champion of our Church. 

What 
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What fifice thou fwor'ft, is fworn ajgainU thyfdf »* 

And may not be performed by thylaf ; 

For that, which thou haft fvtrorn todo amifs* 

Is not amifs, when it is truly done : 

Aiid being not done, where doing tends to ill. 

The truth is then mo I done, not doing it. 

Thebetcer^ a£l of purpofes miftook 

Js to miftake again ; tho* indireft, 

Yfet indiredion thereby grows direft. 

And fal(hood falihood cures ; as fire cools fire^ 

Within the fcorched veins of one new-burn'd.. 

It is religion- that doth make* vows kept. 

But thou haft fworn againft reHgion : 

By what thoufwear'ft, againft the thing thoufwcar'ft:- 

And' mak*ft an oath the mrety for thy, truth, 

Againft an oath the truth thou aft unfure 

To (wear, fwear only not to be forfworn ; 

£I(e what a mockery (hould it be to fwear ? ^ 

But thou doft fwear, only to-be forfworn. 

And moft forfwomr~to keep what thou doft fwear. 

Therefore thy latter vows, againft: thy firft> . 

Is in thyfelf rebellion to thyfelf. 

And better conqueft never canft thou make, . 

Than arm thy coiiftant and thy nobler parts . 

Againft thefe giddy, loofe- fuggeftions ; 

Upon which better part; our pray'rs come iii. 

If thou vouchfafe rfiem. But if not, then know/, 

The- peril of our curfcs light on tlee 

So heavy, as thou (halt not (hake them off; 

But, in "^efpair, die under their black weight. . 

jfuft. Rebellion, flat rebellion. 

Fauic. Wiirt not be ? 
Will not a calve's-skm ftop that mouth ofthinc?' 

Lituis, Father, to arms. 

Bianch, Upon thy wedding day ? 
Againft the blood that thou haft married ? 
What, (hall our feaft be kept with flaughterM mea ? 
Shall braying trumpets, and loud churliih drums. 
Clamours of hell, be meafures to our pomp ? 
O husband, hear me ; (ah ! alack, hov/ new 

Is 
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T» husband in my mouth ?) ev*n for that name, 
Which till this time my tongue did ne*er pronounce^ 
Upon my knee I beg» go not to Bxm^ 
Againfl mine uncle. 

Conft^ O, upon my knee^ 
Made hard with kneeling, I do pray to thee^ 
Thou vii^tHOUs Dauphin, alter not the doonit^ 
Forethought by heav*n. 

Blanch, ]^ow (hall I fee thy love ; what motive majr 
.Be Wronger with thee than the name of wife ? 

Conft, That which upholdeth him,, that thee upholdv 
His honour, ph, thine honour, Lewiu thine honour I-— 

Lfwis. I muTe^ your Majeily doth feem fo cold, 
>when fuch profound refpedls do pull you on ^ 

Famf, I will denounce a curfe upon his head.' 

K. Phi/ift. Thou (halt not need. Bn^Md, VU hM 
from thee. 

Cw/f. O feir return of banifh^d Majeftyl 

E&. O foul revok of £rMri&.inconftancy I 
" K. yohn, France, thoja (halt rue this hour within thi5 
hour. 

Fanlc. Old time the dock-fetter, tha( bald fextop 
time. 
Is it» as he will? well then, France ihall rue. 

Blanch. The fun's o'ercaft with blood : fair day, adkul 
Which is the fide that I mufl go withal I 
I am with both, each army Juuh. a hand,. 
And in their rage, I having hold of both,^ 
They whirl afunder, and difmember me. 
Husband, I cannot pray that thou may'ft win : 
Unde> I needs mun pray that thou may*ll lofe^ 
Father, I may not wifii the fortune thine : 
Grandam, I will not wilh thy wilhes thrive : 
Whoever wins, on that fide fliall I lofe : 
AfiTured loG, before the match be play'd. 

Lenvii. Lady,^ with me, with me thy fortune lies; • 

Blanche There where my fortune lives, there mf )Mt 
dies. 

K^ Jibun. Cottfin^ go. draw our puifiTance together. 

{Exit Faulconbridge. 
France^ 
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France, f^fli tmrnM up with inflandng'wratl^^ 
A ragfi- wtoTeheat hath this condition 
That nothing can allay,. Dodiing but bloody 
The blood, and deareft-vala'd blood of Friiir^#. 

K. FUUp, Thy rage ihall fanm diee up» and thev 
flialt turn 
To a(hes, ere om: blood ihali jqutnch that £rt t 
Look to thyfelf, thott art in jeopardy. 

1L.X^' NomoreytfaaA he thai thrcttiv Toamt^ 
Ict*i hJA» ISffttmP.. 

; SCENE cka^s U # Fhli $/ Baitli. 

^ktmsf Bxcurfinu: Sntir Faulconbridge, nvM AttOriAV 

JOead. 

'Mmi/c. IVT^^' ^y ^y ^^^^' ^^^ ^^y trowa wond^fooa* 

IN , bot; iiz) 
Some fiery devil hovers in die sky. 
And poars down mtfchlef. Auftriat head He tWe.-*» 
Tims hath King Ittchariz fon performed' his VQW^. 
And ofFer*4 A^frn^% blood: for facrifiee 
Vflto his Other's ever- Jiving {biii. 

Ihotr King j^oha, Arthur^ ««u/ HiAertv' 

' K. J^bn, There; HuhftU keeg this boy. tichmir 

make up s 
My mother is aifailed in onr tent^ 
And ta*en, I fear. 

lauk. My lord-, I refcu'd her*: 
Her highnefi is infafety^ fear yon not. 

J 1 2) !■ It grtvH vfdnJrcft idf j 

Somt airy Devil hovers in the Sky,^ I htVC, by Mf . ^^ar- 
hurt9H^% Diredion, ventur'd tp (bbftitute, fiery Devil, It U a 
▼«ry unconclofive Inference, fare, that, becanfe it grew won- 
dVoui hot, f^mt^aiiy Devil- haver*d in the Sky, It is it fort of 
Rcaf^otng, that canie* an Air. ol Ridicvle ; onlefs we coold 
determine, that -the Poet meant no more by the BjHtbet than 
tp cxpMfs tfa« Sifircd TfiU, ia.which tba. Devil ia AiJed the 
,grint$^tk^4ir^ 

But 
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Bat on, my Lieee ; for very little pams 

Will bring this labour to an hapj^ end. [EMiuni^. 

jilarmi, Exeurjms^ Ritnau Re-mter King Jobn, Elinor* 
Arthnr, Faulconbridge, Hubert, and Lords » 

K. John. So (hall it be ; your Grace fliall ftay behind 
So ftrongly guarded : Coufin» look not ikd, [T^ Arthur*. 
Thy grandfun loves thee» and thy sncie will 
As dear be to thee» as thy father was* 

Jrtb» O9 this will nakt my mother die with grief. 

K. Jokm, Cottfioy ftwty for England i hate bSbre^ 

Andy ere ovr comiagi fee thou fliake the bags 
Of hoardinff Abbots » their is^mibo'd angek 
Set thoa atUberty : die hx ribe of pcaob (13) 
Mail by the hoiqpy war be fed npoo* 
Ufe our cosiMufio»in its atiaoft forces 

#W. Bdl^ book, and caadk fluUi not^rxremebeelii 
When fold and fiver beck aie to come on. 
I leave your lughneft: ffrandam^ I wiU pti^ 
( if ever I remember to be holy) 
For yoar iair faftty ; fo I kHs yoos hand. 

Eh, farewell my gentle coofis. 

K. John. Coz. foreweL r£;rif Fanle: 

ElL Come hithep, little kinfinaa ;— *harKy a word*. 

[TaUng him to one fidi ofthtjiagoi 

K. John, [to Hnhert m tkt oihfrjido^ 
Come hither, Hubort. O mv gentle Huhtrg, 
We owe thee much j wi^iia this wall of fl^ 
There is a foul c;ountB thee her creditor. 
And with advantage means to pay thy love : 

(1 j) tbifin JUii o/Ptaci 

M»JI hy tie hungry now he fed vfw.1 This Word HMT 
fcemt a vt ry idle Term here, tad conveys no fatiifaAery Idea* 
Afi-Antitheils, andOppofition of Terms^ fo perpetual withoog^ 
Author, requires; 

Mufl by the hungry War he fed upon, 
Wor demanding a large Expence^ is very poetieally ikid to her. 
kuMgryj and to prey on the Wsal^and 1st oliPeoee, 

Ms. Htgrhurt§», 
And*. 
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And, my good friend, thy volontuy ottb 
Lives in this bofom, dearly cheriiked. 
Give me thy iiaad, I had a thing, to fay- 
But I will fit it with feme better time. 
By heaven, Hubert, Vm aTmoft afham'd 
To fay 'what good rcfpe£l I have of thee, 

Hup. I am much bounden to your Majefty. \ 



K. John. Good friend, diou hiUl no cauTe ta iajB^ ft» ^ 

yet, 

Bat thou ihsk have*— — and cre^ time ne'er fo flow^ 
Yet it (hall come for rae to do- thee good. 
J had a thing to (ay — —but, let it go :- 
The fun b in the heav*h, and the piotid day* 
Attended with the pleafnres of the world. 
Is all too wanton, and too full of gawds, 
To give me audience. If the midnight bell (14) 
Did with his iron tongue and brazen mouth 
Sound one lintothe drowfie race of night ; . 
If this (apae were achurch-yard where we ftuid> 
And thou poiTeiled with a thoufand wrongs }. 
Or If that furly fpirit Melancholy 
Had bak*d thy blood and made it heavy -.thick. 
Which elfe runs tickling ud and down Uie veinSf 
Making that idiot lauehter keep mens' eyes. 
And ftrain their che^ to idle merriment ; 
(A paffion hateful to my purpofes). 
Or if that thou could'ft fee me withontr eyer, 
Hear me without thine ears, and make reply- 
Without a tongue, ufing conceit alone. 
Without eyes, ears, and harmful found of words;. 

(14) —- 7— i^ri&^r midnight Bell 

^ Did with bis iron Tongtte, and braxtn Mtutb^ 
Sound on into tbt drowxy race of Night j] I do not think, 
^At found on giveg here that Idea of Solemnity and Horroi^ 
which, »d8 plain, our Poet intended to itnprefs by this 6110 
Dcfcriptionf and which my Emendation conveys. /. *. If it 
were the ftill part of the Night, or Ono of the Clock in the 
Morjiing, when the Sownd of the Bell ftrikcs upon the Ear 
with moft Awe and Terior, And it is very ufual with onr Sbah^ 
JjHtart in.©iher,Paflagcs to exprcfs the Horror of a Midnight BcIJ. 

Thcn^ 
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Theih in deipight of broailey'd watchful day; 
I would into my bofom pour my thoughts : 

But ah, I will not yet I love thee well ; 

And, 'byjny troth, I think, thou lov'ftm^ well. - 

Huh. So well, that what you bid me undertakeii 
Tho' that my death were adjundt to my ad^. 
By heav'n, . I'd do't, 

K. John. Do not I know, thoa would'ft? 
Good Hubert, HtAert, Hubert, throw thine eye 
On yon young boy : 1*11 tell thee what, niy friend) 
-He is a very fcrpent in my ws^, 
And, wherefpe'er this foot of mine doth tread. 
He lyes befoce me.^ Doft thou underftand me f 
Thou art his keepei^ 

Hub. And rU keep him fo, - 
That he (hall not oflfend your Majeflgr« 

K. Jobn. Death. 

flub. My loiti ? 

K. Jobn. A grave. 

Hub. He fliall not live. 

K. Jobn, Enough. 
I could be merry now. Hubert, I love thee ; 
Well, I'll not fay what I intend for thee : 
Remember :— -Madam, fare you w5dl, 

[Returning f^the ^senl 
I'll fend thofe pow^'rs o*er to your MajeHy, 

E/i. My bleflfog go with thee J 

K. yOn. For England, coufin, go. 
Hubert ihall be your man, t'attcnd on you 
With all true duty ; on, toward Calais, ho I [Exeunt* 

S C E N 5 changes U the Fr^pch Court. 

Enter King Philip, Lewis, Pandulpho, and Attendants. 

X. Bbiiit. Q O, by a roaring tempeft on the flpod, 

i3 A whole Armada of coUeded iail 
Is fcattcr'd anddisjoin'd from fellowfhip. 

Pand Courage and comfort, all ftiall yet go well. 

K. Pbilip. What can go well, when w^ have run fo iu ? 
Arc we iiot beaten i U not Jngi&s loft i , - -^ 
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Jrthur ta'en Pri8*ner? diverfe dear frieods flam t 
And bloody E'pgUnd into Eugltrndfyc^t 
O'er- bearing interruption, fpitc of France ? 

Lewis What he hach won, that hath he fortify^ : 
So hot a rpeed with Aich advice difpos^d* 
Such temperate order in fo £erce a caufe. 
Doth want example \ who hath read, or heard^ 
Of any kindred a^on like to thil ? 

K. ?hilit. Wdl cottM I bear that fi^/sWhad this praifc. 
So we could find fame pattern of our (hame. 

Etaer Confiance. 

Look, who comes here? a ^wt unto a feul^ 
Holding th* eternal fpirit 'gainft her will 
In the vile pri(bn of affli^ed hrdith % 
I pr'ythee, lady, go away with ac. 

Conft^ Lo, now, now fee the IfTue of your peace. 

K. Philif. Patience, good lady ; comfort, £ende 
Confignce. 

Conft. No, I deiie all counfel, and redre&. 
But that, which ends all counfel, true redrefi* 
Death, de^i diaihable, lovely death! 
Thou odoriferoos fiendi, ^und ro(Cenne6» ^ 
Arife forth from thy couch of lafitng nighty 
Thou hate and tetnxr to profperity. 
And i wiS kifs thy deteftable bcmes s ^ 
And put mv eye-balls in thy vaulty brows i 
And ring thefe fingers witkchy JboulhoM worms ; 
And ftc^ this gap of breath with folibm duft» 
And be a carrion monfter, like thy felf ; 
Come, grin on. me, and I will think thottfinil'A^ 
And kits thee as d»y wife^ mifery's love^ 
O^come to me! - 

K. Philip. O fair afflidlioh, peace. 

CMft. NO, n<^, I will not, having breath to cry ] 
O, that my tongue were in the thunder's mouth. 
Then .with a paSipn I wo«ld (hake the woiid. 
And rouze from ileep that fell anatomy. 
Which cannot hear a lftdy*s feeble vok^ 
And (corns a modern invocation. 

JPeaii. 
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Pond, Lady 9 you utter madnefs, and not forrow. 
Confi. Thou art not holy to beli^ me (b ; 
I am not mad ; this hair I tear is mine s 
My name is Cwifiancj^ I was Gttffrrf\ wi& : 
Young Arthur is my Ton, and he is loft ! 
I am not mad*; I would to heaven^ I were f 
For then, *tis like, I Aould forget myfelf. 
Oh, if I^buld, whatgrieffhould I forget! 
Preach fonne philofophy to make me mad. 
And thou fhalt be canonized. Cardinal, 
For, being not mad, but fenfible of grief. 
My reafonable part produces reafon 
How I may be deliverM of thefe.wOesy 
And teaches me to kill or hang myfelf. , 
If I were mad, I fhould forget ^y fon^ 
Or madly think, a babe of clouts were hex - 
I am not mad ; too well, too well I fed 
The di^rent plague of each calamity. 

'K. PbtUf. BixS up thofe trefles ; O, what love I notff 
In the fair multitude of thofe her hairij . ... 

Where but by chance a iil?er drop hath falPn, 
Ev'n to that drop tjen thouland wiery friends 
Do ^ew themfelves IB fociable grief; 
Like true, infeparabfe, &ithfttl loves. 
Sticking together in calamity. 
• Conft^ To, England^ ifyouwiH. ■■ 

K« r^7f^. Bind up your hairs. 
Confi. Yes, tixat I wi]l ; asd wherefore will I do it | 
I tore them from their bonds, and cry *d aloud, 
O, that thefe hands could fo redeem my foo. 
As they have gir V thefe h»rs thoir liberty ! 
But nowrl envy at their liberty. 
And 1^11 again oqnfmit them to dieir boads ; 
Becaufe ray poor diild is a^pctA^Ber, 
And, father Cardinal^ I hfive heard you fay. 
That we fhall^e>and kmow our friends in heaVu i 
If that be, l' fhaU fee my boy again* 
For fince the birth ^€mn^ the nrft nude«child. 
To him that did but yefterday fufpire. 

There was &ot fi^ch a gc^idV^ grjQature bora* 

Bit 
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But worn wSi canker ibrrow eat n^y bud, 
And chafe the native beauty from his dieek % 
And he will look as hollow as a-ghofi ; 
As dim and meagre as an ague^s fit ; 
And fo he'll die i and rifing fo again. 
When r fhall meet him inrfie court ofheav'n ' 
I fliall not know him^ therefore never, ncvcfjj 
l^aft I behold my pretty Arthur more. 

Pand. You hold too heinous a refpeft of grief. 

Conft, He talks to me, that never had a lon.< 

K. Philip, You are as fond of grief, as of your chOI. 

Confi, Grief fills the room up of my abfent child ; 
Lyes m hisbed, waiks up and down with me ; 
Puts on his pretty- looks, repeats his words, ' 
Remembers me of all his gracious parts; 
Stufis out his vacant garments with his form ? - ' 
Then have I reaibn to be fond of grief. 
Fare you well ; had you fach a lens as I, 
J -could give better comfort than yon da 
I will not keep this form upon my4iead, 

[Tearing off her head cToathh 
When there is fuch diibrder in my \Vit. 
O lord, my boy, my Arthur, my to' fort \ 
My life, my joy, my food, my aft ^e wo^ldl 
My widow comfort, and my forrow's cur? ! [^^t^, 

K, Philip. I fear fome^outra^e, and PU Mow her. 

[E^cit. ' 
' Lewis. There's nothing in this world can make mc 

Joy; 
Life is as tedious as a twice-told tale, . 
Vexing the dull ear of a drowiie man. 
A bitter fhame hath ipoik'the fweet world's tafte» 
That it yields nbugit but^ihame and bittferhefs. 

Pand, Before thc/Curin^ of a fbrongdHeafe^ 
Ev'n in the indant dP repair and healdi. 
The fit IS. ftrongeft : evils that take leave. 
Oh their departure, moft of all (hew evil. 
What have you loft by lofing of this day f 

Lewis, All days of glory, joy, and happintO. 

Pond. If jroa had won it, ccitainly^ you bad. 

No, 
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N09 no; when fortune means to menmbft good, ^ 
She looks upon them with a threatening eye. 
*Ti8 Ibange to think how much King John hath loft 
In this,' which he accounts fo clearly won. 
Are.ia>t you giiev'd, that Arthur is his prifoner ? 
Lewis, As heartily , as he is glad he hath him. 
Paud, Yo«r mind is all as youthful as your blaod* 
Now hear me fpeak with a opphetick fpirit ; 
For ev'n the breath of what! mean to fpeak 
Shall blow each duft» each ftraw, each licde rub. 
Out of the path which (hall dire^y lead 
Thy foot to England*^ throne : and therefore mark.' 
John hath {eiz*d Arthur, and it -cannot be 
That whilft warm life plays in that infantas veini^ 
The mifplac'd John (hould entertain an hour, 
A minute, nay, one qmet breath, of reft. 
A fcepter, fiiatch^d with an unruly hand, 
Muft be as boift'roofly maintained, as gainM. 
And he, that ftands upon a flipp^ry place. 
Makes nice-of no vile hold to Qay him up. 
That John. may ftand/tb^n Arthur needs moft falls 
So be it, for it cannot be but fo. 
Lewis. But what (hall I gain by young Arthur's faHf 
Pansl, You, in the right of lAdyBianch your wife, - 
May then make all the claim that Arthur didi 
Lenvie, And lofe it, life and all, as Arthur did. 
Pand, How green you are, and freih in this oUl 
world ? 

?'ohn lays you plots ; the dmes confpire with yoo; 
or he, that fteeps his fafety in true l>lood^ 
Shall find but bloody fafety and untrue. 
This aa, fo evilly born, (hall cool the hearti 
Of all his people, and fjfcez^ up their zealj 
That no fo fmall advantage (half Hep forth 
To check hb reign, but they will cheiiOi it. 
No natVal exhalation in the sky. 
No Ycape of nature, no diflemperM 4^y, 
No common wind, no cuftomed event. 
But thev will pluck away its natural cauie^' 
AndjcaU them meteors, prodigies, and fjgnt, 
VowIU. Jl Abor^ 
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Aboridvcs, a&cl prefiiges, tongues of hmra 
Plainly denouncing vengeance upon Jolm. 

Lenvis. May be, he will noi touch young JrOmr s Me » 
But hold himfelf iafe in hia prifonment. 

Pfind, O Sir, when he Audi hear of your appraadit 
If that young Jribur be not gone already, 
Ev'n at this news he dies : and then the hearts 
Of an his peoF^ IhaU revolt from him» 
And kifs the lips of uaacqaamted change % 
And pick ftrong matter of Revolt and wfadi» 
Out of the bloody fingers' ends of J ohm. 
Methinks». I ieo this hurly all on foot i. 
And O, what better mattar breeds for ycf , , . 
Than I have nam'd !—— The haftard Faalcmiru(^ 
Is now in EngUmd. ran&cking the church,. 
Offending charity. If but twelve Frtnci 
Were there in arms, they would be aa acau 
To train ten thov^d Enwh/h to their fide ; 
Or, as a litde fnow, tmnbled about. 
Anon becomes amountain. Noble Datfkm ; 
Go witfcma lothoKinR: 'tis wonderW 
What may be wrought out of their difccmtent* 
Now that thek fouls^ are top-full of offimce. 
For £«ZeWgO} I will whet on the Kin|* 

Le^. Strong reaibn makes firong aatons : let us gor 
If you &y^ the liong will not iay M. iExaat. 
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A G T IV. 
S Q EiN E. f&M^M /• England 

Eittar Hubert and Extaaimtrt. 

H V B B K T. 

HE AT me t)ide irony ho^ and. look, thou fUnd . 
"Within the arras ; when I Adke jny &ot 
Uopa the bofom of Uie -anundu ^^ forth 1 
And bind, the boy, which you inall £n4 with^me^ 
Faft to the chair: be heedrul i hence» and watch. 
Ext€. I hope, your warrant wlO bear out the deed. 
Huh, Uncleanly fcruples f fear not y^u ;^ look. to*t.«-« 
Young lad» . comie fbrtl} i LhaarAto fay with yoii» 

Entir Arthur. 

Jrtb. Good mbrrpWy Uuiiri. 

Hub, Oped QorroW, little prince. 

Arth. As little prince (haying fo g^ea^ a. title 
To be more prince) as ttOY be. Ypuase ftd« 

H$^., Indi^aed* I have b^ merrier^ 

Arth. Mercy on me ! , 
Methinks, no body Abuld be (ad but 1 1 
Yet I remember when I was iii FtMi^i^ 
Young geniilemen w^uld be as iad as niahlr 
Only foe wantonnefs. By my chriileiidoQl» 
So were I outof pri£m, and kjept (heqp^ 
I (hould be merry as tliie iday ls> Ippe. . 
Aod fo I i^oul4 be hqse, but that, I dpubtj^ 
My nnde pca£Uies more harm to me. 
He is afi»id of me» and I of him, 
U it my &ult, that I waa G$ffref!% fonf 
Indeed, it is not ; Md I Mipul^ t^,he^v'ii# 

I wcjfeijour Jon, 4> yw WffiW l9«e mk i^mru 
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H«4- in ^Ik to him, with his innoceatiMBMc . 

He wM awakemy mercy, which lyes dead t 

Therefore I wiU be fudden, and difp^ch. iJfidf^ 

Jrtb, Are yoa fick. titSert ? you look pale to day i 

In footh, I wou'd, you were a little fick.; 

That I' might iJ^attnightand watch ^witkyoB. 

Alas, I love you more than you do me. 

Hub, His words do take pofleffion of my bofom. 

Read hire, young Jritur—^ • , [Slmmng ^t^- 

How now; foolim theum, * ^ , i/V^t 

Turning dif- piteous tortnr^ out of :«oor! 

I jnuft be brief, left xefolution drc^_ ,r = , - - 

Out at ttrine eyes in tetidcr womaniih, tears- * ' 

Canyounotxtadit? is it not Tair writ ? ^^ 

Artb, Too fairly, ffui^t, for fo foul effea.' ; ; . 

Muft yoo with irons buin but both mine eyes ? . .. ^ . 
HuL Young boy, ImCift, 
Jrth. And will youl 

, H«^. And I will. * . , jm-ju * 

Jrit Have you theheart ?^hen your head did but 
I knit my handkerchief ^jboi^/ftur brows ; 
(The beft I had, a princefs wrought it me) • 
And I did never ask it you ag^n 5 ' , . . 
And with my hand at mldnight^held your head j 
And, like the wAtchfiiLminutes to the hour, ' 
Still and anon chear'd up the heavy time. 
Saying, what lack you ? and where fye& your gticf.? 
Or what good love may J perform for you ? 
Many a poor man's fon would pave lam ftiU, 
And ne'er have fpoke a loving word to you ; 
But you at youi- fitk fcrvicehad a pnnce. 
Nay, you may thinki mrjove was crafty iovc, 
Ani call it cuttiiflg. : B6, an if you Will : 
If heav'n be ple^'d ilhat you muft ule tat ill, ^ 
Why then/ yoTmuft-^Will you put out mine eyes ! 
Thde- eyes, that never did, nor never fiiall, - 
So much as frown on you. - ' ^- - 

Huh. rvefwbrh to do it;, ' ' 
And with hot irons liiuft Ibdm them out. ; . 

Jrtk Ah, n«i«rb«t in dife*troiiiige, would do ft. 
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The iron of it&If, tho* Jieat red-hot, ' 

i^pproachmg near thefe eycs^ would drink my tears. 

And quench its fiery- indignation, . , 

'Even in the matter of mine, innocence: 

Nay, after chat, confume away in raft. 

Bat for containing fire to barm mine eye. 

Are you more flubborn-hard, than hammered iron?' 

Oh I if ai\ Angel fhould have-come tome. 

And told me, .^^i^^ihoald put oat mine eyes, 

I would not have believ'd him : no tongue,: but 'Huheri^9^ 

Hub. Come^ forth ; do, as I bid you^ 

[j^tamfs-^ and thp men enier, 

Arth, O iave me, Huhert\ fave me ! my eyes are out^. 
Ev*n with the fierce looks of thefe bloody men» 

//jM^. Give me the iron, I fay, and bind him here« 

Arib* Alas, what need yoabe fo boi (IVous- rough?: 
I will not ftruggle, 1 will ftand Aone-iliU. 
For heavVs.fake, Hubert, let rae not be bound. 
Nay, hear me, Hubert^ duv^ theformen away. 
And I will fit as quiet ^. a lamb, 
I will, not ilir, nor wince, nor fpeak^a wosrd,. 
Nor look upon the iron, angrily : 
Thrufl but thefe men away; and I'll forgive you. 
Whatever torment you do put vf^t to. 

Hub, Go,' Hand within; let.me alone with hi m« 

Exec. I am. beft pleased tQj)efrora fuch a deed. [^ExewO-^ 

Artb, Alas, I then have chid. away ^ my friends 
He hath a ftern Io<)k, ^t a'genlle. heart ; 
I«ethim:come back, > tnaLhis oompafiion mi^y 

iveUfe to yours. 

Huh, Come, boy, prf^are yoarfelf.. 

Arth. Is there JijO remedy ? 

Hub, None, but to lofe your eyes. 

Arth. O heav^ii ! that there were but a moth in yoar»> 
A grain, a duf^ a gnat, a wandring hair. 
Any annoyancelh that precious fenfe : 
Then, feeling what- fmall things . are boifl*rout there. 
Your vile icitent muft needs feem horrible. 
...^i^i.iTs this yout promife? go to, hold your tongue.<;«« 

Arth. Hubert i the utterance of a brace of tongues 

-* R 3 Mnft 
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JAvA needs want pleading for a ftar of eyes : 
Let jne not hold my tongue : let me ntdt, Hubert i 
Ofy Hubert^ if you will, cut out my tongue. 
So I may keep mine eyes. O fpare mine eyei f 
Though to no ofe, but flill to look on yoo. 
Le, by my troth, the inflrument is cokl^ 
And would not harm me. 

Hub. I can heat it, boy. 

Artb. No, in good fobtb, the £re is dead with prfef^ 
Being create for comfort, to be usM 
In undeferv'd extreams ; fee elfe your fdf. 
There is no malice ih this burning coal ; 
The breath of heaven hath blown its'fpirk out. 
And flrewM repentant afhes on Its head. 
» TJub. But with my breath I can revive it, boy. 

Jrth, And if you do, you will but make it'bhxflv 
And glow with (hame of your proceedings, ffubffj ; 
Nay, it, perchance, will iparkie in yottr eyies : 
And.like a dog, that is compellM^ Sght, 
Snatch at his mailer that doth tarreliifti on. 
All, things, that you fhould -trfe to do *mt wrOnjgt 
Deny their office; only yon do lack 
That mercy which £erce '^ and iron exttad. 
Creatures of note for mercy-lackin|r ufes. 

Hub. Well, fee to lire ; I wilfnot toach'thxne eye, 
9or bH the treafiire that thine ancle owns : 
Yet am I 'fworn ; aind I did purpofe, boy. 
With this fame fcry-fron to bnfn thte out 

Jrtb. O, nowyon teok Kkr-lMtf/. AH this wl^ 
You were difguifed. 

Hub, Peace: nomOfe. Adieu, 
Your uncle muil not know biit you are 'dead. 
TW £11 thefe dogged CpiiB widi fklfe reports : 
•JSnd, pretty child, flccp 'dodbtlefs, andfecufc. 
That Hubert, for the wealth of -all the woHd, 
Will not offend thet. 

jfrib, 'O heav'n I I thank you, ^fftrbtrh 

Hub. Silence, no-mdfergo cfbfely'in withitte. 
-Mnch^ danger do I utade^igoror ihte. [i?xMnf. 

_ " SCENE 
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S C £ N £ changes' to the Court of En^nd, 
Entir King Jokn^ Penibrdce, Salkbury, and other Lord:* 

K« J^ba. TTERB once apin w« fit» once again 

JL JL crown'd. 
And looked upon, I hope, with chearfal eyes. 

Pemb. T\m once again, bat that your hiehnefi pleas*df 
Was once faperfluous ; you were crown*d before, 
And .that high royalty was ne^er pluck'd oiF: 
The faiths of men ne*er fiained with revolt: 
Frefli expe<5bttion troubled not the land 
With any long*d-fi>r change, or better fbte. 

Sal, Therefore to be poBefs-d with -double pomp, . 
To guard a titts that was rich before ; 
To eild refined.gold, .tojiaint the Lllyv 
To UMTOW a periame on the violet, 
Tb finooth the ice, or add another hoe 
Unto the rainbow, or with taper- light 
To feek^e beauteous eye of heav*n to garniik. 
Is waftefiil and ridiculous exxrefs. 

Pemh. Box that yo|iJr royal pleaiiire muil be done. 
This aft is as 4UI ancient tale new told, 
And in the laft rq)eadng troubleibme; 
Beins urged at a time unreaTonable. 

SmLhk this the anti(Mie and well-noted face- 
Of nlain old form is much disfigured 1 
Ana, likeaihifted wind unto a fail, 
Jt makes the coorfe of thoughts to fetch about 1 
Startles and frights confideration ; 
Makes found opinion £ck, and truth fiifpeded. 
For putting on fo new a £ii(hion*d robe. 

Pemb. When workmen Arive to do better than well. 
They do confoand ^eir skill in covetouineis ; ( 1 5) 
And oftentknes excufing of a fault 

(15) Tbif h €9nfmnd their Skill in Coyetoufnefs.] i. e. Not 
by their Avarice, bntin-Mi e^gv EmuUtion, an inteofe Defire 
•fcxc^Uing.} 9a*itkHtnrjY. ' 

Butffit bt a Sin t$ covet Honour, 
J mm ibe mo]l ef ending ^Siut alive, ' 

R 4 Doth 
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Poth make the fault the wor(e by the excufe ^ ! 

As patches, fet- upon a Ifttle breach, 
Dircredit more in hiding of the fiiuh, 
Than did the fault before it was fo patched. 

Sai. Tothiseffeft, befotc you were new crown'd; 
We breathM our counfel ; but it pleased your highuo^ 
To Qver-bear it ; and we're all well pleased ; 
Since all aAd every part of what we would, 
Mutl make a (land at what your highnefs will. ' 

K. John. Some reafons of this double coronadov 
I have pofleft you with, and think them flrong. 
And more, more ftrong (the leflcr is my ftar) 
I (hall endue you with : mean time, but ask 
What you would have reformed, that is not welt. 
And well ihall^ you perceive how willingly 
I will both hear and grant you your requefb. 

Pemb, Then I, as one that am the tongue of the(e^ 
To found the purpofes of all their hearts, 
(Both for myielf and them ; but chief of all. 
Your fafety ;- for the which, myfelf and they 
Bend their beft fludies ;) heartily requeft 
Th' infrimchifementofi^r/y&Kf; whole rc(!pM|it 
Doth move the murm'ring lips of difcontent 
To break into this dangVous argument; 
If what^in reft you have, in right you hold. 
Why (hou*d your fears, (which, as they fey, attendi 
The fteps of wrong) then move you to mew up 
Your tender kinfman, and to choke hb days 
With barb'rous ignorance, and deny liis youth 
7 he rich advantage of good cxercife? 
That the time's enemies may not have this 
To grace occafions, let it be our ftiit. 
That you have bid us ask his liberty ; 
Which, for our good we do no further ask. 
Than whereupon our weal, on you depending^' 
Counts it your weaJ, that he have liberty. 

Enttr Hubert. 

K. John. Let it be fo ; f do commit bis youth 
To your direAloa. Hubert, whatnews with yoo f 



Pmk This is the maoji fliould do the bloody deed:. 
Re (hew'dhis warrait^toafrleiid'ofMne. 
The iiAafee of aTwidced heinous. f^uU 
* Lives in his eyei th^ticj^fe afpe^ of his 
]>oes i^w the-mood of a ii^wh frpublqd breaft . . 
And L dp faurh^y bftieye/'ds done. 
What we fo fearM he> had a charge to do. 

Sa/^ The coloiv of the King doth command go,. 
Between l^is pCfhpbfe ^lod-his ponfd^ce, . 
Lik€;tei^s'tt»i#im.4r^ful battles fent: (16) 
His paffion is fo ripe, it needs nauft break., 

Pemh. And when it hr^a^^. ( ifear, will ifTae thenc&r 
^ The foul corruptkal.of a .Cweet child's death. . 

K. Jff^^ .WeqannovhpM m^taliey's.(lrong hand». 
Good lords^ aJtmogh |ny^ w/U (q «gLve* is living. 
^9ifr'fttit wlikb'yoademand.is gone, and dead. 
He tells l«h Jftthur is deci^as *4 to^ njght. 

Sal, Indeed^, we fi;ar*d», hisficknefs was paft cure. . 

Pemb, Indeed, we heard how n«^ his death he wai^. * 
Before the child himfelf felt he.waa fick. 
This mufl be anftyter'd/ either (lere, .oc hence. . 

K. John. W^}[ do -you b^nd fueh folemn brows on me i/ 
Think you, I bear thcffce^s of deftiny ? 
Have I {QOiKBiiairdaient on the pulfeof life ? ^ 

Sa/. It is apparent foul- play, and *tis< (hame 
. That fr^tnifs ftkould fo grofly offer it : 
So thrive it in.ypMr game, and fo farewel I . ' ^ . 

Pernio. Stay yi^t, iorAtSa/ishryf Til ^o with thee«'. 
And find th* inheritsuice of this. poor child,. 
His litd^ki^gdpm of a forced grave. 
That bk>o4i w^ich omCd thje breadth of all this iile>;. 
•Three foot of it doth hold ; bad/woxld the while I 
This muft not be thus borne ; this 'will break out 
To all octr forrows^ and ere long, I doubt. \^£^eunti- 

(16) tik$ 'Merakfgf *tt»»M.; fvfp drtajfyj > £duht 1 f<8t ;] ; But ' - 
Heralds are not pUn(e4> .1 i^efume, in the mtdft bet^wixt tw« > < 
I^nes of Battle j tha* th^i;.ap<iTri;m|VBti, are often Tent over < 
froni Party to^Party, to pro(>oiCe Terms, ^fe|[nand « Parley, &c, 
Xihave.therefor«YeiUur'Q to r^ad, /«ivf« > , 
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K. jQhn. Thev barn fn ifidignaddii; IfepeaC 
There is no fore mnndfttidn ^tHon^ood i 
No certain- life ;^diMhr>i by bHiers' ^eath^ F4^* 
A fearful eye thon hail; where is tiiit bkkMl,{ ^oftkiUrf'. 
That I have feen Hlbibit in thofeditfekstf 
So fool »8ky cleart itoc without ^'Itertn's 
Poor down thy weather : how f^ idl In' A«toMf 

jlf^/: Prom Friutc/ to ^BniUtndtltnx foA a^ power. 
For any foreign preparaliony 
Wai levy^d in the body 6f »tand. 
The copy of yoar ipeed i» leatnM by then : 
For when ybu flioald be told,-they doptepare. 
The tidings come, ^that th^y are all amVV). 

£• Jobn.O^ where hadi bar inteMigence^hMi 4ntiikf ' 
Where hath it flept ? where is my m^cher't careF 
That fnchan army (hookl be drawn in FNmef, 
And ihe not^iear of it? 

Mef, My Liege, hefeiur 
Is dopt with daft : the ifii^ of J^I, ^fi 
Yoor noble mother; and, at' I hear, n^r lord. 
The lady Cffxr^iiffrf in 'a frentiedy^d 
Three days before : bat this from ramoor^s Hmgte 
I idlely heai^ f if trtie t)r faife, 1 know not. 

K. y$lm. Withhold thy fpe«d, ^keadfhl occaioB t 
O make a league whh me, till I hatre plieaa'd 
My djfcontented peersr. What f mother Itead? 
How wildly then walks^my eftatein Frame f 
Under whofe tondoft catte thofe powers-of i^iawrr. 
That,' thou for truth gtv^ft out, -are llbided here? 

Jlie/. Vitietihc Dat^n. 

f«f IT Faulconbridge, 4»ri Peter ^Pomfret. 

K. TtfAv. Tliou haft made me giddy 
W»rh thde ill tkKngp. New, wfaS^fayaiihe^liforta 
Toyoor proceedhigs? Ddnot^ttk tJO'ftvff 
My head withmoi-e ffl ntws, for it%fuV. 

'Fsific, Bat if you be afraid to hearthc wo^fl^ ' 
Then lei the wQift unheard fitll 4m ydur hold. 
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K. y^iti. Bear with mc, Coafin ; for I was amaz'd 
XJnder the tide; but now I breathe again 
Aloft the flood, and can |;iTe aodience 
To any ttngne, fpeak it of what it will. 

Fau/c. How I have fped among. the clcrgymeB, 
Tlw funs I have coReAed ihall cxprefs. 
JBttt as I travellVl hither thro' the land, 
I find the people ^angel^r iantafied i 
Ppffeft with mmoun* nill of idle dreamt ; 
Not knowing what they fear, but full of festir. 
And here*8 a Prophet that I brought with me 
From forth the ^xcet^of Pcmfhtt whom I found 
With many hundreds treading on . his heels : 
To wlKmi he fun^ in rude barflifoundingrhime^ 
Tha^ ere the ntxt Jfienfiatt-dMy at Jioon, 
Your Hiffhnefs (hould deliver up your cjnpwn. 

K. yobM. Thou idle dreamer, wherefore dtd'fl then & } 
' Peter. Pore-knowing, that the truth will M oat fb. 

K. ydbn. Hukirt, away with him, imprifon him^ 
And on that day at noon, whereon he lays 
I-^all yield up my crowq, let him be hang'4. 
Deliver him to fafety, and return, 
For Imuft ufe thee.— —O. my gentle coufint 

lExit Hubert, witbVattf. 
Hear*ft thou the news abroad, who are arrived ? 

Fauk. The Fmut, my tirdj men's mouths are iiill 
of it: 
Befides, I met lord Big$t and lord ^aUshttty^ 
With eyes as red as new-'enkindlcd £stt 
And others more, going to feek the grave 
Of Arthur^ who, diey My, is.kill'd to nighl 
Onyonr fuggeftion. 

K. yobu. Gentle kiofinan,^ 
And thruft thyfelf into their company : 
I bavoa way to win their loves again : 
^ring them before me. 

FatJc. I will<reek ihemjoot 

K. yohn. Nay,butmake hafle: the better footbtfbrt» 
O, let me have no rub|e£l. enemies, 
WJtoi adverfc foceignen afiight my towns 
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With dreadful pomp of fioat invafion. 
Be Mercury ^^ fct feathers to thy heels ; 
/nd fly, like thought, from them to me again. 
FauU, The fpint of the time ihail teach me fpeed*, 

K. John. Spoke like a fprightful noble gentlemaa. 

Go after him ; for he, perhaps, ihall need . 

Some meffenger betwixt me and the Peers s 

i^nd be thou he. 

Mef. With air my heart, my Liege«. [ExiK 

IL.John. My mother dead I ^ i 

Enter Hubert. ' 

i 

Huh. My lord, they fay, ^vt moons were fcen to night i 
Four fixed, and the fifth did Whirl about 
The other four, in wondVous motion. 

K. Jobft, Five moons ? 

Huh. Old men and beldams, in the Greets, 
Do pro]^eiie upon it dangeroufly : 
Yoiing Jrihur^s death is common in their mouths; 
And, when they talk of him, 'they fliake their hts^d^r 
And whirp«r one another in the ear. 
And he, that fpeaks, doth gripe the hearer's wriil^ 
Whilfthe, that hears, makes fearful aftion 
With wrinklied brows, with nods, with rolling ty^L - 
I faw a fmith ftand with^is hammer, thus. 
The whilii hi» iron did on the anvil cool, 
With open mouth fwallowing a taylor's news, 
Who with his (hears and meafure in his hand. 
Standing on flippers, which his nimble hafle 
Had falfely thruft upon contrary feet. 
Told of a many thoufand warlike French^ 
That were embatteled and rank*d in Kentr 
Another lean, unwaih'd artificer 
Cuts off his tale, and talks of Arthur^s death. 

K.Jobn. Why feek'ii thou to poffefs me with tMc 
fears ? 
^'hy nrgeft thou fb oft young Arthur" % death \ 
Thy hand hath murtherM him : I had a caufe 
To, w&i him dead, bat thou had'fl none to kill hiija. 

Hub. 



Bui. Had none, my Lord ? why, did yon not pFo- 
voice me? 

K. 7«^. It ift the carfeof Kings, to be attended' 
By flaves that take their humours tor » warrant 
To break into the bk>ody houfe of life4 
And, on the winking of anthorityy 
To underllaiKl a. law» to know the meanins;^ 
Of dangVous majefty ; when, perchance, it frownr 
More upon humour, than advi»*d refpedl. 

Jhih. Here is your hand and feal^ for what I did. 

K. John. Oh/ whentbrl^ account *twixt beav*h zxA 
earth 
Is to be mad^,. then (hall this hand and"* feal' 
Witnefs againft us to damnation. 
How oft the fight of means, to do ill deeds. 
Makes deeds ill done ? for ludd not thou been by, 
A ftllow by the hand of nature marked, • ^ 

Quoted, and fign^d to do a deed of fhame,* 
This murther lud not come into niy mind; 
But taking note of thy abhorr'd afpeft* . ' • 

Finding ^hee fit for bloody viUany, 
Apt, liable to be employed in danger, 
I faintly broke with thee of Jrthur\ death. 
And thou, to be endeared to a King, 
Mad'ft it no co^fcience to deftroy a Prince; 

H%b, My Lord ■ ■>/ ' 

K. John. Hadft thou but (hook tliy headj or made % 
pauie,. 
When I foakc darkly what I purpofed : 
Or turn*aan eyeof doubt upon my fiice. 
Or bidme teUmy taid.in exprefs words; * . ■ * 
Deep (hame had ftruck me d^unb, made me break oS^ 
And thofe thy fears might have wrxmght feairs in me. 
But thou didA iindeHland me by my ngns. 
And didft in figns again ^^\ty with fin ; 
Yea, without (top, did'ft let thy heart coafent. 
And confequendy thy rude hand to a^ 
The deed, which both opr tonguea held vi]etpiiame.««« 
Out of my fight, and never fee me more f 
My NoUeskave me, and my ftatcit braved, 

. ' Ev'n 
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. Sir'n ftt flif gfttes* with nmlatff fortigtt/povr^ivs 
Nay» in the body of this flelhly land. 
This luQgfkMB, rthis coBliiie'«f ttood cut breiib^ 1 

Hoftility tand ct^l tttmiiltreigqty i 

Between my confidenoe, mad my oofufin's deadi. 

i9i(i. Armyouagooft yeniiroth^«iieaiies» 
rn make a^pcacehetween yoai^ieOhifid^y^. 
Yovug Jttktris «inre : tJm hand ^f nmt 
h yet a maiden, and an iimoceiit lMBd» 
Not piinted wid^ the crimAm Ipots of blood. 
Within ihis^^bofom never -mttxt^dyt 
The dreadful motion of a murdVoos th^sght. 
And you h4ve-iknder\i natore in myhna ; 
Which, howfoever rudcexterioriy, 
Is yet thecoVerofafiurevmnuU 
Than fat be fontcfaeriof ^m mnocent ditfd. 

K. 3^ohH. Do\hJr$imt live } O, hi^e fhee to die Bni% 
Throw this uspert on thdriaceBfed iage» 
And make them tanke to ^eirob^ience. 
Forgive the comqwnt ihatmy paffion made 
Upon thy feature, for my rage was b&id ; 
And foul imaginary eves of uood 
Prefented thee more hideous than thou art* 
Oh, anfwer not, Imtto/my defetbrto 
The angry loids with alleoqiedicnt hm. 
I conjure thee but ibwly : rmttoore fift* Itxtrndt, 

SCENE, a Street before et frifm. 

Enter Ardm on the fTallt, dt/^miJ. 

Jttb. npHEwdl is highland yet will I leapdews, 
' i Good groond,be jitaM, and h«rt me fiocf 
There.*sfewora6iiedaknowme: iftiwydid. 
This ihip boy's fembknce hath- difgais^ rae ^uice* 
I am afraid, and yet 111 venture it* 
If I get dewn, and do notbreak my li&ibt^ 
111 find a thouiand iUftsto get «way : 
^s^^^^ie,<andgo;aidie, and fiinr. rir4^Am»: 
Oh me! my Uncle's fpirit is in diefe ioncs : 
Heav'n take^o^fiinl««Bdi^AMM/kcep«iy4Mneif [2XV/. 

£mer 



!lF«//r Pembroke, SiiiAwj mmiVifpL 

Sal. LofdabIiviUiiicetlte^tfit.J!4b0iitf«i;^ 
It is our (afe^ i -and wemuftfcmbrace : 
Tiiis gentle offer of the perUons tkie. 

Pemi. Whol>TOoght diat letter horn ikeOuMmit 

So/. TheCount JlfWbr, anobteloidofFMiicy^ 
Who(eprifa(rwidijiie.of Che i>M^iM*s love 
la in^ch more genVal than thcfe Ines import 

BigQi, To-morrow momiiig kt as meet fami thoa. 

SJ. Or rather then fet forward, for 'twill be 
Two long days jgoni^t lotdM^ ore*er we meet^ 

Emer Faqlconbri4ge* 

Faulc. Once more to day well met,<d]ftemperViiQrdi; 
The King by me reqaefts yonr prefimee Arak. 

Sal. The King kuh difpofieft Umfelf of us ; 
We will not line his thin, beOamed cloak 
With our pure honoai;s: nor attend diedlbor. 
That leaves the print of blood where-e'er it walks* 
Return, and tell him ib: wfe! know the worfi. 

Faalc. What e>r yon tUnk, .good words, I thank, 
werebeft. 

Sai. Our griefs, aodsiotoor manners, reafiDnnow. 

Fanic. But there is Itttk reafim in yonr grief. 
Therefore 'twere reafon, you had maimers now. 

Pimi, Sir, Sir, impatience hath its privilege. 

Faulc. *Tis true, to hurt its mafter, ito man eUeJ 

Sal. This is the prifon: what is he lyes here# 

[Seeu^ Arther. 

T#iMiS.O death, 4nade jproud with pure and prmcdf 
beauty I 
The euth tei l»l a hde.io hide this deed. 

Sal. Murder, as hatkig What himfelf hath dane» 
Doth lay it open to urge on revenge. 

Bigot. Or wJwn ke&>m*d this b^iity to the gnwe. 
Found it too precious princely for a grave* 

SaL ^ ^fCi&ttfW, what think you ? bate yon heM<l» 
Or have you^ead, ror heard, ^or could you thick, 
Or do you ahnoftcthmk^i •Itho/yoa'fci^. 

. . What 
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What you iq fee?, could thought, wit^ouUhis obje^ 

Form luch another; ^tii the very ro^, ^ 

The height, 'th« xr^» : or cicS unto^thecreil ':-^ '- .' - "> 

Of murder^s arms ; this is the.bloodiefi: flmme, .1 

The wiidcil favagVy, . the viifeft ilrokey 

That cuer .wall»qr'd wradt^ or ^ha-ing rage^ / ' *. 

Prefented-to the tears of ibft remorfe'. 

Pemb- Allinurdei:s.pafldo&aiidxaactts?diathu£ir-' 
And this fo folr, and fottiimatchable, 
Sha]l.gtvttaholinefs^ a'ptu-ity» ' ::. v- <: v i .^ 
To the yebunhogDttea iilis of tihie ; r . ^' . . - 
And pro vca deadly lirQod»ni6fkhutta'>ieftj^^;^ <^ : * . 
Exampled by this heinous fpedacle. 

Faulc, It is a damned and a bloody wbrkr' 
l^MLgnabel^BafiiQn.ofaheavy'iiand;:. ^ 
If that it be the work «F.ai^ hand. 

Smi, If that it be the work of any hand ^ ' 
We had a kind of Itght, what would edfuc 
It is the fhameful work of Huherfs faand^ - ^ . 
The pra£tibe<and the pUFpofetofthe'-Knig : -.: 
From whofe obodtence I forbid my ^ibul^ . . 
li^peding. b^ore\ this, rnin xiffitteet life; . 
And breathing to this breathlefs excelledcei: t . .. 
TheJGcenfebf avonr^ aholyvdw!. : ' . i . 
Never to tafte theiplealuresof thew^rk^. i 

Never to .be in^dked with d€%ht» _ . . . : .. 

Nor converfant with eafe and^idlenefi^ 

Till I have fet a glory to this hand, : 

By eiving lithe worihsp of revenge. ^ ...» 

U^ f bir $0ttls rrfigiouflycoinfirm thywQrdas' 

Enter Jiobert. . ^: 

Huh. Lords, tarn hot w&hji*ifte,i« fedcingydir;^ 

Jrthur dt)th lilte, • the king mi Cent for70«. 
Sal. Oh, he is bold, and.«bkiihes not at deaths 

Avant^^ thotthatefol Villaii^ get theegoncJ 

Hub. I am na' villain. . . . . . 

Sid^' Mluft IrObthe law^? [Dr^Kmughir^umd, 

Faulc. ^ioxkt Sword is bright^. Sir^ put it ap again. 
Sai. Not tiJl I fheath.it |n a snard*f€B!« fikiaL 
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Hm6. Stand back. Lord Salisbury ;; fbmd backv I &X I 
By heav'n^ I thiiikt. my (word's as iharp as youn- 
I would not Iiave you^ Lord, forget youriel^ 
Nor tempt the danger of my true defence %. 
Left 1, by marking of your rage, forget 
Your worth,, your greatneis, and nobility. 

£igat\ Out, dunghill ! dar*ft thou brave a Nobleman | 

IMf, Not for my life ; but yet I dare defend 
My innocent life againft an Eroperofr 
^ Sal, Thou art a murdVer. 

Huh, Do not prove me (b f 
Yet, T am none. Whofe tongue ibe'er fpeaki fatfo 
Not truly fpeaka » who fpeaks not truly/ lyes, 

Pimb. Cut hiitf to pieces. 

JWc. Keep the peace, I fay... 

Sal. Stand by« or I ihall gaul you, Faulconiris^i'l 

Faulc. Thou wert better gaul uie devil, SoUAmj^ 
If thou but frown on me, or ilir thy foo^ 
Or teach thy hafly fpleen to do me (hame, *- 
ril ftiike thee dead. ' Put up thy fwcnrd betime» 
€^ ril fo maul you,, and your toding iron^ 
That you (hall think, the devil is come from hell. 

Bigot. What will you do, rcnowtked FoMkonhidgi f 
Second a villain, and a murderer? 

Hub. Lord Btgoif. I am none. 

Bigot, Who kiird this Prince ^ 

Hub, *Tis not an hour fince I left htm well: 
I honoured him, Llov'd him,, and will weep 
My date of life out, for his fweet life's lofi. 

Sal, Trull not thofe cunning waters of his eyes^^ 
For villany is not without fuch riieum ; 
And he, long traded in it, iliakes it feem 
Like rivers of remorfe and innocence. 
Away with me all you, wfiofe fouls abhor 
Th* uncleanly favour of a fbughter-houfe. 
For I am fiifled with the fmdl of fin. 

Bigot. Away tow*rd Bury, to the Dauphin there. 

Femb. There, tell the King, he may enquire us outr 

[jEjciuntiLerdsi 

Faulc, Here's a good world iknew yoo of thi$ fair wor]c ^ 

Bejon^ 
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: fieyt>iid4]i^ infinite and boandfds iieadh 
Of aerqr^ (if thoiididft tiiis deed of ^eAth) 
Art thou djoxm^d^ HiAert. 

Hub. Do but hear me, "Sir. 

Faulc. Hal ril'tett thee wh^» 
Thoa'rt daiun*d fo bfack— ^nay, limiting is fo 1>1adc ; 
\ TiuMi art more deep dtiiinM than fnnttLudfer, • 
There is not y^ lb ugly a fiend of hell 
A$ thou (halt be, if thou didft kill this child. 

Hub, Upon my foul 

Faulc. If thou didfl bUt conibxtt 
To tliis^ilaeft ci^el tta, do biit de^ir^ 
And if ^kmivfinCtt^cori, theimalieft tikitad* 
That ever fpider twifled from ^her* i^Awib, 
Will ib-angle thee; a /^tifii ivi)l-'be«=l>«atti 
To^bg tJitte on : or "would^ft thou itosmliiyfXs 
Put lMElt«Htt)rwaeer in >A€p6m, 
And it (hall be as iSl 4be Ote^n, 
Enough to ftUle foch a villain up. 
I do iii%«a thee rer^ ' grletoitfljr. 

Hub. If I4n«a, eorifent, or fint^'Ami^^ 
Be guMty #f rhe ftealittg dnt fweet breadi, 
l(^iiichN«m4«mlMHiin^ed'fn tMslseiaf^ 
Let hell want pains enough to torture mr I 
I left him well. 

Fau/c. Go, bear him In diine ttms. 
I am am«as*d, methinks, and '16fe ixjy way 
Among the (horns and dangers of 'diis world. 
How eafie doft thou tsdtt Si 'Sngbmd iol^ ! {17) 

(17) Bvw edfie^^th^t^ign^btlfimA^wp, 

Frfmfw^b thh. M^rjtl •fimid ISt^f^ €] ^ut ilKfir ^i 
Suhirt take BmiUnd .ifp> from forth :ihe -^tad^Bo^ •«£ ^MBf 
Jtrtburf Moft fi|^cious "Cinton! The.i|«pid PoltalMi8» wkich 
has prevaird in all theCopiesy makts ftarfc tloaftnle of tht 
PaOage. My Pointiq^ reftor^ it to its ^cnwne Purity. AsA> 
conbriJi», feeing Hubert ta)[e up the Body of the dead Princet 
makes two Rdleaiont t— — /fAw ttifily, fays bc^ ^ thm tsk 
wfAltttif^UtiA in tbat Jf«^(^«/ snd then. That the Lift^ Kight, 
••and Truth of the Realm was fled to Heaven torn oat tht 
' ^^Mt^Ms eoarfe ^f that iteughtetM tfxfp^^ttc. 

Frofli 
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Vtem forth this Inorfdi of dted Royalty* 

The life, the right, and truth of all this Sealm 

Is fled to^eav^n ; attd Bagiand ttovf is left 

To tog and fcramble, and to part by th^teedi 

The un-owed intereft of proud-fwelline State. 

Now for thelyare-pickt bone 6f Majefy^i 

Doth dogged war briftle his angry creft ; 

And fnarleth in the gentle eyes of peace. 

Now Poii^'n £^otti home and difcontents at home 

Meet in*iMie litte: and vaft confufxon waits 

(As doth a Raven on a fick, M*n beaft) 

The imminent Decay of -wrelM Pomp. 

•l^Jow Jiap^Tic; ivhdfe dbak and cftifture can 

HoTd^ont thisten^t^. Bear nwaythat chlld^ 

And follow me.with fpeed ; 1*11 to the king; 

A thoniand^bifin^flfes.are briefttt Itind, 

And heaven itfdf dothfrotm opoin the Land. ^Mi^m* 




A d t V. 

S C E NE, ibe Own if £ NG L i 

Entif King John, Pandixlph, uxnaAHmdom^ 

1K< jj o H fr. 

THirs I Wtte yLmei tpitm vtw^hajia 
The circle of 'Wy^GifbYy. iGinjinz iirl^wmi 
' PtMd. Take agahi 
From this my hand; as hofiding of ihie Pope» 
Your fovcreign Greatnifs anti Authority. 

£. y$ht. Now keep your holy Wdrd; go meet the 

French, 
And from^his Hbh'toefi ufe dljoar power 
To ftop their Marches, *fore we are mflam*d. 
Onr di(contented Cotrtxties'do'revolt ; 
Our people quarrel with obedience ; 
Swearing allegiance, and theldve if foul, 
. Xp fiianger ' iSood^ ^to ^foreign l^qyalty ; 
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This inafidation of jniftemperM humour : 1 

Refts by yen only to be cyaaliAr'd. 

Then paufe not ; iax the preient tim^*s (b fick> . 

That prefent medicine mufl be miniftred. 

Or Overthrow incurable infue^. 

Pand. It was my breaUi that blew this tempeft a^ 
Upon your (iubborn ufage of the Pope : 
Bat fince you are a genue convertite. 
My tongue (hall hufh again this liorm of war ; 
And make fair weather in your bkU'rin^^ Land* 
On this Afcenfion-day^ remember vyell,. 
Upon your oath of fervice to thc^ Fopj^>. 
Go I tamake the /V^Cil^ lay. dowa thienvan|is. [AW/i 

£. Jfibn. Is this Jfi:^nfimtU^ ? did not, xh^ Prophet 
Say» that before 4fi^n^0m-day at noon 
My Dx>wn I (houild give o€ ? even fo I have ; 
I, did fuppofe^ k Ihould be on conflraint ;. 
But, heav*n be thank'd^ it is but voluntary^ 

i :,^ ^ttfif FauIconb4^r . ^ * 

Faulc. All j&«/.hath yielded; ^lothing there holds ou| 
But Dover- Caftk : Lon^rrhzXh received, 
Ii^e[ a kind hofti^ thi»Z)«z«^&|0 and his Powers,. 
Youf Nobl^ Will hrfhciir foii, but are |one ^ * 
To offer fervicevto your cn^my ; 1 - 
Ana wild amazement 'hurries up and down 
The little number of your dottbtfiil friends. 

£. y^iirM.. Would ^ot my lorda return to meagaii^' « 
4fter.-iiey hear^^. ybun gy^r/W was alive.L • 

Faulc. They found him 4ead» and caft into the SreetS](. 
An empty ca^kc^t, wjiece the jewels life^ 
By fome damit'd^Jiand wa^s robb'd and ta*en away. 
^ IL Jphiu Ti^at villain I^eri told me, he didlivei^ 

Fauk, $0 on my foul he did; for aught he knew : 
But wherefore .dojc9u,4roop? why look you fad i .. 
Be great in ad, as yon have been in thought;. 
Let not the world feefcfur and faddiftj^ . . _ .. 
Govera-the motion of a kindy eye : ... ,• j 

Be ftirring as tke time i be Sre with fire ; ' , , 

Threatea the {hn^tner, and oiit-&cie the brdiir « 
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0£ bragging horror : fo (hall inferior e/e^/ 
That borrow their behaviours from the.GreaC^ 
Grow great b^ your* example ; an^put on 
,19ie daiintl^ fpirlt pf » refoitttioiL • t' 
Away, and glilter Jike.the God of war. 
When he inc^ndeth to become the field f - . ,» .. i 

Shewlnrfdncfiaha^afpifingconfidfehCe. . 
What, Ihall- they^ feck the Lion in his den. 
And fright him there ? and make him tremble theit ?. v 
-Oh, let it not be faid ! Forage, and run 

To meet difpleafbre &ther from the doors; 

And grapple with him, ere he conie io nigh. 
K. Johfg. The .Legate of flie Pope, hath been Wlfll 
•'the,-'' '"' • * ' ' ; ' ' .• •' ** ' ' -^ 

And I have madea happy peace with hini ; 

And he hath promfe'd to difttiifs the Powers 

Led by iXt'DiiupMn. ^ 
Fauic. Oh inglorious leagae t 

Shall we» ^ upon the footmg of oui" Land, 

Send frur'tplay orders^ and make cpmpromiTe, 

Infiouation,' parley, and bafe truce, ' ' 

To arms invafire ? ' Kail a beardlefi boy, 

A cockered, fUken, Waptonltfave dur;fields» 







, my Liege, _ 

Peschance, the Cardinal can^t make yoor.peace^s 
Orif hedo, let U at lead be faid# 
They faw^ we had a purpofe pf .defence. 

K. ^oh^4 Mare, thou the erd^ring^ of this poSmt 
. ;-jimeo.t '. , ■'.*■■''■ 

Fault. Away theui with good eourage ; yet; I know. 
Cor Pai^tnay well meet a proadeif foe. , lExumtd 
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SCENE cim^s i^ ibe D»u(^V Camff «t; 
Sr, Edmondsbury. {j8) 

Mftter, in arm, I^ewi^ Saliibiijy^ Mdnn, Pfmhirirr, 

£^w»f. 1V^ ^ ^'^^ W<(«b kt this he copied, 90C9 

iVX And kcej^ it &fe for QUIT rcoiembnui^cs ^ 
lUtpm tke prefidcnt to thefe lord^ 4£.ain. 
That having ouf fair order written dovii;!!. 
Both they and we, perufing o'er thefe notcs«. 
May know wherefore wc took; the Sap^a^u^iti 
And keen our faiths firi^ s^i4. inyiolal^Ie. 

So/: u)poti Our fides it never fhall be broken. 
Andy noble j^tfi^^x^ albeit wefyc^ 
A voluntary zeal imd ui)-ui^^d f^idi 
To your proceedines ; yet Ssiieve n^^ ^nnc^ 
I am noteladthatiuchta^oteof. tiqie 
Should fedc a plaifter by contenmUx^voIt; 
And heal th* invetei^t^ oankcr of oue woond^ 
By making many; Oh* it eiiieves n^y {bid. 
That I muil draw thi« m«tarfi;oili.ay fido 
To be a widow-mAer : ob^ and ther^ 
Where honourable r^u^ and defence 
Cries out upon the-n^ipe of Saliihifj^ 
But fuqh 19. the infe£it<]|n.of the time, 

(iS) «r J«k QdMMdiinHT] ^ bave TcnturM to ftr tbe ?lisf 
of the Scene here, which is ^edfied by nqne of theEiSiton, ^ 
tlie CeUowing AvilMiitias. to tiie pnotding Aft, whem i^h- 
!<twhM f^^ ^ tf owr to ^tiAj>mpkimr he Ays, 

Urdit I noill meet km at St. Edmendshuiy. 

" Vp9n the ^Itar at St, Edmondibury j 
Even on that jUtar, vfbere We /wer # U T— 
DearjMty^ ani everUfiing Lt9g. 
And it ippeart likewife frpov the.rrM^/r/Mi Reiga of King Jeht, 
In two Puts, (the firft rough MmM of this PUy) that the la. 
terchangeof Vows betwUt thoZ)#i^Af« «nd the £«x/fA Barons 
was At St. MdmwMwry^ ^ 

Tba^ 
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Tliat, for the health and phyfick of our RsgH 

We cannot deal but wkhvthe vei>^ hai|d 

Of flem injudice, and confufed wrong. 

And is't not pity^ oh niy pi c w c d fiienda f 

That we, the fons and chddrea. di thu^lfle^ 

Were bom to fee fo^frd aa^houna^thii, 

Wbewiniwe ftep after a ftranger Maick {t^ 

Upon her gentle bofom, and fitt np 

Her enemies ranka? (I muft withdraw and WMp 

Upon the Spot of this enfbced caufe;) 

To grace the gentry of a LaJnd rempte. 

And follow unacquainted Colours here } 

What, here ? O nsution^ that thou couU'il remove \ 

That Neptmtis arms, who cHppeth thee abon^ 

Would bear thee from the knowledge of riiyfdf^ 

And grapple thea unto a Pkgan fhore ! 

Where theie two chriftian armies might com^f 

The blood of malice m a Tcin of leagiie^ 

And not to ^end itfo nn-ndghboorly. 

Liwis. A noble tonper doft thqu (hew in thi» ; 
And great afiaaion, ^yreflKflg in thy bofom^ 
Doth make an eardiquake of Nobility. 
Oh, whara noble combat haft thou ftnig^tr 
Between compulion, and abrayereipeftl 
Let me wipe off thb honouaable dew, 
That Glvttly doth progrefi on thy cheeks* 
M}^ heart hath nidted at a hdy'^ tears^ 
Bewg an ordinary inpundatbn : 
But this effufion of fuch manly drops» 
This (how'r, blown up b/ tempeft of Ae fimi. 
Startles mine eyes^ and makes me more amaz'df 
Than had I feen the vanity top of hcav'a 
Fignr*d quite o'er with bcurning meteors. 

(19) WUrdm VMft^ afttr mjkmig^i^ mtrth 

Upon btr gsntU B^fim,} Thus all tht pnntecl Capies hava 
mlftakingly pointed this Pafiag^i but, with fubmillion to tha 
Ibrmer Editors, the Word Stranger is here an Adjed^ive in i.t% 
Vfage, and to be coupled to Marci^ wl)ich is its SubiUntivf 
and no Verb. And to ftep zUtr ^/ranger March, is. What ha 
prcient) / calls in other Ttrms, HDUawins unatfuainttd C^urw. 

Lift 
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Lift up thj brow, renowned SaUfhay, 

And with a great heart heave away this ftonn« 

Commend thefe waters to thofe baby-eyes. 

That never faw the gia&t world enragM ; 

Kor met with farttiae, other than at Kaiflb» 

Full-warm of blood, of mirth, of gofliping. 

Come, coove.; for thou^fludt thniil Uiy hand as deqi 

Into the parfe of rich -profperity. 

As Lewis himfelf; fo. Nobles, ihall yon al!. 

That knit your finews to the ftrength of make. 

Enter Pandalph. 

And even there, methinks, an angel fpakej 
Look, where the holy legate comes apace. 
To give us warrant from the hand of heav*n,. 
And on our a£Hons iet the name of Right , 
;With holy breath. 

Pond. Hail, noble Prince of FmfUi f 
-The next is this': King yohn hath reconciled 
Himfelf to Rfimi ; his fpirit is come .in. 
That fo ftood out agakfl the holy Church, 
The great Metropolis and See of Rome* 
Therefore thy thxeatning Colours now wind ap^ 
And tame the fayage fpirit of wild war ; 
That, like a Lion foUerM up at hand* 
It may lye gently at the foot of peace : 
And be no further harmful than in (hew. 

Liwis. Your Grace (hall pardon me, I will Ddt back: 
I am too liigh born to be propertied. 
To be a fecondaryat control ; 
Or ufefu}'ferving-man, and infiliiment. 
To any .fovereign State throughout the world. 
Your breath firft kindled the dead coal of war» 
Between this chaftis*d Kingdom and myfelf i 
And brought in matter that fhduid feed this fire. 
And now tis far top huge to be blown oat. 
With that fame weak wind which enkindled it. 
You taught me how to know the face of Right, 
Acquainted me with intVeft to this Land ; 
Ye4« thrufi this ehtcxprize int(^ my heart : 

- And 
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And come ye no w^ to tell me Jolm hath made 
His peace with Rome / what is that peace to me ? 
1, by the honoar of mjr marriage- bed, 
After young Arthur ^ claim this Land for mine : 
And now it isiialf-conquer'd, mail I back, 
Becaafe that Jebn hath made his peace with Rome ? 
Am I Romi% ilave ? what penny hath Rome borne^ 
* What men provided, what munition fent. 
To under prop this adion ? is*t not I, 
That undergo this charge ? who elfe but I, 
And fuch as to my Claim are liable. 
Sweat in this buiinefsy and maintain this war ? 
Have I not heard thefe iflanders (houtout. 
Fine U Rey / as I have bankM their towns \ 
Have I not here the beft cards for the game. 
To win this eafie match, plaid for a Crown ? 
And ihall I now give o*er the yielded Set ? 
No, on my foul, it never ihall be faid. 

Fond. You look but on the outfide of this woifc, 
Lewis. Outfide or infide> I will not return. 
Till my attempt fo much be glorified. 
As to my ample hope was promifed. 
Before I drew this g^Iant head of war; 
And cnird thefe iitry ipirits from the world, 
To oudook Conqueft, and to win Renown 
£v*n in the jaws of danger, and of death. 

SJmmptt fiuniil 
What hfly trumpet thus doth fhmmon us ? 

Entir Faukonbridge. . 

faule* According to the fair Play of theworld, 
f^ me have audience : I tm fent to fpeak^ 
My holy lord ofMiiain^ from the King: 
I come, to leai'n how you have dealt for him : 
'And as you anfwer, I do know the fcope 
And warrant limited unto my tongue. 

Band, The Dsufimh too wilful -oppofite, 
.And will not temporise with my ^iitrcatiesi 
He ftatljtiays^ helt not Uy down bis arms. 

Fau/c. By all the blood tiiat ever f^y brcath'di ' 

You III, 8 The 
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The Youth feys well. Now hear our fffr^ij^ Kiog; 

For thos his Royalty doth /peak in me : 

He is prepared ; and reafon too^ he fliould. 

This api(h and onmannerly approach. 

This luui>e(sM mask, and unadvifed reref. 

This aobair*d fawcinefs and boyifii troops, (20) 

The King dothfmileat; and is well- prepared 

To whip this dwarfUh war, thefe pigmy arms, 

From oat the eirde of his Territories. 

That hand which had the llrength, ev'n at your door» 

To cudgel you, and make you take the ha^ ; 

To dive, like buckets, in concealed wells; 

To crouch in litter of your Sable- planks. 

To lye, like pawns, locked up in chefts and tnmksi 

To heni with Swine; to (eek fweet fafe^ ou^ 

In vaults and priCoDs; and to thrill, and make, 

Ev*n at the crying of our nation's Crow, 

Thinicing his voice an armed En^lUb man ; 

Shall that vidorious hand be feebbd her^. 

That in your chambers j^ve you chafiifement ? 

Ko; know, the g^UantMpnarch is in arms; 

And like an Eagle o*er Us Ajery towers, 

To foufe annoiance that comes near his neltl 

AndyoudegenVate, you iograte Revolts, 

You bloody jV/r^V, ripping up the womb 

Of your dear mother Enrland^ blufh for Ihame. 

For your own ladies, and pale-vifj^'d mfiids. 

Like Jmax^tu, come trippingafter drums ; 

Their ThimUes into armed 6antkts change^ 

(10) This vnbeud St/wamfh ^nd hfyijh Trm^^J Thuaike 
printed Copies in feperalt Iwt vffi^ori/ -is an Ipithct. of W17 
fittle Fercf, or Meaninjp hen : fauefides, lot v« olifervc how ^cis 
coupled. Fmuk$ainJge 1% <ntttwi% '«t the Djui^hiV^ Invailioil^ 
M an unadvised Entetprize, favourini; of jrouUl and Indilbcd- 
on ; the RefiUt of ChildiihAefs, and uoUrinking Raihneft t mtd 
he iettM altogether to dwdl on this Chanifter of h, by odliag 
hit Preparation B«jijb Tnojkt,, SoftrfiJbWgr^ j^^my Anmg, Ac. 
which, according to my CrtiendatioBi, Ibft ^4tiy trM.mUh m» 
km'd,\,t.mAeardfd^yr^s^Blk* - 

• Their 
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Their Needles to Lances^ and their gentle Hea^ 
To ficrce.and bloody Inclinatioo. 

T^^iwij. There end thy brave, and turn Ay &ce ia 
peace; 
We grant, thou canft out-fcoU us ; fare thee wtU : 
We hold oar time top predous to be Q>ent 
With foch a babler. 

Pond. Give me leave to fpeak. 

FauJc. No, I will %eak. 

Lewis, We will attend to neither : 
Strike up the drums, and let the tongue of war 
Plead for our int*reil, and our being here. 

FmUc, Indeed, your drums, being beaten, will cry oat( 
And fo fliall you, being beaten ; do but ^t 
And Echo with the clamour of thy drmiti 
And ev*A at hand a drum li ready brac*d. 
That ftall reverb rate all as loud as thine. 
Sound but another, and another ihall, 
As. loud as thine, rattle tfiewelkin^s ear. 
And mock the deep-mouth'd thunder. Por at han4 
(Not trofttng to this halting Legate here, 
Whom he hath us*d rather for ^rt, than need) 
Is warlike John ; and in his forehead fits - 
A bare-ribbM death ; whofe office is this day 
To feaft imon whole thoufands of the French. 

Lewi*. Strike up our drums, to find this danger out. 

fcsrJlr. And thou (halt find it, Dauphin, do not doubr.- 

lEmetmr» 

SCENE changes H ^ FUli of Batik. 
jOarms. inter Kng John and Hubert. 

K 7#*«, TT O W goes the day with us? ah, tell me^ 
n . Hubert, 

Bob. Badly» I fear; how fares your Majefty? 

K. Jchn. This feaver, that hath troubled me fe I(mg» 
Lyes h&ivy on me : oh, my heart is fick ! 

Enter m Mejftnger. 
Mef. My lord, your vaBant kinfnian, FanlconM^ip 
Defires your Majedy to leave the field; 

S a ^ ' ^An4 
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And fend him word by me which way you go. 
£. J^bn. Tell him, tow'id S<winpad, to the Abb|^ 

there. 
Mi/. Be of good Comfort : for the great fopply. 
That was expe£led by the Dduphin here, 
j Are wrecked three nights age on G&^/jf-fands* 
This news was brought to Richard but ev^n now ; 
The French fight coldly, and retire themfelves. 

K. John. Ah met this tyrant feaver bums me up. 
And will not let me welcome this good news. 
Set on towW Smiinfteadi to my Litter ftrait; 
' Weaknefs poiTeiTeth me, and I am faint. [^Exen^i* 

SCENE changes to the Frcnct^ CHrnp^ 

£ff/^ Salisbury, Pembroke offi/ Bigot. 

Sal» T Did not think the King fo ftorM with friends. 

X Pffnb. Up once again j put fpirit in the French: 
If they mifcarry , we mifcarry too. 

SaL ' That mir-begotten devilt Faukonbridge. 
In fpJght of fpight, alone upholds the day. ' 

Pemb. They izy, Kingjohn, fore fick, hath left the field. 

Enter Melun, ^wounded. 
> lide/un. Lead me to the Rev9lts of England here. 

Sa/. When we were happy, we had other names. 

Pemh. It is the Count Melun. 

Sal. Wouxided to death. 

Mehn. Fly, noble £Wj^, you are bought and fold { 
Untread the rude way of Rebellion, (21) 
And welcome home again difcarded faith.' 
Seek out King Jeinf and fall before his feet : , 
For if the French be lords of this loud day. 
He means to recompence the pains you cake, 

(«i) UnOiread tie rudt%y^ •/ Rehelli§M,} Tho' all the Co- 
pies concur in this Reading, how poor is the Metaphor of ««• 
fbrtading the Eye of a Needle f And, befides, as there is no 
Mention made of a Needle, how remote and obfcure is tbf 
Allufion without it? T]ie Text, at I baye reftorM it, n eafy 
and natural i and it is the mode of Ezpretfion, which our Au- 
thor it every where fond of> to treed and uatread, the lfWy» 
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By cntting off jroor htwh i thus hath he fwor&r 
And I wi£him» ind many more with me» 
l7poB the altar at St. EJmmMbmy ; 
Ev'n on that altar, where we fwore to yoa 
Dear amity and everlafting bve. 
SaL May this be poffime ! may this be true t 

. Miim. iiave I not hideous death within my view f 
Retainins but a quantity of Kfe, 
Which bleeds away» ev*a ai a form of wax 
Refolvelh from its fig;are *gainil the ^ ? 
What in the world mould make me now defeive. 
Since I muft lore'the afe of all deceit? 
Why ihoidd I then be ialfe, fince it U true» 
That I muft die here, and live hence by truth ?. 
I iay again, if Ltw* Ao win the dajr. 
He is forfwom, if e^er thofe eyes of yours 
"Behold another day break in the eaft. 
Butev'n this night, whofe black contagious breath 
Already fmoaks afaoot the burning creft 
Of the old, feeble, and day- wearied fun, 
Ev*n this ill night, your breathing ihall expire ; 
Paying the fine of rated treachery, 
£v*n with a treacherdns fine of all your lives. 
If i><cvi/ by your affidaace win the day. 
Commend me to one Huiert, with your King t 
The love of him, and this re^)e6t befides, 
(For that my grandfire was an Engltflfmrn^) 
Awakes my confcience to confisft all this. 
In lien whereof, I pray you, bear me hence 
FriMH forth the noife and rumour of the field ; 
Where I may think the remnant of my thoughts 
In peace; and part this body and my loul 
With contemplation, ^nd devout deiires. 

Sal, We do bdieve thee, and beihrew my fOul 
But I do love the favosr and the form 
Of this mod fiur occaiion, by the which 
We will untrcad the Aeps of damned flight; 
And, fike a bated and retired flood. 
Leaving our rankneis and irregifhu^coniie. 
Stoop low within thofe bounds, we have o*erwIook'd; 

S 3 And 
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And calmly run on in obeiience 

Ev^n to our ocean, to our great King yohr. * 

My arm (hafl give thee help to bear Site hence> 

For I do fee the cruel pangs of death 

Right in tbin^ye. Away, my friends ; new flight ; 

A^ happy newnefs^ that intends old right ! 

, . IE xeunt y ieoiSng off Me]m» 

SCENE ebangss to a dlffirmtpart ^ftb^Fxtnch 

EnterlAyf\&^ and bis Train. 
Ir^^viV.^T^HEfunof heav*n^ methonght, was lothtd 

But flaid, and madetl^e wedem welldn binlh ; 

When th* EngUfi> meafur'd backward their own ground 

In faint retire ; oh, bravely came we off. 

When with a volley of our needlefs (hot. 

After fuch bloody toil, we bid good night ; . 

And wound our tatterM colours clearly up, 

LaHin the fields and almofl lords of it!- ■ 

Enter a Mfjfenger. 

Mef. Where is my prince, the DaufUn^ 

Letuis. Here; what news? 

Mi/. The covnt Me/un is ilain ; the Eng^fb ]ofda> 
By his perfwaiion are again h^ n off; 
And your fupply, which you have wifh'd folong^ 
Are call away, and funk on Godwin iands. 

Letwis Ah fou1,{hrewd, news ! Belhrewthy very hcarf^ 
J did not think to be fad to night, ^ 

As this hath made me. Who was he, that £ud^^ ^fi; 
King Jobn did fly, an hour or two before 
The tumbling night did part our weary powers I 

Me/. Who ever fpoke it, it is tnie*A my lord. 

Lewis. Well ; keep good quarter, and good care to 
Mght ; 
The day (hall not be up fo foon as I» 
To try the fair adventure* of to morrow. [Exeumt. 

SCENE, 
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S C£ N £, tfli ^ ?laci in thi NdghiourbQod ^ 

Swinftead AUey. 

Emtir Fanlconbridgey ^is^Hiibert, fimendhf. 

Huh. \T/HO's there? fpeak, ho! fpeak quiAIy, « 
VV I (hoot. 

Fade, A friend. What art thoa ? 

Hub. Of the psLTt of England. 

Faulc, And whither doff thou go f 

Huh. What's that to thee ? 
Why may not I demand of thine i^Sain, 
As well as tHoa of mine ? 

Fauic. Hubert, I think. 

Hub. Thoa haft a perftd thought : 
I will upon all hazards well believe 
Thou art my friend, that know'ft my tongue /b well : 
Who art thoa ? 

Faulc. Who thou wilt; and, if thou pleafe, 
Thoa may*ft be-fiiend me fo much, as to think, 
I come one way of the Flantagenefu 

Hub. Unkind remeinbrance f thou and eytlefs night (2 a} 
Have done me ihame ; brave foldier, pardon me. 
That any accent, breaking from thy tonguci • 
Should *(cape the true acquaintance of mine ear. 

Fauk. QomtyWV^t I font compliment^ what news abroad? 

Hub. Why here walk I, in the black brow of nigb(» 
To find yoa out. 

Faak. Brief then : and what*s the news > 

Hub. O my fweet Sir, news £ukig to the n^ht % 
Black, fearful, cofflfortlefs, and horrible, 

Faulc. Shew me the very wound of this ill new9> 
I am no woman. Til not fwooa at it. 

{%%) Unkikd Rememhrartci j thou snd endlefs Nigbi 

Hctft done tie jbdmt : } Why, ewdkfi Night? Huiurt 

means no more, than that the Dulneft of his RecolIeAion, and 
the Darknefi of the Night, had difgraced him in hi»iiot know- 
ing FauleMbridgi by the Tone of hif Voice. Our Author ccr* 
tainly .wrote, lyti-Ufi. Mr* fFafimrUM lilwwife coACurcM ia 
Aarting this Emendation* 

Hub. 
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Hub. The King, I fear, is poifoii'd by i Monk : 
I left bim alttoft i^eitkldi, Md broke ont 
T* acqaaint you wick this evil ; that you might 
The better arm >Ott to the fudden time. 
Than if you had at kifure known of tli§« 

FauU* How did he take it ? who did tafie to him I 

H»3. A monk, I tdi you; arefolved idlhua^ 
Whofe bowels fiiddenly borft out ; the King, 
Yet fpeaks ; and, pcradvenCore, may recover. 

Fmdc. Who didft thou leave to tend his Majefty ? 

Hub. Why, know you not f the lords are all come 
back. 
And brought Prince Bmy iti their company^ 
At whofe requeft the King hath pardol^'d themi 
And they are all aboyt his Maj^y. 

Fauk. With-hold thine indignation, mlgjhty hetir^a t 
And tempt us not to bear above oa)r power. 
I'll tell thee, Hubert y half my powers this aigh^ 
Faffing thefe flats, are taken by the tide» 
Thefe LiVra^-wafhes have devoured them s 
Myfelf, well mounted, hardly have efcaped. 
Away,, before : condud me to the King; 
I d6d>t, he wiQ be dead, or e'er I come* . {Exiunt. 

SCENE changes t9 iii Orchard in Swinfteaili^^Or. 

SntirPrmci Henry, SaEsbory s^d f^jgUL 

Henfy. TT is too late; the life of all his blood 

JL I8t6iich*d€drri:iptibly» and Ins pure braia, 

SVhich, fome fnppoie, the fouVs frail dwdlmg hoide,^ 
oth, by the idle comments that it maker^ 
Foretel the ending of mortality. 

Enter Pembroke^ 

Fi90b, His highneis yet doth fpeak, and hold* belief^ 
That, bcfftg brought into the open air, 
It wouki aUay the burning equality 
Of that ftll poifon, which amdlech him. 

Hefiry,. Let him be brought mto the orchard here; 
Poth he ftill rage ? 

Femb. 
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ttmb. He is more patient, 
!rhan when joa left Kim ; even now he Tcfog. 

Hemy^ Oh vanity of ficknefs ! fierce extreams • 
In their continuance will tot feel themfelves. 
Death having prey 'd upon the outward parts. 
Leaves them ; invifible his fiege is now» 
Againft the mind; the which he pricks and wounds 
With manjr legions of llrange fentafies ; 
Which, in their throng, and prefs to that M hold. 
Confound themfelves. 'Tis flrange that death fhould 
fing : • ■ ■ 

I am the cygnet to this pale, faint fwan. 
Who chaunts a doleful hymn to his own death j 
And, from the organ-pipe of frailty, iings 
His foul and body to their lading reft. 

SaL Be of good comfort. Prince; for you are bom 
To fet a form upon that indigeft. 
Which he hath left fo^ (hapelefs and fo rude. 

King John iraugki in* 

R4 yot». Ay, marry, now my foul hath elbow-room 1 
It •would not out at vvindows, nor 9i doors. 
There is fo hot a fummer in my bofom» 
That allmv bowels crumble up to dufl t 
I am a fcribbled form drawn with a pen 
Upon a parchment, andagainft thisJire 
Do I ihiink up. 

Hemy.. How fares your Majefty } 

K. Joi^m. FoifenM, ill hare} dead^ forfook, caft off; 
And none of you will bid the winter ecTme 
To thrufl his icy finger* in my maw ; 
Nor let my kingdom^s rivers take their conrfe 
Through my burned bofom : nor increat the north 
To m^e his bleak winds kift my parched lips. 
And comfort me with cold. I uk not miich^ 
I beg cold comfort ; and you are fo ftrait, 
And fo ungrateful, you deny me that. '! 

Hiitpy. Oh, tkac there were fome virtae in mjr tean^ j 

That mieht relieve you I i 

K. 7«le. Theiklt of then It bot 
-• ■ . -WithiA 
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Widun me b a hell ; and there the poifoii 
Is, as a fiends confined to tjrrannize 
On unrepnevable* cQpdemned bipod. 

Eniir Faukoidbridge* 

Fanlc. Oh I I am fcalded with m)r violent motion. 
And fpleen of fpeed to fee your Majelly* 

K. John^ Oh ! coulin, thou art come to fet mine eye : 
The tackle of my heart is crackt and burnt ; 
And all the (hrouds^ wherewith my life (houldiail. 
Are turned to one diread, one little hair : 
My heart hath one poor idring to flay it by , 
Which holds but ^tiu thy news be uttered ; . 
And then all this thou feefi» is but adod» 
And module of confounded royalty. 

Faulc. The JXaafbin is preparing hitherward» 
Where, heav*n he knows« how we (hall anfwer him« 
For, in a night, the bed part of my power. 
As I upon advantage did removes ~ 
Were m the wafhe^ all nnwarily. 
Devoured by the imexpeded flood. ^bi King Mu. 

Sal, You breathe thefe dead news in as dead an ear 4 
My Liege ! my Lend !— but now a King— now thin* 

Himy, Ev'n fo muft I run on, and ev'n (0 Hop. 
What furety of the workl, what hope, what ftay» 
When this was now a King, and now is day ^ 

Faul€, Art thou gone fo? I do but ftay bdund. 
To do the office for thee of revenge : 
Ai|d ^ea my fool ihali wait on diee to hetv'o. 
As it on earth hath been thy fervant (till. 
Now, now, you ilars« that move in your bright ft»heref» 
Where be yourpow'rs? ihew now your mended fiit2)% 
And inftandy return with me again. 
To puih deftriifikm and perpetual (hame 
Oat of the woJk door of our fainting iand.s 
Strait let as feek, or fkitk we Ihall be fonght i 
The Dauphin rages at'onrvery hecls« 

Sal It foems, you know not theiifo ttuph as we: 
The Cvdinal Pandulpb is widiiHrat ^ eft,> . 
* Who half an hour fifece €UK^hom6^JiaMfbi0 1 
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And brings from him fuch offers of our peace* ;! 

As we with honour and refped may take. 
With purpofe prcfently to leave this war. 

Fatfic. He will the rather do it, when he fees 
Ourfelves well finewed to our defence. 

Sal, Nax> it is in a manner done already; 
For many Carriages he hath difpatch*d 
To ^e (eafide, and put hb Canfe and Quarrel 
To the difpoiing of the Cardinal : 

With whom yoorfelf, myfelf, and other lords, , 

if y9a think meet, this afternoon will poil ^ f! 

To confummate this bufinefi happily. ~ j 

FomIc. Let it be fo ; and yoo, my noUe Prince^ I 

With other Princes that may beft be fpar'd. 
Shall >ivait upon your father's Funeral. 
•V &my^ At Wwcifter muH his body be interred, 
Fo$r|b'he willed it. 

' FmIc. Thither ihall it then. 
Atfd happily may your fweet ftlf put on 
Ttae lineal State, and Glory of the Land ! 
To whom, with all Submiffion on my knee» 

I do -bequeath my fttithful fenrices. 

And true fubjedHon everlaftinely. 

- ^al. ' And the like tender of ou^ love we make, 
I To reft without a Spot for evermore. 
\ Henry, I have a kind foul that would ^ve you thanks* 
I And knows not how to do it, but with tears. 

FauU, Oh, let us pay the time but needful woe, 
1 Since it hath been before-hand with our grieft. 

This J^xr^Aim/ never did, nor never (hall. 

Lye at the proud foot of a Conqueror, 

But H^ien it firft did help to wound itfelT. 

Now thefe her Princes are come home again, . 

Come the three comers of die world iii annty 

And we ihall ihock them I— Nought (hall maM nt roe, 

liEngUmd to itfelf do reft but true. 



Tbi End tjf tbi Third Volume., 



\ 



v.-J- 



>yH\ 



r 



I 



i 







-^ 






\ 

.:'^ 



. .u 



THE NEW YORK PUBLIC LIBRARY 
RBFBRBNGB DBf ARTMBN1Q 



This book is under ao oiroumsUuioe* to bo 
taken from the 







i 1 



